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PREFACE. 


The  criterion  of  selection  in  this  hymnal  has  been  practical  use- 
fulness rather  than  aesthetic  perfection.  It  contains  not  simply  a 
single  class  of  hymns  and  tunes,  but  the  most  useful  representatives 
iveral  classes,  not  usually  found  associated.  There  is  help  and 
comfort,  therefore,  in  these  pages,  not  only  for  the  literary  and 
musical  connoisseur,  but  also  for  the  great  throng  of  God's  poor — the 
poor  in  spirit,  gifts,  and  privileges. 

it  has  been  the  editor's  effort  to  meet  the  musical  requirements  of 
every  department  of  church  work.  The  revival  service,  the  various 
devotional  meetings,  nay,  even  the  Sunday-school,  have  been  kept 
in  mind  fully  as  much  as  the  public  service.  Congregational  sing- 
ing has  been  chiefly  provided  for,  but  the  choir  will  find  many  songs 
inserted  for  its  particular  use.  In  general,  it  may  be  said  that  the 
needs  of  the  small  church,  in  city,  village,  and  country,  have  been 
carefully  considered  in  this  compilation. 

The  form,  arrangement,  and  typography  of  this  book,  are  the  re- 
sult of  the  careful  study  of  practical  needs.  So  far  as  possible  every 
hymn  has  an  alternative  tune  on  the  same  or  opposite  page.  A  line 
drawn  through  a  page  indicates  that  the  hymn  below  it  belongs  to 
a  tune  on  the  opposite  page.  Wherever  it  has  been  at  all  possible, 
the  words  have  been  placed  within  the  music.  When  the  first 
stanza  has  found  room  in  the  music  only,  that  fact  has  been  noted 
to  prevent  embarrassing  mistakes   in  announcement  or  reading. 

The  editor  desires  to  acknowledge  his  obligations  to  the  scores  of 
correspondents  whose  suggestions  have  been  very  helpful,  but 
whose  number  makes  personal  mention  impossible.  Particular  men- 
tion should,  however,  be  made  of  Messrs.  S.  E.  Kumler,  C.  H.  Lyon, 
Judge  J.  A.  Shauck,  and  Mrs.  A.  B.  Shauck,  whose  musical  skill 
and  judgment  have  been  freely  drawn  upon  with  happy  results  ; 
and  of  Prof.  J.  P.  Landis,  D.  D.,  whose  advice  in  the  literary  phases 
of  the  work  has  been  very  helpful.  The  owners  of  valuable  copy- 
right songs,  in  connection  with  which  their  names  severally  appear, 
will  accept  thanks  for  the  kindness  which  so  greatly  enriches  these 
pages. 

That  this  volume  will  yield  to  many  hearts  the  same  light  and 
comfort  which  its  preparation  brought  to  the  editor,  is  his  hope 
and  prayer. 

E.  S.  L. 
Dayton,  O.,  April  15,  1890. 
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GLORIA    PATRI 
With  spirit. 


W.  J.  Baltzell. 
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Glo-ry  be      to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to 


the Son,  and    to     theHo-ly 
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and  to  the  Ho-ly  Ghost,  As  it  was       in  the     be  -  gin-ning,  is 
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Full  Chorus.    Ritard. 
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now,      and  ev  -  er  shall  be,  world  without  end,  world  without  end.  Amen. 
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LORIA    PATRI. 


Gregorian. 
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and        to     the     Ho  -  lv    Ghost, 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the     Son, 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and ev  -  er      shall  be,  world   with-out    end.    A  -  men. 
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OLD    HUNDRED. 


WORSHIP. 


L.   M. 


1 1 


Glilllame  Franc,  1550. 
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Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  cations,  bow  with  sacred  joy; 
Know  thai  the  Lord  is  God  alone1; 
•an  create,  and  he  desl  roy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  ami  formed  us  men ; 
Ami  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care — 

( >ur  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 

What  Lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 

Ami  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  till  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  i>  thy  command  ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Isaac  Watts. 

4(3) 
All  Hen  Invited  >•>  Prate 

Prom  all  that  dwell  below  tic  <kie<, 
Let  the  <  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

•_'  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attend-  thy  word; 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  Bet  no  more. 


3  Your  lofty  theme-,  ye  mortals,  bring; 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  ring  ; 

The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim, 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Savior's  1, 

4  In  every  land  begin  the  Bong; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong; 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  rau 
And  till  the  world  with  loudest  pi 

.  Watts,  1713. 
O  Psalm  103.  (8) 

Awake,  my  soul,  awake  my  tongue, 
My  God  demands  the  graterul  - 

Let  all  my  inn;  re  record 

The  wondrous  f  the  Lord. 

2  Divinely  free  hi-  mercy  fli 
Forgives  my  sins,  allays  my  woi 
And  bids  approaching  death  ren 
And  crowns  me  with  indulgent  love. 
:;  Hia  mercy,  with  unchanging  i 

Forever  shine-,  while  time  decay-: 
And  children's  children  -hall  record 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord. 
4  While  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim, 
Ana  men  ami  angels  bless  hi-  nam.-, 
oh.  let  my  heart,  my  lite,  my  to: 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  BO] 

1:  Steele,  17 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  b< 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  I 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  <  fl  1 
Thos. 


GENERAL    PRAISE. 


LORD  OF  ALL   BEING.     L.   M 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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Lord  of  all  being  !  throned  a-  far,  Thy  glory  (lames  from  sua  and  star ;  Center  and  soul  of 
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ev  -  'ry  sphere,  Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near  !  Yet  to  each  lov-ing  heart  how  near! 
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I  Omnipresence.  (17) 

Lord  of  all  being!,  throned  afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
Center  and  soul  of  ev'ry  sphere, 
Yet  to  each  loving  heart  how  near! 

2  Sun  of  our  life  !  thy  quick'ning  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope  !  thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  thy  smile  withdrawn ; 
Our  noontide  is  thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch  thy  mercy's  si^n; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  thine. 

4  Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 

One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1848. 
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O  The  Majesty  of  God.  (7) 

Come,  oh,  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays. 
Attempt  thy* great  Creator's  praise; 
But  oh  !  what  tongue  can  speak  his  fame  ? 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme? 

2  Enthroned  amidst  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears  ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Omnipotence  with  wisdom  shines  ; 
His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame, 
Bear  the  great  impress  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  Devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul !  his  glories  sing  ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue, 
Till  listening  worlds  applaud  the  song. 

Thomas  Blacklock,  1754. 
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William  Reeve,  cir.  1790,  or  J.  Hatto> 
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Come,  oh,  my  soul,    in        sa    -  cred  lays,  Attempt  thy  great  Cre  -  a- tor's  praise: 
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But  oh !  what  ton?ue  can  speak  his  fame  ?  What  mortal    verse  can  reach  the  theme  ? 
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WORSHIP. 


ROCKINGHAM.      L.    M. 
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God  of    my    life !  thro*  all  my  days  My  grateful  pow'i 


Tin'  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light,  And  war-ble    to    the    si  -  lent  i 
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C  Life-long  I' 

God  of  my  life !  through  all  my  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  thy  praise; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  Language  fail, 

Joy  thro'  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break, 
And  mean  the  thank-  I  cannot 


4  Boon  shall  i  learn  th'  exalted  strains, 
Which  echo  o'er  the  heavenly  plains. 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 
The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 
Philip  Dodukidge,  1740. 

in 

l\J  106. 

( )n.  render  thank-  to  <  tod  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last 

-  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast     but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor.  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  anord ; 
When  thou  return'sl  t<>  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  Balvation  visit  me. 

Tatk-Bkadv. 


11 

Now  to  the  Lord,  a  noble  song  ! 
Awake  my  soul!  awake,  my  ton 

lio-aiina  to  th'  eternal  name. 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face,— 
The  brightest  image  of  hi-  g] 
( Jod,  in  the  person  of  hi-  6 

Ha-  all  his  mightiest  work-  out: 

•".  Grace ! — *t  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoia  -'  name: 

Ye  angels !  dwell  upon  the  sound  : 
Ye  heavens!  reflect  it  to  tin-  ground. 

1  <  »h  !  may  T  live  to  reach  the  pi 

Where  he'unveil>  hi-  lovely  face. 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 
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My  (  tod  !  my  Kim: !  thy  various  praise- 
Shall  till  the  remnant  of  my  day-: 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  ti 

-  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear: 
And  every  Betting  -un  -hall  - 
N.w   work-  of  duty,  done  for  th' 

:'.  But  who  ran -peak  thy  wondnus  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exceeds; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  thy  ways- 
Vast  and  immortal  he  thy  praise. 

\V  VTTS.   17:9. 


GENERAL    PRAISE. 


OTTERBEIN.     L.  M. 

Majestically.  Creq 
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W.    A.    <  >',I>KN,    1874. 
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( )h  !  come,  loud  an    -    thems   let    us  sing,  Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King  ! 
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For  we  our  voi-ees  high  should  raise,  When  our  salva    -  tion's  Rock  we  praise. 
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1  *D  ifcoftn  95. 

Oh,  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almighty  King! 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past ; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  Oh,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there  ; 
Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 

Nahum  Tate,  1696. 

PARK    STREET.     L.  M. 
Ik 
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1  i*  Joining  in  Praise. 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God !  my  King! 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound. 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 

Isaac  Watts. 
Frederick  M.  A.  Venua,  1810. 


Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God !  my  King !  To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing ;  To  show  thy  love  by 


morn-ing  light,  And  talk  of  all  thy  truth    at  night,  And  talk  of  all      thy  truth    at  night. 
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various  scenes,  [n-vitee  as      to    thy  praise,  In-  Titos  us     to 
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1  v->     t/c  Qoodneu  «/  God  fn  /»»$  Morfc*. 
Hail!  Lrrcnt  ( Ireator,  wise  ami  good ! 

To  thee  our  -onus  we  raise ; 
Nature,  through  all  her  various  wanes, 

Invite-  as  to  thy  prais  , 

2  At  morning,  noon,  and  evening  mild, 
Fresh  wonders  strike  our  view  ; 

And,  while  we  gaze,  our  hearts  exult 
With  transports  ever  new. 

3  Thy  glory  beams  in  every  star. 
Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night : 

And  <leek-  the  smiling  face  of  morn 


4   And  while,  in  all  thy  wondrous  ways, 

Thy  varied  love  we  » 
Oh,  may  our  heart-,  great  ( tod,  be  led 

Through  all  thy  work-  to  thee. 
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Praitr  at  all  Times. 

>ul  shall  praise  thee,  o  my  God, 
Through  all  my  mortal  days, 
And  in  eternity  prolong 
Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise 


_  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour, 
Be  this  my  sweet  employ  ; 

Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss, 
And  heightens  all  my  Joy. 


3  When  anxious  grief  and  gloomy  care 
Afflict  my  throbbing  breast, 

My  tongue  shall  learn  to  speak  thy  praise, 
And  lull  each  pain  to  rest. 

4  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 
The  honors  of  my  <  tod  : 

My  life,  with  all  it-  active  powers, 

shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

•")  And  when  these  lips  shall 
When  death  shall  close  1 1 

My  -<»ul  shall  then  to  nobler  he; 
Of  joy  and  transport  : 
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Lift  up  to  (  tod  the  voice  of  praise, 
Whose  breath  our  souls  Inspired  : 

Loud,  and  more  loud  the  anthem  raise. 
With  grateful  ardor  tired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  pr 
Whose  goodness,  passing  thought. 

Loads  every  minute  as  ii  fli< 
With  benefits  unsought. 

3  T.ift  up  to  ( tod  the  voice  of  pra 
From  whom  salvation  flows, 

Who  sent  his  Son,  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  w<  • 

4  Lift  up  to  ( tod  the  voice  of  praise, 
For  hope's  transporting  ray, 

Which  liudit-.  through  darkest  shades  of  death, 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

Ralph  Wardlaw,  1803- 
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John  B.  Dykes. 
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Lord  God  Almight  -  y  I    Ear-ly     in  the 

all  the  saints  adore  thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho'  the  darkness  hide  thee,  Though  the  eye  of 
Lord  God  Almight  -  y  !  All  thy  works  shall 
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mom-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  thee  ; 
gold  -  en  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea  ; 
sin  -  f  ul  man  thy  glo-ry  may  not  see ; 
praise  thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea ; 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho 

Cher-u  -  bim  and  sera- 

On  -  ly    thou  art  ho 

Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,  ho 
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mer-ci-ful  and  might  -  y!    God      o  -  ver  all, 
fall-ing  down  be-fore     thee,  Who  wast,  and  art, 
there  is  none  be-side    thee ;  Per  -  feet  in  pow  - 
mer-ci  -  ful  and  might  -  y  !    God      o  -  ver  all, 
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and  blest  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 
and  evermore  shalt  be. 
er,  in  love,  and  purity, 
and  blest  e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 

Reginald  Heber — alt. 
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1  <7  Psalm  95. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 

When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 
And  psalms  of  honor  sing; 

The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might — 
The  whole  creation's  King. 


3  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore; 
Come,  kneel  before  his  face; 

Oh,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace! 

4  Now  is  the  time— he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  request; 

Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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ST.  THOMAS.     S.  M. 


\M  Tanscr,  1768. 
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Ami  aid    in v  tongue  to  bless    his  name,  Whose  fa  -  von    are    di  -  Tine. 
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OI    [first  verse  inserted  in  mi  sic  below.] 
4ml 

i'  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown  ; 
1  !♦•  gave  the  seas  their  bound  : 

The  watery  WOrldfl  are  all  hi>  own, 

And  all  the  Bolid  ground. 

3  ( 'nine,  worship  at  bis  throne : 

(  'oliie.   Low  before  the    Lord  j 

We  are  his  works,  and  not  our  own  ; 
He  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 
Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  : 

(  'oliie,  like  the  people  <>f  hi-  cll< 

And  own  your  gracious  <  Jod. 


OO  [FIRST  verse  inserted  IN  MUSIC  ahove.] 

2  <  Hi.  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul, 
Nor  lei  his  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulnesB, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  "Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins — 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain — 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sickness*  B, 

And  gives  thee  strength  again. 
A  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
He  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

I  Watts. 


SILVER   STREET.     S.  M. 


Smith,  1770. 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 
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GATES  OF   PRAISE 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


Lift  up  the  Gates  of  I'raise,  That  we  may  en-ter   in,  And  o'er  salvation's  walls  proclaim 
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Chorus. 


D.  S.  But  man  a-lone  can  tell  the  pow'r 
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That  Christ  redeems  from  sin.  The  stars  may  praise  the  hand,  the  hand,  That  decks  the  sky  above,  above, 
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Of  Christ's  redeeming  love. 


Gates  of  Praise. 


22 

1  Lift  up  the  Gates  of  Praise, 
That  we  may  enter  in, 

And  o'er  salvation's  walls  proclaim 
That  Christ  redeems  from  sin. 

2  God's  works  reveal  his  might, 
His  majesty  and  grace; 

But  not  the  tender  Father's  love 
That  saves  a  dying  race. 

3  Then  let  the  voice  of  praise 
To  heavenly  courts  ascend, 

Till  with  the  songs  the  angels  sing 
Our  hallelujahs  blend. 

4  To  him  that  hath  redeemed 
Our  souls  from  sin's  dark  maze; 

The  Hope  and  Savior  of  mankind, 
Be  everlasting  praise. 

M.  E.  Servoss. 


Exhortation  to  Praise. 
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1  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Ye  people  of  his  choice  ! 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord,  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 
Above  all  blessing  high, 

Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud  and  magnify  ? 

3  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 
From  his  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  minds  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song, 
And  his  salvation  ours ; 

Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed, 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

James  Montgomery,  1^825, 


H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849. 


bless     the    Lord,      Ye     peo   -    pie        of       his  choice! 
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Stand  up,  and    bless    the  Lord,  your  God,  With  heart,  and  soul,    and  voice. 
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WORSHIP. 


WILMOT.     8s  &  7s. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord ;  ye  heavens !  adore  him ;  Praise  him,  an-gele    in      the  height  I 

2.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he   hath  spoken;    Worlds  his  mighty   voice  o-b 

;;.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he      is  glo-rious;  Nev  -  er  Bhall    hie  prom-ise   fail; 

\.  Praise  the  God  of   our    sal-va-tion,    Hoste  on  high!  his  power  proclaim ; 

1 — # — 0 — t—r — 1_J_ 


1:-  7  4-#- 


1 — I — r 


> 

-^ — I — 

— -4- 

epinj    ■  i 

!__    ,    J 

^— ;=*=H 

•- 

*2 J _ 

K # 5 f 

I • 

^'^r* S-1 

Hj   >   r~— 

— '     *— 11 

L» • 5— " 

Sun    and  moon!  re  -  joice  he-fore  him ;  Praise  him,  all  ye  Btars  of  light! 

Laws,  which  nev  -  er     Bhall  be  brok-en,  For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

God  hath  made    his   Bainte  ricto - rious ;  Sin  and  death  shall  aot  pre-  vail. 

Beav-en  and    earth,  and  all  crea-tion!  Laud  and  mag-ni  -  fy     Ins  name 
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Xavier  Schneider  Von  Waktensee,  1786. 


1 .   Thank  and  praise  Je  -  hovah's  name; 
•J.    Let         the    ransomed  thus  re  -  joice, 

3.  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love; 

4.  For       his    truth  and  mer-ey    Btand, 
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For     his   mer  -  cies,    firm  ami  sure, 

t  iath-ered  out       of       ev     -  eryland: 

Praise  him  from  the     depths  be  -  Death  : 

Past,   and  pree  -  ent,  and  to     be, 
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To        e    -   ter   -   ni  -  ty 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand- 
Praise  your  Maker  all   that  breathe. 
Like  his    own     e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty. 
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GENERAL    PRAISE. 

HALLELUJAH!     8s  A   7s. 
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1  .  S.    LORBNZ, 


1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  BOBg   of     glad-ness,  Song  of     ev  -  er  -  last-ing      joy; 

2.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Church  vic-to-rious,  Thou  maystlift  this  joyful    strain  ; 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !    Let     our    voic  -  es  Rise  to  heav'n  with  full  ac  -  cord  ; 

4.  But    our  earn -est   sup  -  pli  -  ca-tion,  Ho  -  ly  God,  we  raise    to      thee; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  song  the  sweet-est  That  can   an  -  gel  hosts  em  -  ploy. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  songs  of    tri-umph  Well  be  -  fit     the   ran-somed  train. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  ev  -  'ry     mo-ment  Brings  us  near-er    to      the   Lord, 

Bring  us   to     thy  bliss -ful  pres-ence,  Let     us      all     thy  glo  -  ry      see. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  sing  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  singHal-le-lu  -jah  ! 


16  WORSHIP. 

2/  LET  US  PRAISE  HIM  TO-DAY.     8s  &  7s. 


w.  1    Baltzbll. 


^=3C 


^ 


1.  Praise    to   thee,  thou  great  Cre- a -tori  Praise  to  thee  from  ev  - 'ry  tongue; 

•_'.  Fa   -   ther !  source  of     all  compassion  I  Pure,  unbounded  graoe     is  thine; 

:;.  For      ten  thou  •  sand  blessings  giv  -  en,  For    the  hope    of    fut-ure  joy, 

1.  Praise    to  God,    our  great  Cre- a- tori  Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and   Ho-ly  Ghost; 
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Join,    my  soul,  with 

ev  -  'ry  creat-ure, 

Join  the     u    -    ni  -  \vr  -  sal  Bong. 

Hail    the  Lord    of 

our    sal-va  -  tion  ! 

Praise  him  for  his    love  di  -  vine. 

Sound  his  praise  th r. 

1  earth  and  heaven, 

Sound  Je-ho-vah's  praise  on    high. 

Praise  him,  ev  -  'ry 

liv  -  Lng  creat-ure, 

Earth  and  heav'n's  unit  -  ed    host 
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J.  W.  Fawcett,  1767. 
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Fa-ther  and  the  Son  ! 

( rlory 

to 

the 

Fa-ther  and  the  Son  !  Let   us  praise  him,  Let  us 

Glo  -  rv  to 

the 
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praise  him,  Let  us  praise  him  to-day,  And  sine:  Ids  Loving  kindness  on  our  way. 
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his     won  -  der  -  ful  love  ;     Our  Shield  and    De  -  fend  -  er, 

-0 9 a — rO . — ^ r-^ ^ •— , — * *- 


H- 


m 


5 


rr^ 


ikzjt 


m 


An  -  cient  of  days,      Pa  -  vil  -  ioned  in  splendor  and  gird  -  ed   with  praise. 
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[F.RST  VERSE  INSERTED  IN   MUSIC.] 

Praise  of  Divine  Love. 


2  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light ; 

It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

3  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  rind  thee  to  fail ; 

Thy  mercies,  how  tender  !  how  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend  ! 

4  Our  Father  and  God,  how  faithful  thy  love  ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 

Sir  Robert  Grant,  1839. 
29  Salvation  to  God. 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  name  : 
The  name,  all-victorious,  of  Jesus  extol; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh,  his  presence  we  have : 
The  great  congregation  his  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

3  "  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son  ; 

Our  Saviour's  high  praises  the  angels  proclaim, — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the  Lamb. 

C    Wesley,  17*4. 
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S.  M. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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l .  1 1. .a  charming   is     the  place 

■_'.  I  [ere,  <»n    the    mer  -  cy  -  Beat, 

."..  To  iiim  their  prayers  and  cries 

1.  ( rive  me,    ( I   Lord,   b  place 
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Where  my  Re-deem  -  er  God  I  n  veils  the  glories 
With  radiant  glory  crowned,  <  mr  joyful  eyes  be- 
Each  contrite  bouj  present?  ;  And  while  he  i> 
Within    thy  blest     abode;  Among  the  children 
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of  his  face,  Unveils  the  glories  of  his  face.  And  sheds  his  love  a -broad! 
hold  him  Bit,  Our  joyful  eves  behold  him  -it.  And  smile  on  all  a  -  round. 
humble  sighs,  And  while  he  hears  their  humble  sLrhs.  I  le  grants  them  all  their  wants. 
of  thy  grace,  Among  the  children  of  thy  grace,  The  servants  of      my    G 
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IfQderato. 


1  Malas,  1830. 
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Lord  !  we  come  before  thee  now;  At  thy  feet  we  hum-bl 
Send  -cine  message  from  thy  word,  That  may  joy  and  peace 
(  nint".  1  ri  those  who  weep  and  mourn;  Let  the  time  of  joy    re-turn 
Grant  that  those  who  seek  may  find    Thee,  a  I  rod  sincere  and  kind 


how  ;  ( >h.  do  not  our 
ill'ord;  Let  thy  Spirit 
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dis-dain  ;  Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? Shall  we  seek,  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 
Lm-part     Full  sal-va-tion  to  each    heart.    Full  sal-va-tion  to  each  heart. 
Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope,  Strong  in  faith,  in  love,  and  hope- 
Lei    as  all  re  -  joice  in     thee,     Lotus    all  re-joicein    thee. 

William  Hammond,  1745. 
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SICILY.     Ss,  7s  &  4s. 


Si<  ii. i  vn  M  i  . 


In  thy  name,    O  Lord!  as-sembling,  We,  thy  ]>eo  -  pie,  now  draw  near; 
Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling;  Speak,  and  let  thyservants   hear— 
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Hear  with  meekness — Hear  with  meekness — Hear  thy  voice  with  godly    fear. 
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<J^*  Opening  of  Service. 

In  thy  name,  O  Lord  !  assembling, 
We,  thy  people,  now  draw  near  ; 

Teach  us  to  rejoice  with  trembling  ; 
Speak,  and  let  thy  servants  hear — 

Hear  with  meekness — 
Hear  thy  word  with  godly  fear. 

2  "While  our  days  on  earth  are  lengthened, 
May  we  give  them,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

Cheered  by  hope,  and  daily  strengthened, 
May  we  run,  nor  weary  be, 

"Till  thy  glory 
Without  clouds  in  heaven  we  see. 

3  There,  in  worship,  purer,  sweeter, 
Thee  thy  people  shall  adore ; 

Tasting  of  enjoyment  greater 

Far  than  thought  conceived  before ; 

Full  enjoyment, 
Full,  unmixed,  and  evermore. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1809. 

<3C>  (141) 

OO  Close  of  Service. 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 

Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

Oh !  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 


2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 

May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us,  evermore,  be  found. 

3  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

We  shall  surely 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Walter  Shirley,  1774. 

QA  (139) 

OT"  Plea  for  Parting  Blessing. 

God  of  our  salvation  !  hear  us ; 

Bless,  oh,  bless  us,  ere  we  go ; 
When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us, 

Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow. 
Savior !  keep  us  ; 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  foe. 

2  As  our  steps  are  drawing  nearer 

To  our  everlasting  home, 
May  our  view  of  heaven  grow  clearer, 

Hope  more  bright  of  joys  to  come; 
And,  when  dying, 

May  thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 

Thomas  Kelly,  i8oq. 
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WORSHIP. 


MENDON.      1 

Willi  'inlnr. 
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1 1  at-tend  while  Zi-on  Binge    The  joy  that  from  thy  pn  i»gs; 
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<  »i;i:at  ( tod  !  attend  while  Zion  Bings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  ( I  ( tod  of  grace! 
Not  tmts  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  ( rod  Is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day  : 
( Jod  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 

From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too; 

ll    _ . \  es  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
d  good  from  upright  soul-. 

5  O  God,  our  King!  whose  Borsragnsway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 

And  devils  at  thy  presence  i 

Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee! 

lis,    1719. 

OO  7' •    /•■  -         •'  Ckritt. 

HOW  SWeet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  ! 
Dear  Savior  !  on  thy  people  smile, 
And  come,  according  to  thy  word. 


-  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 

That  we  may  here  converse  v.nnthee: 
Ali!  Lord!  behold  us  at  thy  feet;— 

Let  tins  the  gate  of  heaven  be. 
:\  Chief  of  ten  thousand  !  now  appear. 

That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  race; 
()li !  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear, 

And  let  thy  presence  till  thi>  place. 

k      LLV,    1809. 

3/  Pml 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
0  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints. 
To  meet  the  assemblies  of  thy  -aims. 
l!  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode  : 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  <  Jod  : 
My  God!  my  King !  why  should  1  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee? 

3  Blest  are  the  Boute  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  grace : 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  ra 
Ajid seek  thy  face  and  learn  thy  praise. 

4  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  an  set 
To  And  the  way  to  Zion'-  gate*; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper.  <  tod. 

5  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growings:: 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

Isaac  \\  atts,  1719. 


SANCTUARY. 
WARD.     (Old  Scotch.)     L.  M. 


2t 


Arr.  by  LOWBLL  MASON,  1830. 


Thy  presence,  gracious  God !  afford ;     Pre-pare   us       to      re-ceive  thy  word 
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let  thy  voice  engage  our  ear, 


And  faith  be  mixed  with  what  we  hear. 
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FIRST  STANZA    INSERTED  IN   MUSIC  ABOVE. 

Zi'/o ?v  Sermon.  (122) 


38 

2  Distracting  thoughts  and  cares  remove, 
And  fix  our  hearts  and  hopes  above; 
With  food  divine  may  we  be  fed, 
And  satisfied  with  living  bread. 

3  To  us  thy  sacred  word  apply, 
With  sovereign  power  and  energy  ; 
And  may  we,  in  thy  faith  and  fear, 
Reduce  to  practice  what  we  hear. 

4  Father,  in  us  thy  Son  reveal  ; 
Teach  us  to  know  and  do  thy  will; 
Thy  saving  power  and  love  display, 
And  guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

John  Fawcett,  1782. 

MIGDOL.     L.  M. 
Moderator 


[first  stanza  INSERTED  IN  MUSIC  BELOW.] 

Acts  2:  1.  (792) 
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2  Command  thy  blessing,  Jesus,  Lord!. 
May  we  thy  true  disciples  be  ; 
Speak  to  each  heart  the  mighty  word — 
Say  to  the  weakest,  follow  me. 

3  Command  thy  blessing  in  this  hour, 
Spirit  of  truth  !  and  fill  the  place 
"With  wounding  and  with  healing  power, 
With  quickening  and  confirming  grace. 

4  Oh,  thou,  our  Maker,  Savior,  Guide, 
One  true,  eternal  God  confessed ; 
Whom  thou  hast  joined  none  may  divide; 
Xone  dare  to  curse  whom  thou  hast  blest. 

James  Montgomery. 


Dr.  L.  Mason,  1840. 
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Command  thy  blessing  from  above,     O      God,  on     all      as -sem -bled  here; 


mm 


'-* 


«-r*|-   *    *-*t^-i 


■G-sU 


m 


7 — * — ^~np- 
-0 — * — #- 


g 


*=n*5? 


m 


Behold  us  with  a  Father's  love,  While  we  look   up     with   fil  -  ial      fear. 
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MEAi;       Welsh  A.h       c.  M. 
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ii  our  earth  -  ly  cares    we  Leave,   And      io     thy  courts   ap-pear; 
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A  -  train,  with  joy  -  ful  feet,     we  come 
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To   meet    our  Sav  -  ior  here 

J"* 


^/^V      [n;,--  BRTED  IN    MUSIC] 

H*vJ        n-.»/\<  Presenct  in  Sanctuary.      (Ill) 

2  Within  those  walla  Id  holy  peace, 
A  ml  Love,  and  concord  dwell ; 

Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease — 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 
The  humble  mind  bestow ; 

And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 

To  make  our  graces  grow. 
•1   May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers; 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 

Unbosom  all  our  cares. 
5  Shew  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 

That  we  may  render  praise. 

John    N  iv,  rON,   1779,  a- 

T"!  dion.  (1175) 

On,  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

Built  over  earth  and  sea  ! 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 

Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 
-   I. "]-d  !  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  walls  1"  abide, 

The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end 

Serenely  by  thy  side  ! 
8  May  erring  minds,  that  worship  here, 

lie  taught  the  better  way  ; 

And  they  who  mourn,  ami  they  who  fear. 
lie  Strengthened  a-  they  pray. 


4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 
And  pure  devotion  ris 

While.  r<»und  these  hallowed  walls, the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

William  C.  Bkyant,  1835. 
T"^L  122. 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say— 

"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear 
And  keep  the  solemn  day  !  " 

2  1  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 

The  church,  adorned  with  gra 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  (.<><!, 
To  show  his  milder  face 

:;  Dp  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair: 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 

And  Bits  in  judgment  there. 

1  Be  hears  our  praises  and  complaints; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 

We  tremble  and  rejoic<  . 

5  Trace  he  within  this  sacred  place, 
And  joy  a  constant  guest  ! 

With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  gra 

By  her  attendant-  blest  ! 

•  i  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  -till. 

While  lite  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  l»«st  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell, 

There  ( tod,  my  Savior,  reigns. 

n>.  1 719. 
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SABBATH    DAY. 
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Daniel  Read,  1785. 
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1.  Wel-come 

2.  The  King 

3.  One    day 

4.  My    will 
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Wel-come       to       this      re  -viv  -  ing  breast,  And  these   re  -  joic  -  ing  eyes ! 
Here    we     may       sit     and  see     him  here,    And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray 
Is      sweet  -  er      than    ten  thou-sand  days     Of     pleas-  ur    -  a  -  ble    sin. 
And     sit       and     sing     her-self      a  -  way     To       ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  bliss. 

I            1             1                                    Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
.0 0 G. <3_-^ 4 (2 r£2 _* # (2. o ^GL 
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MENDEBRAS.     7s  &  6s. 


German, 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  i8^q. 


1. 


2. 


O  day  of  rest  and  gladness,  O    day  of  joy  and  light !  "I 

O  balm  of  care  and  sadness,  Most  beautiful,  most  bright!  J  On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 
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On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 


On  thee,  at  the  ere  -  a-tion,    The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 

On  thee  for  our  salvation,  Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth, 

Xew  graces  ever  gain  -  ing  From  this  our  day  of  rest,  \ 

"We  reach  the  rest  remaining  To  spirits  of  the  blest;     j  To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 
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Before  th'  eternal  throne,  Sing  Holy!  Holy!  Holy!  To  the  great  Three  in  One. 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven,  And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious,  A  triple  light  was  given. 
To  Father  and  to  Son ;     The  Church  her  voice  upraises  To  thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 


Christopher  Wordsworth, 
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WORSHIP. 


C.  M 


Come,  dear-eel  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep,    <  ha  this  sweet  day  of 


A: 


§ 


* 


.- 


•  ± 


■z- 


( )li !  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 


En-joy     a 
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heaven-ly    rest. 
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Gome,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep, 

<  > 1 1  this  sweet  day  of  rest  ; 
Oli,  bless  tlii-  flock,'  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  a  heavenly  rest. 

2  Welcome,  and  precious  to  my  soul 
Are  t hese  Bweet  days  of  love ; 

Bui  what  a  Sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  resl  above ! 

:;  I  conic,  I  wait,  I  hear,  T  pray ; 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  I  trace; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  way, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  lace. 

4  These  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 
( >n  which  my  Lord  I've  seen  ; 

And  oft,  when /easting  on  his  word, 
In  raptures  i  have  been. 

6  ( >h.  Ifmy  soul,  when  death  appears, 
Hi  this  sweet  frame  be  found, 

I'll  clasp  my  Savior  In  mine  arms, 
And  leave  this  earthly  Ground. 

JOHN  Mason,  1683. 

*+0  th  Warn. 

How  Bweetly  breaks  the  Sabbath  dawn 

Along  the  eastern  skies ! 
Bo,  when  the  night  of  time  hath  gone, 

Eternity  shall  rfc 

2  How  softly  spreads  the  Sabbath  light! 
1  h>w  Boon  the  gloom  hath  fled  ! 

'«T  the  new  created  Bight 

( Jeleetial  bliss  i-  spread. 


1 r 

3  What  quiet  reigns  o'er  earth  and  sea, 

Through  all  the  stilly  air! 
So  calm  may  we  this  Sabbath   : 

And  tree  from  worldly  care. 

1  Thus  let  thy  peace,  <>  Lord!  pervade 
( )ur  bosoms  all  our  day-  : 

And  let  each  passing  hour  be  made 
A  herald  of  thy  praise. 

5  This  peace  of  God — how  full !  how  sweet 
It  flows  from  Jesus'  breast ; 

It  makes  our  bliss  on  earth  complete, 
It  brings  eternal  rest. 

Edwin  F.  Hatfield,  1840. 

ATI 

T*  /  The  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

When  the  worn  spirit  want-  n  i 

And  sighs  her  ( tod  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's 

That  end-  the  weary  week  ! 

2  How  Bweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn 
That  opens  on  the  Bight, 

When  first  that  Boul-reviving morn 
Sheds  forth  new  rays  of  light  ! 

3  Sweet  day!  thine  hours  too  soon  will  cease; 
Yet,  while  they  gently  roll, 

Breathe,  heavenly  spirit,  woxce  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

4  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'er. 

That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  day  which  fades  no  more? 

Edmbston,  1S20. 
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Lowell  Mason,  1834. 
2d  time.  | 


SABBATH  DAY. 

SABBATH.     7s,  6  or  8  lines. 

I  1st  time. 

Baft-  ly  thro  an  -  oth-  er  week.    Hod  has  brot  us  on  our  way  ;  | 

Let  us  now   a  Uen-ing  seek,  [Omit      .       .      .      .)/ Waiting  in   his  courts  to-  day;    Day  of 
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all  the  week  the  best.  Emblem   of    e-  ter-nal  rest ;  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best,  Emblem    of      e  -  ter  ■ 


/1Q  OM) 

«*<-/  Blessing  of  the  Sabbath. 

Bafely  thro'  another  week, 

God  has  bro't  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  sock. 

Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day  ; 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 

Show  thy  reconciling  face; 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  wordly  cares  set  free; 
May  we  rest,  this  day,  in  thee. 

3  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints  ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

John  Newton.  1779,  a. 


TC7  Rejoicing  in  the  Sabbath. 

Welcome,  delightful  morn ! 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest; 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys 

1  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend, 
And  fill  ins  throne  of  grace  ; 

Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face  ! 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  LorcL 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers  ; 
Disclose  a  Savior's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours  ; 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  indulged  in  vain. 

Hayward,  1806. 


LISCHER.     (German.)     H.  M.  F.  Schneider.     Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1841. 

Wel-come,  uVlkht-  ful      morn,    Thou    day  of  .sa  -  ered    rest ! ) 
I     hail  thy  kind  re   -  turn;  Lord !  make  these  moments  blest ;  j   From   the  low  train  of      mor  -  tal    toys, 
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mor -tal    joys,    I         soar        to     reach 
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I    soar  to  reach  im 
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im   -    mor  -  tal      joys. 
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I  soar  to  reach  im   -  mor-  tal       joys. 


26 


WORSHIP. 


50 


SPANISH    HYMN. 


7s,  8  lines. 


Spamish  Mfi.opy. 
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pose  from  vrorld-ly  c 
When  our  souls  for  heav'n  prepa 

till. 


Wel-come,  sa  -  cred  day    of    n  bi  : 

I >:iv      a  ■  bove  all  days  th<-  best, 

Thus    he  vanquished  all  our  foes ;   Lei     our   lips  bis   rio  -  ry 

Qra-cious  Loral  ire  love  this  day,     When  ire  hear  thy     ho  -  ly  word;  > 

When  vre  Bing  thy  praise,  and  pray,  Earth  can   no  sacfa  joys    af  -  ford;  f 

Keel    from  Bin,  ana  rest  irom  pains,  End  -  less  joys  and  end  -  less  praise. 
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l  »ay,  when  our  Re-deein-er    rose, 
But       a     bet  -  ter  rest     remains, 
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Vic  -  t<>r  o'er    the  hosts  of     hell; 
Heav'nly  Sab-baths,  happier  days, 

I  <  William  Brown,  1S22. 
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LAST  HOPE.     7s. 


Arr.  from  L,  M.  Gottschau. 
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1.  Soft    -   ly 

2.  Night  her 
:;.  Peao      is 
1.  Sav 


fades  the  twi-light  ray      Of    the 

sol  -  emu  man-tie  spreads  <  >Vr  the 

on        the  world  a  -  broad  ;  Tie  the 

ior,  may    our  Sabbaths  be      Days  of 
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ho  -  ly 
earth  as 
ho  -  ly 
peace  and  joy 
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Sab-hath  day  ; 
day-light  lade- ; 
peace  of  <  '<>d — 
in    thee, 


--1 


-G— b 1 1 >-i 1 — JrS— ' — r 


^ 


S  j^=«= 


i-+ 


^ 


■w " 


«  ten  -  try  as  Life's  Bet  -  ting  sun, 
All  things  tell  of  calm  re  -  pose 
Sy  in  -  bol  of  the  peace  with-in, 
Till      in     heav'n  our  souls   re-pose, 
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When  the  <  Ihristian's  course  is  run. 
At        the  ho   -  ly  Sab-bath's 

When  the  spir  -  it     rests  from  sin. 

\\ rhere  the  Sabbath  ne'er  >hall  close. 
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MORNING    AND    EVENING. 
52  LOWRY.      L.  M. 


27 


F.  Rooi . 


A-wake.  my  soul,  ami  with  the  sun     Thy  dai-ly  stage      of   da    -    ty  run; 
A -wake,  Hit  up    thyself,    my  heart,  And  with  the  an  -  gels  bear     thy  part, 
Glo-ry      to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept,  And  hast  refreshed  me  when     I    slept  ; 
Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee    re-new  ;     Scat-ter  my    sins      as  morn  -  ing  dew  ; 
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Shake  ofl  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise  To  pay  thy  morn  -ing 
Who  all  night  long  un-wea-ried  sing  High  praises  to  th' e 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake,  I  may  of  end  -  less 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will,    And  with  thyself      my 
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sac  -  ri-fice. 
ter  -  nal  king. 
life   partake, 
spir-it  fill. 

I  BP.KEN,   I70Q 
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Giovanni  Paisello. 
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1.  See  how    the 

2.  Thus  would  my 

3.  Se-rene       I 

4.  Mv  life       I 


morn-ing 
ris  -  ing 
laid  me 
would  a 


sun 
soul 
down, 
new 


Pursues  his 
Its  heavenly 
Be-neath  his 
De  -  vote,   O 


shin-ing 
Par-ent 
guardian 
Lord,  to 
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way ; 
sing, 
care ; 
thee; 
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And  wide  proclaims  his 
And  to  its  great  O 
I       slept,     and     I  a  ■ 

And    in       thy  serv  -  ice 
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Mak-er's  praise,  With  ev-'ry    bright'ning  ray. 
rig  -  i  -  nal       The  humble    trib  -  ute     bring, 
woke,  and  found  My  kind  Pre  -  serv  -  er      near. 
I  would  spend  A      long     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv. 
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WORSHIP. 


54         EVENING   PRAYER.     8s  A  7s. 
(1171      Revert  ntly. 


ior,  breathe  an  evening  blowing,     E'er  repose  <>ur    spir-ita  seal; 

2.  Though  destruction  walk  around  u>.     Though  the  arrowi  past  iu  fly  ; 

.*;.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary,  Darkness  can  not  hole  from  thee; 

i.  S    ild  iwift  death  this  night o'ertake us,  And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  COnfess-ing, 
Angel  guards  from  thee  Bur-round  us, 
Thoo  art  he  who,  nev  -  er  wear-y, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  a-wake  us, 
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Thou  canst  save  and  thon  c&ast  beal. 
We    are  Bale     if     thou  art  nigh. 
Watchest  where  thy  peo-ple    be. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 
Jambs  Eom 
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HURSLEY.      L.  M 


Peter  Rittei 


Arr.  by  W.  H.   " 


1.  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Sav  -  Lor  dear, 
li.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kind  -  ly   Bleep 

3.  A-bidewithme  from  morn  till    < 

4.  (  ome  near  and  bless  ib  when  we  wake. 


It  is  not  ni.Lrht  if  thou  be 
My  wea-ry  eye  -  lids  gen-tly 
For  without  thee  I  can  n«.t 
Eire  thro'  thf  world  our  way  we 


Dear; 
steep, 
live; 

take, 
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(Mi,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
Be  my  la^t  thought,  h  iw  Bweet  to  rest 
A-bide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
Till  in   the     o  -  cean    of  thy  love 


I -J         I 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  Bervant  - 

For  ev  -  er    on      my  Sav-ior/a  breast. 

For  without  thee      I    dare  not    die. 

We  lose  ourselves    in  heaven  a  -  bove. 

.   '     K 


^  *  r 

& 

•0- 

*r- 

0 

0 

0 

+  f  r 

/n  *     .. 

^h — — * — f— 

a 

-& 0- 

S^- 

H 1 

Q 

0 

*  ' 

^- 

Is 

— #- 

'/3  . 

-1 1 1 

fa 

—40- 

•   *  * 

# 

11 

i 

1 

f 

i 

1  J  ' 
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EVENTIDE.     lOs. 


W.  H.  Monk,  1861 
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1.  A-bide  with  me ;  fast  falls  the  e  -  ventide;  The  darkness  deep-ens ;  Lord,  with  me  abide ! 
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OO  Evening  of  the  Day. 

Abide  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide  ; 
The  darkness  deepens  ;  Lord,  with  me  abide  ! 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me  ! 

2  Not  a  brief  glance  I  beg,  a  passing  word, 
But  as  thou  dwell'st  with  thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

3  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who  like  thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 

4  Swift  to  its  cjose  ebbs  out  life's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away: 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

O  thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me ! 

Henry  Francis  Lyte,  1847. 


57 


Closing  Hymn. 

Savior,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise ; 
We  rise  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease, 
And  now,  departing,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 

2  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day  ; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  name. 

3  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night ; 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light : 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

John  Ellerton,  1868. 


30 

58 


WORSHIP. 


SEYMOU:: 


C.  M.  ,  1826. 


:  ■  -  ly  now  the  Light  pi  day  Fades 
2.  Thou  w  hose  all  per  -  vad  -  loo 

on,  for  me,  the  Light  of  day  shall 
1.  Thou  who,  sin -less,    yet    hast  known  All 
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up  -  on      my  Bight     a  -  way ; 
Naughl  1  b  -  capes  «  ith-out,  with-in, 
-   er    pass     a  - 
man's  in  -  firm  -  i  -  tyj 
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Free     from 
Par  •  don 
Then,  from 
Then   from 
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cure,  from 
each     in  - 
sin    and 
thine   e   - 
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ter  -  nal 
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Lord,     I  would  commune  with  tl 
ty,       ()    -    pen  fault,  and    ae  -  cret    sin. 
free,     Take    me,  Lord,  to  dwell   with  tl 
throne,  Je   -   bus,  look  with  pity  -  ing  eye. 
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STOCK  WELL.     8s  &  7s. 


D.  E.  Jones,  1S47. 
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Si  -  lent  -  ly      the  shades  of  even  -  ing 
•J.  0       the  lost,    the      un-for-goj  -  ten, 
3.   Liv  -  ing    in      the       bi  -  lent     hours, 
1.  1  low -mh  ho  -  lv      memories clu8- ter, 


Gather  round  my    low-ly  door; 
Tho'  theworld  be   oft    for  - 
Where  our  spirits    on-ly  blend — 

Like  the  >tarswhen  storms  are  past ; 
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Si  -  lent  •  ly  they  bring  be-fore  me 
( >  the  shroud-ed*  and  the  lone  -  ly ! 
They,  unlinked  withearth-ly  trou-ble  ; 
Pointing  up       to    that    far  heav-en 
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a      1    shall     W  e     no  more. 
In     our  hearts  they  perish  not 
We,  -till  hoping  for    its    end. 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at    last 

^0  C.  C.Cox. 


I 


MORNING    AND   EVENING.  31 

v3U         FADING,   STILL   FADING.      P.M.,  with   Refrain.  km  Song. 


1.  Fad-ing,  still   fad-ing,   the     laSk beam  is  shining:  Father    in  heav-en,  the 

2.  Fath-er     in     heaven,      (>       hear  when  "we  call ;   Hear,  for  Christ's  sake,  who 
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day       is     de  -  clining;  Safe-ty     and     innocence      flee  with  the  light, 
is         Sav-ior      of     all.    Feeble     and     fainting,  we  trust    in     thy  might ; 
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Temptation  and  danger  walk  forth  with  the  night.  From  the  fall  of  the  shade  till  the 
In  doubting  and  darkness  thy  love  be  our  light;  Let  us  sleep  on  thy  breast  while  the 
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Refrain. 
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morning  bells  chime,  Shield  us  from  danger,  keep  us  from  crime. 

night  taper  burns,  Wake  in  thine  arms  when  morning  returns.  Father,  have  mercy, 
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2nd  verse. 
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Father,  have  mercy,  Father,  have  mercy,  thro'  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

SELINA   Hl'NTINGTON. 
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WORSHIP. 


GOD   BE   WITH    YOU.     P.M. 
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1.  <  rod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  yon, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  yon, 

id  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  When  Life's  peri  Is  thick  confound  you, 
1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  yon; 
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With    his  aheep  secure-ly  i'» » 1  <  1  yon,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-Lr:iin. 
I  >;ti   -    ly  man-na  -till  pro-vide  you,  <  rod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 
Put    his  anus  unfailing  round  you,  <>oil  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 

.«..».-  J.  E.  Rankin,  I  •    I ». 
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Till  we  meet,  till    we  meet,    till     we    meet)  Till    we 
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meet  at    •!-•  -  bus'  feet ; 
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meet   at     Je  -  bus'  feet,    till  we  meet : 


Till  we  meet,  till  we 
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meet, 


God   be  with   yon     till       we    meet    a-gain. 
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till     we   meet,  God     be   with    you     till    we    meet      a-gain. 


HOLY    SCRIPTURES. 

\}A         WONDERFUL  WORDS.     P.  M. 
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p.  r.  B 


1.  Sing  them  over  again  to  me,  "Wonderful  words  of  life,  Lei  me  more  of  their 
•J.  Christ  the  blessed  One  gives  to  all  Wonderful  words  of  life ;  Sin  -  ner,  list  to  the 
."!.  Sweetly  echo  the  gospel  call,     Wonderful  words  of  life;  Of-  fer  pardon  and 
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beauty  see,  Wonderful  words  of  life,  Words  of  life  and  beauty,  Teach  me  faith  and 
loving  call,  Wonderful  words  of  life;  All      so  free-ly  giv-en,    Wooing  us  to 
peace  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  life  ;  Je  -  sus,   on  -  ly  Savior,     Sancti  -  fy  for- 
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Chorus. 
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du  -  ty, 

heaven,  Beauii  -  ful  words,  wonderful  words,  Wonderful  words  of   life, 


ev  -  er, 

I.  iJ.  Bliss. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won  -der  -  ful  words, 
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HOLY    SCRIPTURES. 


GIVE   ME  THE   BIBLE.      P.M. 


L   'RENZ. 
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1.  Give  me  the  Bi- ble, star  of  glad-ness  gleaming,  To  cheer  the  wand'rer 

2.  Give  me  tl'*-  Ui  -  ble,  when  my  hear!  is  bro-ken,  When  sin  and  grief  have 
:;.  Give  me  the  Bi  -  ble,  all     mv  step*  en-lighten,  Teach  me  the  dan - 

1.  Give  me  the  Bi  -  ble,  Lampoi   life  im-mor-tal,  Hold  up  that  splei 
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lone  and  tempest-tossed  ;  No  storm  can  hide  that  radiance  peaceful  beam 
filled  my  bouJ  with  fear ;  ( live  me  the  precious  words  by  Je  -  bus  Bpokn 
of  these  realms  be-low;  That  lamp  of  safety,  o'er  the  gloom  shall  brighten,  Jg 

by    tin-     o  -  pen  grave;  Show  me  the  light  from  heaven's  shining  por  - 1 
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D.  S.   Precept  and  pwm-ise,  law  and  love  com -bi    - 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came     to  seek  and  save  the  lost 

11<>1<1  up  faith's  lamp  to  show  my  Sav  -  ior  near.     Give  me  the    Bi-ble! 

That  Light  a  -  lone    the  path  <>i  peace  <:m  show. 

Show  me   the   glo  -  ry  gild-ing   Jor-dan's  wa 
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CZA         SH1RLAND.     S.  M. 
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Samuel  Stanley,  1805. 
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1.  Be- hold!     the    morn  -  ing 

2.  I '.ut.  where   the  gos    -    pel 

3.  How  per   -  feet   is  thy 

4.  My     gra  -  cious  God!  how 
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comes, 

word  ! 
plain 
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Be  -  gins  his  glo  -  rious  way; 
It  spreads  di  -  vin  -  er  light; 
And  all  thy  judg  -  ments  just ; 
Are      thy        di  -  rec  -  tions  given! 
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His  beams  thro' 

It        calls   dead  sin  • 

For  -  ev   -  er  sure 

( >h !  may     I  nev 


the 
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thy 

er 


na  -  lions  run, 
from  the    tombs, 
prom-ise,    Lord ! 
read     in     vain, 


And  life     and  light  convey. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 
And  men  se  -  cure-ly  trust. 
But  find  the    path  to  heaven. 
Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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From  Maria  LviGl  Cherubini,  d.  1846. 
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1.  Ho-ly 

2.  Mine  to 

3.  Mine  to 

4.  Mine  to 


Bi  -  ble, 
chide  me 
corn-fort 
tell     of 


m& 


book  di 
when  I 
in        dis 

joys     to 
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vine,  Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine; 

rove ;  Mine  to  show     a  Sav-ior's  love ; 

tress,  Suf-fering  in  this  wil  -  der-ness  ; 

come,  And  the  reb  -  el  sin  -  ner's  doom 
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Mine  to      tell 
Mine  thou  art 
Mine  to     show, 
O       thou  ho   - 
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whence  I      came ; 
guide  and  guard  ; 
liv    -    ing    faith, 
book    di  -  vine, 
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Mine  to  teach  me  what    I  am. 
Mine  to  pun  -  ish  or      reward  ; 
Man  can  triumph  o  -  ver  death  ; 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine. 
John  Burton,  1805. 
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36  HOLY    SCRIPTURES. 

EVAN.     (Celtic  Melody.)     CM.  Arr  ,  William  Henry  Havergal,  1849. 
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Lord!  1  have  made  thy  vrord  my  choice,  My  Last-ing  her  -  i  -  I 
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There  shall  my  no-blest  powers  re-joice,  My  warmest  thoughts  en-j 
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LORD!  I  have  mat  It- thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 

My  wannest  thoughts  eii_ 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  law-  in  Bight, 
While  through  the  promises  l  rove, 

With  ever  fresh  delight. 
:;  'Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise  ; 
Seed-  of  immortal  hliss  are  sown, 

And  hidden  glory  lies. 
4  The  best  relief  thai  mourners  have— 

It  make-  our  Borrows  blest  : 
Our  fairest  hope,  beyond  the  -rave. 

And  OUT  eternal  rest. 

1      w  Watts,  1719. 


4  Lord  !  for  these  days  we  wait : — these  days 
Are  in  thy  word  foretold  : 

Fly  Bwifter,  sun  and  stars!  and  bring 
Tin-  promised  age  of  gold. 

5  Amen!     with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 
I  in  numbered  myriads  cry; 

Amen  :    with  joy  divine,  let  heaven's 
Unnumbered  choirs  reply. 
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The  Latter  : 
LORD  !  -end  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

Aimed  with  thy  Spirit'-  power; 
Ten  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway, 

And  1. less  the  saving  hour. 
•1  Beneath  the  Influence  of  it-  -race. 

The  barren  wastes  -hall  rie 
With  sudden  flowers  and  fruits  arrayed, — 

A  blooming  paradise. 

with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  stretch 

Her  wings  from  >h<>iv  t<»  shore; 
No  trump  -hall  rouse  the  rag*  of  war. 

Nor  murderous  cannon  roar. 


Tin  Incmnparabb  God't  Word. 

F\  1 11 1  1;  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shi 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 

For  these  celestial  lin 

2   1  hie  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 

Kxhaii-tie-s  riches  find  — 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant, 

And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

:;  1  [ere  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast : 
Sublimer  sweets  than  nature  knows 

Invite  the  longing  taste. 

1  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spread-  heavenly  peace  around  ; 

And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  Oh.  may  these  heavenly  pages  he 

My  ever  dear  delight  : 
And' -till  new  beauties  may  l 

And  -till  increasing  light. 

\  •  1760. 
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How  precious  is  the  book  di-vine,     By  in-spiration  given  !  Bright  as  a  lamp  it 
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doctrines  shine,  To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven,  To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven 
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f\Qk  (149) 

vJi7  The  Bible  our  Light. 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 

To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  Its  light,  descending  from  above, 
Our  gloomy  world  to  cheer, 

Displays  a  Savior's  boundless  love, 
And  brings  his  glories  near. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears: 

Life,  light;  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 
Qf  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 

Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

John  Fawcett,  1782. 

TO  (156) 

'  V  Psalm  119. 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 
And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 

Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'Tis  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 
That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 

And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 


3  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise ; 
I  hate  the  sinners'  road  ; 

I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God  ! 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth  ; 
How  pure  is  every  page ! 

That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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i  1    Perfection  of  the  Law  and  Testimony. 

Thy  law  is  perfect,  Lord  of  light ; 

Thy  testimonies  sure ; 
The  statutes  of  thy  realm  are  right, 

And  thy  commandments  pure. 

2  Let  these,  O  God,  my  soul  convert, 
And  make  thy  servant  wise  ; 

Let  those  be  gladness  to  my  ears — 
The  dayspring  to  mine  eyes. 

3  By  these  may  I  be  warned  betimes ; 
Who  knows  the  guile  within? 

Lord,  save  me  from  presumptuous  crimes: 
Cleanse  me  from  secret  sin. 

4  80  may  the  words  my  lips  express — 
The  thoughts  that  throng  my  mind — 

O  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness, 
With  thee  acceptance  find. 

C.  Wesley. 
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Arr.  from  K 


.  m\  tongue,  mm  heav'nly  theme,  And  Bpeak  some  boundless  thing; 
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The  mighty    works  or   mightier  name     Of    our  -  nal    Kin^ 
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/  ^  Faith  fun,  ■ 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme, 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing  ; 

The  mighty  works  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfuln 
And  sound  his  power  abroad  : 

Sing  the  Bweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  *  rod. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 
As  that  which  built  the  Bkies  ; 

The  voice  that  rolls  the  Btars  along, 
Speaks  all  the  promise  a. 

4  ( >h,  might  I  hear  thy  .ngue 
But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine 

Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 

I   O  ,rr. 

The  Lord,  our  <  tod,  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will  ; 
Bespeaks,     and.  in  liis  heavenly  height, 

The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar : 

The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  i  rce  combine: 
Without  hi<  high  behest, 

Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 
Disturb  the  Bparrow's  nest 


1   His  voice  Bublime  i<  heard  afar. 

In  distant  peals  it  di< 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 

And  sweeps  the  howling  Bkies, 

5  Ye  nations  bend— in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  Ins  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 

To  celebrate  your  i 

H.  Kikke  White. 
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Titty. 
(  Jreat  ( tod !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthU  ss  worms  are  we  ! 
Let  ill*'  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

And  pay  their  praise  to  th 

•2  Thy  throne  eterna 

Ere  seas  i  >r  Btars  were  made  : 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  <  rod, 

Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 
stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 

To  thee  there'-  UOthingOld  app. 

Great  <  rod  !  there's  nothing  new. 

4  ( >ur  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 
And  vexed  with  trifling  cares : 

While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affaire. 

5  <  in  at  God  :  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 
What  worthless  worm-  ar<-  we! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  how. 

And  pay  their  praise  t<>  thee. 

Is\a>    Watts. 
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Felice  Giaruini,  1760. 


1.  Come,thou  AJ-might-y  King!  Help  us  thy  name    to    Bing,  Help  us  to  praise; 

2.  Come,thou  in  -  car-nate  WordiGirdon  thy  might-  y sword; Our pny'rat-tend: 

3.  Come,  ho- ly    Com-fort  -  er  !  Thy    sa-ered    wit  -  ness  bear     In  this  glad  hour: 

4.  To     thegre'at    One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais  -  es     be,  Hence,  ev-er-more! 


-9-9- 

Father,  all  glorious  !  O'er  all  vic-to-ri-ous,Come  and  reign  o-ver  us,  Ancient  of  days  ! 
Come,and  thy  people  bless,And  give  thy  word  success:  Spirit  of  holiness,  On   us    de-scend. 
Thou  who  almighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart, Spir-it  of  power ! 
His  sov'reign  majesty  May  we  in  glory  see,  And  to    e  -  ter-ni-ty  Love  and  a-dore. 

Charles  Wesley,  1757. 
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ALL     SAINTS.     L.  M. 


William  Knapp,  1760. 
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1.  Blest  be     the  Fa-ther  and  his  love,  To  whose  ce  -    les  -  tial  source  we  owe 

2.  Olo  -  ry     to  thee,great  Son   of  God  !  From  whose  dear, wounded  bod  -  y  rolls 

3.  We     give  the    sa-cred  Spir  -  it  praise,Who,  in  our  hearts  of     sin  and  woe, 


4.  Thus,God,  the  Father 


( rod,  the  Son,  And  God,  the  Spir  -  it. 


we 


dore 
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Kiv  -  ers     of  end-less    joy     a  -  hove,  And  rills   of     com-fort  here   be-low. 
A     pre-cious  stream  of  vi  -  tal  blood — Par -don  and    life  for    dy  -  ing  souls. 
Makes  liv  -  ing  springs  of  grace  a-rise,     And     in  -  to  boundless  glo  -  ry  flow. 
That     sea     of     life  and  love  unknown,  With-out    a      bot  -  torn  or       ashore. 
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Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
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Thy  way.  ( )  <  tod  !  is  in  the  - 

Thy  paths  I  can  Dot  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  the  mystery 

01*  thine  unbounded  grace. 
2  "Tis  bul  in  part  I  know  thy  will; 

I  i»lcss  thee  for  the  sight; 
W'lun  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal, 

In  glory's  clearer  light  ? 
:  1  [ere  the  dark  veils  of  flesh  and  sense 

My  captive  soul  surround  : 
Mysterious  deeps  of  providence 

My  wondering  thoughts  con  found. 
\  A^  through  -     1  dimly  a 

The  wonder-  of  thy  love  ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  thee, 

( >r  of  the  joys  above  ! 
5  With  rapture  1  shall  soon  survey 

Thy  providence  and  grace : 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Jus    I    IWCBTT, 

70  (1071) 

1  o 
O  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 

( >ur  hope  for  years  to  come  ; 
( )ur  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 

And  our  eternal  home. 
2  Under  the  Bhadow  of  thy  throne. 

Still  may  we  dwell  secure : 
Sufficient  i>  thine  arm  alone, 

And  our  defense  is  Bure. 


3  P.'  t'->re  the  hills  in  order  si 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
'l'o  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  aires  in  thy  siuhr 
Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 

SUorl  a- the  watch  thai  end- the  night, 

Before  the  rising  sum 

•")  The  busy  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 
With  all  their  cares  and  fears, 

Are  carried  downward  by  the  tl 1, 

And  lost  in  following 

7Q 
1  c/  r>< 

1  sing  tlf   almighty  power 

That  made  the  mountains 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lefty  sk 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 

The  moon  shines  full  at  hi- command. 

And  all  the  stars  obey. 
:;  [  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  tilled  the  earth  with  fo 
rmed  the  creatures  with  hifl 

And  then  pronounced  them  gi 

4   Lord  !  how  thy  wonders  arc  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  • 
I    1  survey  the  ground  I  tread. 

i/e  upon  the  sk\   ! 

•■ 
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DUNDEE.    (French.)    CM. 


Andre  Hart's  "Psalter,"  1615. 


._-, 


My    God!  how  won-der  -  ful     thou  art!     Thy    ma  -  jes  -  ty     how  bright ! 
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Q/^V    [first  verse  INSERTED  IN  MUSIC.] 

0\J  Our  Heavenly  Father.  (21) 

2  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  years, 
Oh,  everlasting  Lord ! 

By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night, 
Incessantly  adored. 

3  Oh,  how  I  fear  thee,  living  God ! 
With  deepest,  tenderest  fears, 

And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears. 

4  Yet  I  may  love  thee,  too,  O  Lord  ! 
Almighty  as  thou  art, 

For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  this  poor  heart. 

5  Xo  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 
Xo  mother,  half  so  mild, 

Bears  and  forbears  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

■6  Father  of  Jesus !  love's  reward  ! 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  thy  throne  to  lie, 

And  gaze  and  gaze  on  thee. 

Frederick  Wm.  Faber,  1849. 

01  God' s  Ways  not  Understood.        (848) 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform  : 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 

And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 
Of  never-failing  skill, 

He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 


3  Ye  fearful  saints  !  fresh  courage  take ; 
The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread, 

Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 

Behind  a  frowning  providence, 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 

The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 

God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

William  Cowi-er,  1772. 

82  Majesty.    Ps.  18. 

The  Lord  descended  from  above. 
And  bowed  the  heavens  most  high: 

And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim 
Full  royally  he  rode  ; 

And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3  He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 

And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reign. 

Thomas  Sternhold,  d.  1549. 
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I  H1UMPH.      L.  M. 


-<      ,    I     ! 
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YfiB,  ^iud  is  good;  in  earth  and  skv,  From  ocean  depths  and  spreading  wood,  ' 
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Tell  thousand  voices  seem  to  cry,  "God  made  us  all,  and  God     is  good.''    ? 
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QQ      [FIRST   VERSE   INSERTED  IN    MUSK'.] 

00  l   ■  Qoodnen  of  Qod.  U~6) 

2  The  sun  that  keeps  his  tracklessw&y, 

Ami  downward  pours  his  golden  flood, 

Night's  sparkling  hosts  all  seem  to  say, 

In  accents  clear,  that  God  is  good. 

3  Yes,  God  is  good,  all  Nature  says. 
By  (  tod's  own  hand  with  speech  endued  ; 

And  man,  in  louder  notes  of  praise, 
Should  sing  for  joy  that  God  is  good. 

4  For  all  thy  gifts,  we  bless  thee.  Lord; 
But  chiefly  for  our  heavenly  food, 

Thy  pardoning  grace,  thy  quickening  word ; 
These  prompt  our  song  that  God  is  good. 
John  H.  Gurnby. 

84  The  Eternity  of  G  (173) 

Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime, 

( )r  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 
l!  A  thousand  ages  in  their  flight 

With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day  ; 
Past,  present,  future,  t<>  thy  Bight 

At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

8  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dwam — 
A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er: 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  uo  more. 

•l  To  u<.  < )  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 
Each  passing  moment  bo  to  Bpend, 

1  at  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 

Isaac  Watts. 


QC  174) 

OO  God  Seen  in  Nature, 

There  is  a  God    all  nature  -peaks, 
Through  earth, and  air,  and  sea,  and  skies; 

See.  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  earliest  beams  of  morning  rise, 

2  The  rising  Bun,  serenely  bright, 
Throughout  the  world's  ex  landed  frame, 

Inscribes  in  characters  of  liudit 
His  mighty  Maker's  gloi  ioua  name. 

3  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad, 
And  tract-  creation's  wonders 

Confess  the  footsteps  of  you    <  ><>d — 
How  down  before  him  and  adore. 

r.LE. 

00  The  Lord  Qod Omnip 

The  Lord  is  King ;  child  of  the  dusl ! 

The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  ju-t  ; 

Holy  and  true  are  all  his  way-  : 

Let  every  creature  -peak  his  pra 

•2  The  Lord  is  King  !  lift  up  thy  voice, 

( >h.  earth  !  and  all  ye  heavens  !  rejoice; 

From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring — 

The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King. 

3  The  Lord  is  King!  who  then  shall  dare 

Resist  his  will,  distrust  hi>  care, 

Or  murmur  at  hi>  wise  decn 

()r  doubt  his  royal  promises? 

1  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake, 
His  might  decay,  his  love  (break 
Then  may  his  children  cease  to  sing — 
The  Lord' omnipotent  is  Kim:. 

JOSIAH  CoNDBR, 
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God  is  love  ;  his  mercy  brightens  All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ;  Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he 
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cays,  and  ages   move  ;  But  his  mercy  waneth  nev-er  ;  God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


[first  stanza  in  music  above.] 
God  is  Love. 
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2  E'en  the  hour  the  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 

From  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 

Every-where  his  glory  shineth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Sir  John  Bowring,  1825. 


QQ        [first  stanza  in  music  below.] 
OO  The  Divine  Glory.  (56) 

2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry — 

11  Holy,  holy,  holy  !  "  singing, 
"  Lord  of  hosts  !  the  Lord  most  high! 

3  Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises, 
Brethren  !  let  our  tongues  unite ; 

Chief  the  heart  when  duty  raises 
God-ward  at  his  mystic  rite. 

Richard  Mant,  1828. 
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GOD. 
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rl  aser,  1S28.    Arr.  by  L.  Mason,  1839. 
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With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas,  And  heaven's  high  palace  ring! 
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QQ    [first  verse  inserted  in  MUSIC.] 
Oi?  Creating  Wisdom.  (184) 

_  Thy  band,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky! 

How  glorious  to  behold! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 

An«l  starred  with  Bparkling gold. 

3  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 
Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad  : 

Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak  the  builder— God. 

4  But  the  sweet  beauties  of  thy  grace 
Our  softer  passions  move  ; 

Pity  divine,  in  Jesus'  face, 
We  Bee,  adore,  and  love. 

Isaac  Watts,  1705. 

C7V-)  The  Trinity. 

H ail!  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  One  in  Three  we  know; 
By  all  thy  heavenly  host  adored, 

By  all  thy  Church  below. 
J  <  me  undivided  Trinity 

With  triumph  we  proclaim  ; 
The  universe  is  full  of  thee, 

And  speaks  thy  glorious  name. 
8    Ther,  holy  Katlirr,  we  confess  : 

Thee,  holy  Son.  adore  ; 
And  thee,  the  Holy    Ghost,   We  bleSB, 

And  worship  evermore. 

4   Hail  !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
(  Mir  heavenly  song  shall  be 

Supreme,  Essentia]  one,  adored 
In  co-eternal  Three  ! 

C.  Wbslxv,  1767. 


I 
C7  1  God  is  1. 

COME,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lordr 
And  lift  your  souls  above  : 

Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord. 
To  Bing  that-- 4  tod  i-  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares. 
Ami  all  his  mercies  prove : 

Jesus,  the  Gift  of  gifts,  appei 
To  -how  that  -God  i>  love. 

3  Behold  his  patience  lengthened  out 
To  those  who  from  him  rove, 

And  call-  effectual  reach  their  heart-. 
To  teach  them     God  i<  love. 

4  The  work  begun  i-  carried  on 
By  power  from  heaven  above; 

And  every  step,  from  tir-t  t<>  last, 
Declares  that— Clod  is  love. 

,E    BtRDEK 

<3  £  tiami  Goodm  -< 

Jehovah  God!  thy  gracious  power 

<  Mi  every  hand  W  e  - 
Oh.  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 

Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  ti 

•J  Thy  power  i-  in  the  ocean  dec 

And  reaches  to  the  Bkies; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  -1. 

Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

:;  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 

( >n  thee  our  hope-  depend  ; 
In  every  age,  in  every  clime. 
Our  Father  and  our  Friend. 

John  Thompson,  iSio. 


BEING     AND     ATTRIBUTES. 

GOD     IS    LOVE.     P.  M. 


45 


K.  s.  Lor  en  z 


«t 


1.  Come,  let  us  nil  u  -  nite  to  sing  God  is  love;  Let  heav'n  and 
'2.  Oh,  tell  to  earth's  re  -  mot  -est  bound,  God  is  love;  In  Christ  we 
3.     How    hap  -  py    is      our   por-tion  here,    God     is     love;     His  prom  -  is- 
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earth  their  prais  -  es     bring, 
have     re  -  demp-tion  found, 
es         our    spir  -  its     cheer, 
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God     is     love ;         Let      ev  -  'ry  soul  from 
God     is     love;         His  blood  has  washed  our 
God     is     love ;         He        is    our  sun     and 
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a  -  wake,  Each  in    his  heart  sweet  mu-sic  make,  And  sing  with  us  for 
a  -  way,    His  Spir  -  it  turned  our  night  to  day,    And  now  we  can   re- 
Our  help,our  hope,our  strength  and  stay  ;  He  will  be  with  us 
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love. 
God 


Je  -  sus'  sake,  For  God  is  love, 
joice    to   say  That  God  is  love. 


all    the  wav 


Our  God  is  love. 

_  Anon. 


God  is  love,  God 

God  is  love, 
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Willis,  i860. 
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bending MU  tin- earth,  To  touch  their  harps  ot  gold  ;  "Peace  to  the  earth,  2000!  vull  to  men,"  Fr"m  t. 


gracious  King ;    The  earth  in  sol-emn  stillness  lay,  ro  hear  the  an-gelfl  - 
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I  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophet-bards  foretold, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

( tomes  round  the  age  of  lz  <  »1  <  1 ! 
When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 

Its  final  Bplendors  fling, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing! 

!  .  n .  S  1-50. 

c7vJ      .1  Light  to  Lighten  I 

agh  the  cloven  skies  they  come.   Tin:  race  thai  long  in  darkness  pine 


It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 

Thai  glorious  song  ot*  old, 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth, 

To  touch  their  harps  of  gold; 
u  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  all  gracious  King;" 

The  earth  in  solemn  stillness  lay, 
To  hear  the  angels  sing. 

2  still  thr 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled  ; 

And  still  celestial  music  floats 

O'er  all  the  weary  world  ; 
Above  Its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  b  n<l  Oil  heavenly  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  Its  Babel  sounds, 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  <  I  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Wnose  forms  are  bending  low, 

Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 
With  painful  steps  and  Blow  : 

Look  up!  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
( lome  swiftly  <»n  the  wing  ; 

Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road. 
And  hear  the  angels  Bins  ! 


1  lave  Been  a  glorious  light ; 
The  people  dwell  In  day  who  dwelt 

In  death's  surrounding  night. 
To  hail  thy  rise,  thou  better  Sun, 

The  gathering  nation-  conic. 

With  joy,  as  when  the  reaper-  bear 

The  harvest  treasures  home. 

2  To  us  a  child  of  hope  is  horn  : 

To  11-  a  Son  i-  given  : 
And  him  shall  all  the  earth  obey, 

And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 
His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  P 

For  evermore  adored, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 

The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 
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[first  verse  inserted  in  music  above.] 
The  Angel's  Message.  (208) 
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2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,— for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— 

"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  uTo  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 
Is  born  of  David's  line, 

The  Savior,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 

4  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed. 

All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 

Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

ZERAH.     C.  M. 


6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 

Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease  !  " 

Nahum  Tate,  1696. 

Q*T  [first  verse  inserted  in  music  below.], 
<y  I  The  Chorus  of  Angels.  (210) 

'1  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above,, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres,. 

Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 
Send  back  the  glad  reply, 

And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4  "  Glory  to  God  !  "  the  sounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring— 

"  Peace  to  the  earth,  good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  !  " 

Edmund  H.  Sears,  1835. 
Lowell  Mason,  1837. 
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stretches  far    Her  silver-mantled  plains 
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George  Fred'k  Hakdel.     Arr.  1839. 
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And  heaven  and  nature  sing,  And  heaven  and  nature  sing,  And  heaven,  and  heaven  and  nature  sing. 
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And  heaven  and  nature  sing,  And  heaven  and  nature  sing, 
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Psalm  98. 

Juv  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come : 
Lei  1  arth  receive  her  King  ; 

Lei  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth  !  the  Savior  reigns  : 
Lei  men  their  songs  employ ; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeal  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  lei  Bins  and  Borrowsgrow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 

JIc  comes  to  make  his  blessings  How. 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  l<  rve. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
99  ChrhCs  Mission . 

Haijk  the  glad  sound !  the  Savior  comes— 
The  Savior  promised  Long; 

Lei  every  heart  prepare  a  tnrone, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  tie  cornea,  the  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 

The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

5  11«'  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 

And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor. 


1  ( >ur  glad  hosannas.  Princeof  Pi 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim  ; 

And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
\\  it ii  thy  beloved  name. 

Philij-  Doddridge,  1735. 
lUU  /  God. 

-  is  ( rod  !  the  glorious  bands 
( )f  holy  angels  sing 
Songs  of  adoring  praise  to  him, 

Their  Maker  and  their  King. 

2  '!«■  was  true  God  in  Bethlehem's  crib, 
On  ( 'alvary'-  cross,  true  <  lod  : 

He  who,  in  heaven,  eternal  reigned, 
In  time,  on  earth  abode. 

3  Jesus  is  <  tod  !  there  never  was 
A  time  when  he  was  do1  : 

Boundless,  eternal,  merciful, 
The  Word  the  sire  begot 

1  1  backward  our  thoughts  through  ases  stretch, 

Onward  through  endless  bliss  ; 
For  there  are  two  eternities, 

And  both  alike  are  his. 

5  Jesus  Is  I  rod  !  oh,  could  I  now. 

Bui  compass  land  and  si  a, 
To  teach  and  tell  this  single  truth. 

How  happy  Bhould  1  be  ! 

(\  Oh,  had  I  but  an  BHffel'8  voice, 

I  would  proclaim  so  loud. 

Jesus,  the  Good,  the  beautiful. 

La  everlasting  ( rod. 

Frederick  wm.  Faber,  1S62. 
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1.  Hark!  the  herald 
•J.  See,  he  lays  his 
3.  Hail  the  heave 
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in-gels  sing,  "Glo-ry    to  the  Dew-bora  King!  Peace  on  earth,  and 
•lo-ry     by,  Born  that  man  nomore  may  die ;  Born  to  raise  the 
Imru  Prince  of  Peace!  HailtheSunof  Right-eons-ness:  Light  and  life    to 
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mer-cy  mild,  God  and  sin-ners  re-con-ciled."  Joyful  all  ye  nations,  rise; 
sons  of  earth,  Porn  to  give  them  second  birth.  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  ; 
all     he  brings,  Kis'n  with  healing  in  his  wings.  Let  us,then,with  angels  sing, 
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Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies  !  With  th'an-gel  -  ic  host  proclaim, Christ  is  born  in 
Hail  th'  incarnate  De  -  i-ty.  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell,  Je  -  sus,  our  Im- 
"Glo-ry    to  the  new-bom  King !  Peace  on  earth,  and  mer-cy  mild, God  and  sin-ners 
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Beth-  le-hem,  With  th'  an-gel-ic  host  pro-claim,  Christ  is  born  in  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 
man  -  u  -  el,  Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  dwell,  Je  -  sus,  our   Im-man-u  -  el. 
re  -  con-ciled,"  Peace  on  earth, and  mercy  mild,  God  and  sin-ners  re  -  con-  ciled. 
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"  Glory  to  God." 
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Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 

At  our  Redeemer's  birth  ; 
Mortals !  awake ;  let  every  tongue 

Proclaim  his  matchless  worth. 
2  Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on  high, 

And' sent  his  only  Son 
To  take  a  servant's"  form,  and  die, 

For  evils  we  had  done ! 


3  Good-will  to  men  ;  ye  fallen  race  ! 
Arise,  and  shout  for  joy  ; 

He  comes,  with  rich  abounding  grace 
To  save  and  not  destroy. 

4  Lord  !  send  the  gracious  tidings  forth, 
And  fill  the  world  with  light, 

That  Jew  and  Gentile,  through  the  earth, 
May  know  thy  saving  might. 

William  Hurn,  1813. 
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1  What  memos  this  glo-rious   rardiance   A  - 

2.  What  means  this  wondrous  sto  -  ry      The 

...  Why    bend  these  East-ern    sa  -  get      To 

4.  Ye      wan*d'rers  in  earth's  darkness,  On 
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ho    -    ly     an  -  gels  tell  ? 

one        of   low  -  ly  birth  '! 

o    -  cean  deep  and  Land, 
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These  white-winged   an  ■  gels  sing  -  ing       In    Buch      ex -alt  •  ant  strain?      f 
( >f      one    who  reigned    in  hear  -  en,     And     now      on  earth  would  dwell?  | 

What  means   this  luav'n  -  lv    mes-  Bags        (  >f      love       and  peace  on  earth'.' 
Hail!    hail!     the     joy  -  ful    tid  -  ings,     The  morn  -  ing     i-      at    hand. 
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And      God's  sal  -  va - tion  morn-ing     Hath  dawned  for  all  man-kind. 
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IL^T"  Forgiving  One. 

What  grace,  <>  Lord!  and  beauty  shone 

Around  thy  -tops  below  ! 
What  patient  love  was  Been  in  all ! 

Thy  life  and  death  of  woe  ! 
2  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,revile, 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 

Thy  lnart  could  only  love. 


:;  ( )h.  give  u>  hearts  to  love  like  thee  * 
Like  thee,  o  Lord  !  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins,  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive, 

4  one  with  thyself,  mayevery  eye, 

In  us.  thy  brethren,  - 
That  gentleness  and  grace  that  springs 

Fr«»ni  union,  Lord,  with  thee. 

.KD  Denny,  1839. 
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Arr.  from  W.  V.   Wallace,  1856. 
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We  may  not  climb  the  heav'n-ly-  steeps     To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down; 
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In  vain    we  search  the  low  -  est  deeps,    For  him     no  depths  can  drown. 
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105  The  True  Test. 

We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps 

To  bring  the  Lord  Christ  down ; 
In  vain  we  search  the  lowest  deeps, 

For  him  no  depths  can  drown. 
2  But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  he  ; 
And  faith  has  yet  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  "Galilee. 
S  The  healing  of  the  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain  ; 
We  touch  him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 

And  we  are  whole  again. 

4  Through  him  the  first  fond  prayers  are  said 
Our  lips  of  childhood  frame  ; 

The  last  low  whispers  of  our  dead 
Are  burdened  with  his  name. 

5  O  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all, 
Whate'er  our  name  or  sign, 

We  own  thy  sway,  we  hear  thy  call, 
We  test  our  lives  by  thine ! 

J.  G.  Whittier. 
lOO  Childhood  of  Jesus.  (228) 

In  stature  grows  the  heavenly  Child, 

With  death  before  his  eyes ; 
A  Lamb  unblemished,  meek  and  mild, 

Prepared  for  sacrifice. 
2  The  Son  of  God  his  glory  hides 

With  parents  mean  andpoor; 
And  he  who  made  the  heavens  abides 

In  dwelling-place  obscure. 


3  Those  mighty  hands  that  stay  the  sky 
No  earthly  toil  refuse ; 

And  he  who  set  the  stars  on  high 
A  humble  trade  pursues. 

4  He  before  whom  the  angels  stand, 
At  whose  behest  they  fly, 

Now  yields  himself  to  man's  command, 
And  lays  his  glory  by. 

5  The  Father's  name  we  loudly  raise, 
The  Son  we  all  adore, 

The  Holy  Ghost,  One  God,  we  praise, 
Both  now  and  evermore. 

Axon. 
1 U  I  a  Man  of  Sorrow.  (229) 

A  pilgrim  through  this  lonely  world, 

The  blessed  Savior  passed  ; 
A  mourner  all  his  life  was  he, 

A  dying  Lamb  at  last. 

2  That  tender  heart  which  felt  for  all, 
For  us  its  life-blood  gave ; 

It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place, 
Save  only  in  the  grave. 

3  Such  wras  our  Lord ;  and  shall  we  fear 
The  cross  with  all  its  scorn  ? 

Or  love  a  faithless,  evil  world 
That  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn  ? 

4  No,  facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 
Like  him  obedient  still, 

We  homeward  press,  through  storm  or  calm, 
To  Zion's  blessed  hill. 

H.  BONAR. 
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How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine.  That  io    thy  meekness  um-<i  to  shine; 
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That   lit  thy  lc>nc-ly  pathway, trod       In   w«.n-<lrous  love,     <>     S.»n     of  God. 
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1  WO  TV  Met tmeu  of . /• 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine. 
Thai  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shim- ; 
That  lit  tliy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
In  wondrous  love,  <  I  Sod  or  <  tod ! 

2  <  >h,  who,  like  thee,  bo  calm,  so  bright, 
Thou  <  iod  of  ( tod,  thou  Light  of  Light! 
( >h.  who,  like  thee,  did  ever 

Bo  patient  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3  (  >h,  who,  like  thee,  so  humblv  bore 

The  scorn,  the  scofls  of  meu  before? 
Bo  meek;  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
Bo  glorious  in  humility  ? 

4  E'en  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free. 
Was  pang,  and  -coll*,  and  scorn  to  thee; 
Yet  love,  through  all  thy  torture  plowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  life  Mood  flowed. 

•r)  Oh,  in  thy  light,  he  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Bon  of  (  tod  ! 

Akth:  k  Clkvki  and  CoXE,  1838. 
109  The  Ttnrh  fay  of  Jam*. 

How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 
Prom  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 

When  1  1st en  Ing  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place! 


2  Prom  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke; 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way; 

Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
1  Ihveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home; 
(  tome,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  n 

Yes.  Bacred  leader,  we  will  come, 

(  >U-y  thee,   love  thee,  and   he  hlc-t. 
RING,  1823. 

110  Ch  ri.-t ■  s  Ex* ni)>!(.  1 239) 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 

1  read  my  duly  in   thy  Word  ; 
Bu1  in  thy  life  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  SO  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  ( 'old  mountain-  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew  ; 

Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 

1  Be  thou  my  pattern  :  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  Image  here; 
Then  (  tod,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

Watts,  1709. 
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Be-hold  !  the  blind  their  sight  receive  ;  Be-hold  !  the  dead    a-wake  and  live; 
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The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame  Leap,  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 


m(247) 
The  Miracles  of  Christ. 

Behold  !  the  blind  their  sight  receive; 
Behold  !  the  dead  awake  and  live  ; 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap,  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 

2  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  the  Son ; 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 


3  He  dies  !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  the  triumphant  God ! 
Behold  the  Lord  ascending  high, 
No  more  to  bleed,  no  more  to  die. 

4  Hence,  and  forever,  from  my  heart, 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  resign, 
Which  bear  credentials  so  divine. 


Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
1  1  £  Entry  into  Jerusalem.  (248) 

Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Hark  !  all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry ; 
O  Savior  meek,  pursue  thy  road 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed. 

2  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
O  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 


3  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Awaits  his  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  thy  power  and  reign. 

Henry  Hart  Milman,  1827. 

1  1 0  The  Transfiguration.  (245) 

Oh,  wondrous  type,  oh,  vision  fair, 
Of  glory  that  the  church  shall  share, 
Which  Christ  upon  the  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  he  glows ! 

2  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

3  The  law  and  prophets  there  have  place, 
Two  chosen  witnesses  of  grace  ; 

The  Father's  voice  from  out  the  cloud 
Proclaimed  his  only  Son  aloud. 

4  With  shining  face  and  bright  array 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day, 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 

Latin.     Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale,  1851.. 
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How    to    all    the  rack  and  tear  -  ful  Help  was    ev  -  er    glad-lj  shown; 
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11  y|       [first  vbrsb  in  music  above.] 
It* 
2  1 low  ii"  contrite  soul  e'er  sought  him, 

Ami  was  hidden  to  depart ; 
How,  with  gentle  words  he  taught  him, 

'look  the  death  from  oul  his  heart. 
Still  I  rend  the  ancient  story,— 

Ami  my  joy  is  ever  new, — 
How  for  iis  he  left  his  glory, 

How  he  still  is  kind  and  true. 

HEBER.     C.   M. 


3  How  the  (lock  he  gently  leadeth, 

Whom  hi-  Father  gave  him  hi 
How  his  arms  he  widely  spreadeth, 

To  his  heart  to  draw   u>  near. 

Let  me  kneel,  my  Lord  !  before  thee, 
L<  t  my  heart  in  tears  o'erflow, 

Melted  by  thy  love  adore  t ! 
Blessed  in  thee,  mid  joy  or  w< 

\<EL,  1829. 
I  r       C  '-.THEK1NE   Wl.NKWOKTH,    1858. 

George  KlKGSLKY,   1S38. 
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[first  verse  IN  MUSIC  A 

The  Example  qf  Christ.  (286) 

i'  To  spread  the  ray- of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 

Was  his  divine  employ. 
■3  In  the  Last  hour  of  deep  distal  88, 
re  his  Father's  throne, 


With  -oid  resigned,  he  bowed,  utd  said, 

••  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done !  " 

1  lv  ( Ihrist  our  pattern  and  our  guide 

1  [is  image  may  we  hear  ; 
Oh,  may  we  tread  his  sacred  steps, 

And  his  bright  glories  share. 

William  Endfield,  1802. 


LIFE     AND    CHARACTER. 

WONDERFUL    LOVE    OF    JESUS.      P.M. 


55 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


xr 


si 


9* 


1.  In    vain  in  high  and    ho  -  ly    lays    My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise;. 

2.  A     joy    by  day,     a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  darkness  light;, 

3.  My  hope  for  par  -  don  when  I     call,    My  trust  for  lift  -  ing  when    I     fall  • 
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For  who  can  sing  the  wor -thy  praise  Of  the  won-der-ful  love  of     Je  -  sus? 

In  pain     a  balm,  in  weakness  might,  Is  the  won-der-ful  love  of     Je  -  sus. 

In    life,    in  death, my    all     in     all,      Is  the  won-der-ful  love  of     Je  -  sus. 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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Won-der-ful  love !  won-der-ful  love!  Won-der-ful  love     of     Je    -  sus! 
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The  Btar  is  dimmed  that  Lately  Bhone; 
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'T  is  midnight :  in  the  gar  -den,  now.    The  Buffering  Savior  prays  alone. 
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11  ""T         [FIRST  VERSE  IN    MUSIC  ABOVE.] 
1  I  Christ  in  Oethsemane. 

2  'Tis  midnight  ;  and,  from  all  removed, 
The  Savior  wrestles  lone  with  fears  ; 

E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 

3  'Tis  midnight  ;  and  for  other-'  guilt 

The  man  ofsoiTOWS  weeps  in  blood; 
Yet   he  that  hath  in  anuuish  knelt 

I-  not  forsaken  by  his  <  tod. 

4  'Tis  midnigh4  ;  and  from  ether  plains 
La  borne  the  song  that  angels  know  ; 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  -trains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Savior's  woe. 

W.  1!.  TAPPAN,  1S22. 
WINDHAM.     L.  M. 
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|1Q       [first  versf.  IN  MUSIC  BELOW.] 
HO     '•  Why  II, ist  ThO 

2  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 
( )w  thee,  thou  spotless  holy  <  >: 

And  all  the  eager  hosts  of  hill 
Conspired  to  tempt  <  fod's  onlj 

3  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  disgrace, 
These  thoucould'st  bear,  nor  once  repine ; 

Bui  when  Jehovah  veiled  his  fa 
Unutterable  pangs  were  thine. 

4  Let  the  dumb  world  it-  Bilence  break; 
Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky; 

Awake,  my  sluggish  bouI,  awake! 
He  died  that  we  might  never  die. 

John  W.  (.     N  H 

I)  \nifi.  Reap.  17S5. 
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a     cry  was  heard — A      bit-ter  and  heart-rend-mg  cry ; 
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Mv  Sav-ior  I  «v  -  'ry  mournful  word  Be-spoke  thy  soul's  deep  ag-o-ny, 
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ZEPHYR.     L.  M. 


William  I!.  Bradbury,  1844. 


1.  "When  I     sur-vey     the  wondrous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of  Glo- ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God 
;•!.  See.  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet,  Sor-row  and  love  flow  mingled  down 
4.  Were  all  the  realms  of     na  -  ture  mine,  That  were  a     pres -'ent  far  too  small 
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My    rich-est  gain      I  count  hut  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on   all 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,     I       sac  -  ri-fice  them  to 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet,  ( )r  thorns  compose  so  rich 
Love  so      a-maz-ing,  so       di-vine,    Demands  my  soul,  my  life,    my     all. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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my  pride, 
his  blood, 
a     crown? 
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MIRIAM.     7s  &  6s.     Double. 


J.   P.   HOLBROOK. 


1.  O  sacred  head,  now  wounded  !  With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down,  Now  scornfully   sur- 

2.  What  thou,  my  Lord  !  hast  suffered  Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  ;  Mine,  mine  was  the  trans- 

3.  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spo  -  ken,    A-boye  all  joys   be  -  side,  When  in  thy  bod -y 
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rounded  With  thorns,  thine  on  -  ly 
gres-sion.  But  thine  the  dead-ly 
bro  -  ken,     I    thus  with  safe-tv 


pain 
hide  : 
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O      sa-cred  head,  what  glo  -  ry,  What 
Lo  !  here  I     fall,  my     Sav-ior  !  'Tis 
My  Lord  of   life  !  de   -  sir  -  ing   Thy 
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bliss,  till  now.  was  thine  !  Yet  tho'  despised  and  gory,  I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 
I  deserve  thy  place  ;  Look  on  me  with  thy  favor  ;  Vouchsafe  to  me  thy  grace, 
glo  -  ry  now  to    see,       Beside  thy  cross  ex  -  pir-ing,  I'd  breathe  my  soul  to    thee. 

Paul  Gerhardt,  1659. 
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High  Wilson,  1768. 
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\  -  La*!  and    did      my  8av-  ior  bleed?  And  did    my  Sovereign  die? 
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Be/ore  t lit  Cross.  28] 
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2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  Well  might  the  Bun  in  darkness  hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 

When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin  ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  his  dear  cross  appears  : 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

.r)  Hut  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
"Tis  all  that   I  can  do. 

ISAA<   Watts,  1709. 


1  ^-  ^  li,.'l  for  )I- . 

< ;  1:1:  at  (  tod,  when  I  approach  thy  throne, 

And  all  thy  glory  Bee  : 
This  is  my  stay,  and  this  alone, 

That  .Jesus  died  f<>r  me. 
•2  How  can  a  soul  condemned  to  die. 

Escape  the  just  decree  V 
Helpless  and  full  of  sin  am  I. 

But  JeSU8  died  for  me. 

3  Burdened  with  sin's  oppressive  chain, 
Oh,  how  can  I  get  fn 

No  peace  can  all  my  efforts  gain, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 

4  And.  Lord,  when  I  behold  thy  face, 
This  must  he  all  my  plea  ; 

Save  me  by  thy  almighty  gn 
For  Jesus  died  for  me. 

W    H.  Dathi'rst,  d.  1377. 
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A. -las!   and    did  my     Sav  •  ior  bleed  ?  And  did   my    Sovereign  die? 

Would  he  de  -  vote  that  sa  -  cred  head  ( Omit) 

D.  C.  Yea,  Je  -  bus    died  for    all   man-kind :  Bless  God,  aal-va  -  turn's  free. 
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Je-sus   diedforyou,        and  Jesus  died  for  me, 

■s,    ,  for  you,  ""J         for  me, 


0   0-0. 


II 


*-\0   0   0- 

VYir 


SUFFERINGS    AND     DEATH. 


59 


COWPER.     (Fountain.)     C.    M. 


Lowell  Mason,  1830. 
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0      Je-susltwett  the  tears  I  shed  While  at  thycross  1     kneel,     Gaze   at  thy 
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wounded. fainting  head,  And  all  thy  sorrows  feel,    And  all  thysorrowe  Eeel. 
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1  ^O  Contrition  at  the  Cross. 

0  JeSUS  !  sweet  the  tears  I  shed, 
While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel, 

Gaze  on  thy  wounded,  fainting  head, 
And  all  thy  sorrows  feel. 

2  My  heart  dissolves  to  see  thee  bleed, 
This  heart  so  hard  before; 

1  hear  thee  for  the  guilty  plead, 
And  grief  o'erflows  the  more. 

3  'Twas  for  the  sinful  thou  didst  die, 
And  I  a  sinner  stand  ; 

What  love  speaks  from  thy  dying  eye, 
And  from  each  pierced  hand  ! 

4  I  know  this  cleansing  blood  of  thine 
Was  shed,  dear  Lord,  lor  me; 

For  me,  for  all  —oh,  grace  divine  ! — 
Who  look  by  faith  on  thee. 

Ray  Palmer,  1867. 
REMEMBER     ME.      CM 
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1  ^T"        Resting  Beneath  the  Cross. 

Oppressed  with  noon-day's  scorching  heat,, 

To  yonder  cross  I  flee; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat : 

No  shade  like  this  for  me  ! 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  burst,, 
A  fountain  sparkling  free  ; 

And  there  I  quench  my  desert  thirst  1 
No  spring  like  this  for  me  ! 

3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 
Beneath  this  spreading  tree; 

Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  be  spent : 
No  home  like  this  for  me  ! 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting-place 
Beside  that  cross  1  see  ; 

Here  I  cast  oh' my  weariness  : 
No  rest  like  this  for  me! 

•     H.  BONAR,  1857. 

Asa  Hull. 
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W  ould    he     de  -  vote  that    sa  -  cred  head     For  such       a  worm    as      I  ? 
And  when  thou    sit-    test     on     thy  throne,     0     Lord,     re -mem -her     me. 
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Ismc  Watts. 
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19R      ! 


J       U.     S  I  04    K  ION. 


J     J   f=f=±  J  ;  fc  :  5 


1.  The  cross, the  crc^tte  Mood-ttaiid  eroaSThebl-foved  -  ■   I   -<  i  ;     Reminding  me  of 

2.  The  cross, the  cross, that  heavy  cross,  My  Savior  bore  for  me ;  It  bowed  him  to  the 

3.  The  wounJ>.tbe  Moun<N.  Ikon  pam-lul  w«tund>  ;  ( )!i,  they  ten  made  for  me  !  1 1  i>  hand*  and  feet,  his 

4.  The  idtk,  tin*  death,  the  aw-fol  death !  That  Jesus  died  for  me ;  I  bawd  ka  grant,  kn 

5.  The  love,the  Love,  the  BtUh*i«M  love,  That  bled  upon  the  tree!  It  mHi  my  heart,  it 
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pra-eiou  Mood  That  once  was  Bhed  for  me. 
earth  with  grief     ( )n  sad  Mount  (  al-va  -  ry. 

ho-ly  head,  All  pierced  and  torn  I  see. 
praj'r,  *F<Tiii\e,"  His  bleed-ing  side  I  Bee. 
win-  my  love,  It  brings  me,  Lord,  to  thee. 
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GORTON.     S.   M.  I.    DWIG  VON  BbbTHOVBR. 
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Our  ransom  price  he    ful  -  ly  paid     In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 
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\  ^L\J  Oar  Eansmii  Paid. 

Our  sins  on  ( Jhrist  were  laid ; 

He  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom  price  he  fully  paid 

In  groans,  and  tears,  and  blood. 

2  To  save  a  world  he  dies  ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb  ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes  ; 

Seek  mercy  in  his  name. 

S  Pardon  and  peace  abound  ; 

He  will  your  sins  forgive ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found, — 

He  bids  the  sinner  live. 

4  Jesus,  we  look  to  thee  ; — 
Where  else  can  sinners  go  ? 

Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  us  free 
From  wretchedness  and  woe. 


J.  Fawcett, 
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For  Me  He  died.  (300) 

Are  there  no  wounds  for  me  ? 

Hast  thou  received  them  all  ? 
How  can  I,  Lord,  the  anguish  see, 

Beneath  which  thou  didst  fall  ? 

2  'Tis  over  now,  T  know, — 
That  suffering  life  of  thine ; 

Thy  precious  blood  has  ceased  to  flow, 
Thou  wear'st  thy  crown  divine; 


3  But  yet,  I  weeping  see 

The  thorns  which  pierced  thy  head ; 
Thou  faint'st  beneath  thy  cross  for.me, 
For  me  to  death  thou'rt  led  ! 

4  Meekly,  with  love  divine, 
Thy  holy  head  is  bent, 

And  streams  of  blood,  for  sins  of  mine, 
Flow  where  thy  side  is  rent. 

5  Beneath  this  sacred  flood 
I  bow  my  sinful  soul ; 

Dear  Savior,  let  thy  precious  blood 
Wash  me  and  make  me  whole. 

Mrs.  Grace  Webster  Hinsdale,  1868. 


(298) 


1  ^O  The  Savior's  Tears. 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears - 
The  wondering  angels  see  ! 

Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul ! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 


3  He  wept— that  we  might  weep— 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear  ; 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 

Benjamin  Beddome,  1787, 
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1.   [lock    of      a    -    ges,  cleft    for    me!      Let     me  hide     my- sell    in  thee; 
I  >.  <  .  Be     of    sin       the  doob  -  le  core ;    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pare. 
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Let     tin-   w:i  -   ter    and    the  blood,  From  thy    Bide 
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2  Should  my  tear-  forever  How, 
Should  my  zeal  no  Languor  know, 
All  for  -in  could  not  atone : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone  ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring  : 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

HOMEWARD.     7s.     8  1. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  thron< — 
Rock  of  Ages  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

v,  1776. 
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Chorus. 


Bide  a  healing  flood,  Be  of  sin  thedotble  eon — Bwe  froo  wratk  ud  makenif  pare.  Rock  of 
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cleft    for  me,    Let    me  hide  my-eelf   in  thee,  Lei    me  hide  my-eelf    in  thee. 
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E.   S.   LORBNZ. 
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i  By  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears ;  By  tny  human  griefs  and  fears ;  ) 

\  By  thy  conflict  iu  the  hjur  [Omit) J  Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power—  S;i\ior.  I<m>L 
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with  pitying  eye ;  Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die ;  Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye ;  Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die. 
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loU  The  Litany. 

By  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears; 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears  ; 
•By  thy  conflict  in  the  hour 
Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power, — 
Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

2  By  the  tenderness  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  slept ; 
By  the  bitter  tears  that  flow'd 
Over  Salem's  lost  abode, — 
Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye  ; 
Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die. 


3  By  thy  lonely  hour  of  prayer ; 
By  the  fearful  conflict  there  ; 
By  thy  cross  and  dying  cries  ; 
By  tny  one  great  sacrifice,— 
Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

4  By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave ; 
By  thy  power  the  lost  to  save ; 
By  thy  high,  majestic  throne; 
By  the  empire  all  thine  own, — 
Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye ; 
Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die. 

Sir  Robert  Grant,  1815. 


ORON.     7s.     6  lines 


I.  B.  Woodbury,  1852. 
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By     thy  on  -  flict  in  the  hour  Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power,—  t  Savior,  look  with  pitying  eye : 
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Savior,  help  me,  or  I  die ;    Savior,  help  me,  Savior,  help    me,  Savior,  help  me,  or  I      die. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  partake  me, 
I  [opes  deceive,  and  tears  annoy, 

Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  blis 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

a  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  en—  are  sanctified  ; 

P(  ace  Is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
.!<>>-  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Sir  John  B  wring,  i 

lo^  'nSS. 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  cross  1  spend, 
Life  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend  !. 
2  1  Cere  I'll  sit,  forever  viewing 

Mercy's  streams  in  streams  of  blood  : 
Precious  drops !  my  bou!  bedewing, 

Plead,  and  claim  my  peace,  with  God. 
uly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 
4  1  [ere  it  La  T  find  my  heaven. 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze : 
Love  I  much  ?  -I've  much  forgiven,— 

I'm  a  miracle 


5  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividi 
With  my  tears  his  feet  I'll  bath 

Constant  -till  in  faith  abiding, — 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

Altered  by  Walter  Shirley,  1776. 

lOO  Tht  P 

When  I  view  my  Savior  bleedii 

For  my  sins,  upon  the  tree  ; 
Oh,  how  wondrous  ! — b  ling 

( rreat  his  love  appears  to  me ! 
2  Floods  of  deep  distress  and  anguish, 

To  impede  his  labors,  came: 
Vet  they  all  could  not  extinguish 

Love's  eternal,  burning  flame. 
.  redemption  is  compl< 

Full  salvation  is  procured  : 
Death  and  Satan  are  defi  ated, 

By  the  sufferings  he  1  ndured. 

4   \<>w  the  gracious  Mediator, 
rj  to  the  courts  of  bliss, 
claim-  for  me,  a  sinful  creature. 

Pardon,  righteousness,  and  ]  *u 
•")  Sure  Buch  infinite  affection 

Lay-  the  highest  claims  to  mine  : 
All  my  powers,  without  exception, 

Should  in  fervent  praises  join. 

J<  bus,  tit  me  for  thy  servic 

Form  me  for  thyself  alone  ; 
I  am  thy  most  costly  purchae 

Take  iwssession  of  thine  own. 

K.  Leb. 
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P.  P.   1 


Modi  rato. 


1.  I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed,  That  thou  mightst  ransomed  be,      And 

2.  My  Father's  hoose  of  1  i <_r  1 1 1 ,  My  glory-circled  throne,  I  left  tor  earthly  night,  For 

3.  [  suffered  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,     Of  bitterest  ag-o  -  ny,     To 

-[.  And  1  ha\e  bro't  to  thee,  lK»wn  fnun  my  home  above,  Salvation  full  and  free.     My 

PS        _         -0-    -0-    -0 


r                 fc.    t 

|       | 

f     ^ 

I   *  r*  v 

1     h 

N 

|          1 

ii  i              ».     r    p 

1      r  J]    P 

1 

iW                        S     M        0 

*  .  # 

•d 

****** 

4    4] 

d 

0.0. 

1 

tV\      m      m        *^f 

1 

"    '       if      0      * 

0    0    4a    \ 

0       0       0       0 

! 

quickened  from  the  dead; 
wand'rings  sad  and  lone  ; 
res-cue  thee  from    hell ; 
pardon  and  my  love  ; 

■#-  £  -*-  -*-  ■#-•■*- 

1  gave,  I  gave  my  life  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  given  for     me  ? 

1   left,  I  left  it   all  for  thee,  Flast  thou  left  aught  for    me? 

I've  borne.IVe  borne  it  all  for  thee.  What  hast  thou  borne  for   me? 

I  briug,I  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  bro't  to    me  ? 

Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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COME  TO  THE  CROSS.     P.  M. 


s 


E.  S.  Lorenz, 
1  Fine. 


^r-r 


^T 
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-.    J  Come  to  the  cross,  where  the  Sav-ior  died,  Look  to  the  Lamb  that  was  eru  -  ci  -  fied  ; 

\  Turn  to  the  mourn  -  fill  and  trag-ic  scene,  Gaze  on  the  suf  -  fer-ing  Naz-a  -  rene  ; 
n    f  Fall    at  the  feet   of  the  dy  -  ing  One,  Trust  in  the  name  of  the  Father's  Son  ; 

\  Wash  in  the  fountain  of  Je-sus'  blood,  Seek  for  thy  cure  in  the  healing  flood  ; 
o    /  Fly     to  the  arms  of  his  pard'ning  love,  Cherish  the  hope  of  a  crown  a  -  bove  ; 

\  Taste  of  the  sweet-ness  of  sins  for-giv'n,  Lean  on  the  promise  of  rest    in  heav'n. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Martin. 
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D.  C.  Come  to  the  cross,whcre  the  Sav-ior  died,  Look   to  the  Lamb  that  was  cru-ci  -fied. 


Chorus.. 
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D.  C. 


S     S     N     S 


-v- 

-0—0 — *: 


i=&=Hj=^3 


tr — * 


m 


Look    at  the  Cru-ci-fied,  look  and  live!  Look,for  e-ter-nal  life    he  will  give. 
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CHRIST 


w.  h   : 
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1.  Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  ena,  fhm  a  precious  kmtak  Free  to  all — a  bealiii 

2.  Near  th<  Uitt  soul.  tare  and  mercy  I  nd  me;  T!w<r  the  bright  and  morning  star 

•  )  luA  01  <  iod,  hog  it>  MMM  before  me;  Help  me  walk  from  day  today. 
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CHORUS. 
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Flows  fnm  Calvary's  mountain. 

Shed  Its  beams  around  me.      In    the  cross,  in  the  cross,  Be  my  glo-ry    ev  -  er 

With    its  shadows  o'er  me. 
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.  0      l|  1   Near  the  (fM  I  11  watch  and  wait, 
•  "*"  Eloping,  trusting  I 

Till  my  raptured  Mil  shall  lial  Best  bejMd  the  riv-er.         Till  1  reach  the  eolden  strand, 
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Just  beyond  the  river. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


lo  /  SAW  YE   MY  SAVIOR?     P.  M. 


:can  Stir;- 


1.  Saw  ye  my  Sav-ior,  saw   y<-  my   Sav-ior,  Saw  ye  my  Savior  and  God?  Oh!  he 

2.  He  was  extend-ed,    he   was  ex  -  tended,   Painfully  nailed  to  the  cross;  Here  he 
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died  on  ( lalva-ry,  1  r  you  and  me.  And  to  psrcaanour  pardon  with  ] 

:.is  head  and  died:  Thus  ray  L-rd  was  cruci-iied.  To    a-tone  for  a  world  that  was  Lost 
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BACA.     L.  M. 

Moderato. 


William  B.  I'.kapbcry. 
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Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord  ;  Behold  the 
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rising  billows  roll,  To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul,  To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul. 
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lOQ  [first  VERSE  IN  MUSIC.]  (264) 

lOO  Portion  Throwh  the  Sufferings  of  Christ. 

2  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove  ; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 

Atoned  for  sins  that  we  have  done. 
8  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored; 
H\<  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  follies  not  liis  own. 
4  Oh,  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live  ; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 

1  QQ  (265) 

1  *—»«-'       Peace  and  Safety  at  the  Cms?. 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  lay  me  down, 
And  mourn  to  see  thy  bloody  crown  ; 
Love  drops  in  blood  from  every  vein; 
Love  is  the  spring  of  all  thy  pain. 

2  Here,  Jesus,  will  I  ever  stay, 
And  spend  my  longing  hours  away ; 


Think  on  thy  bleeding  wounds  and  pain, 
And  contemplate  thy  woes  again. 

3  Oh,  unmolested,  happy  rest! 
Where  inward  fears  are  all  suppressed; 
Here  I  shall  love,  and  live  secure, 
And  patiently  my  cross  endure. 

Wm.  Williams. 

1  ACS  ('270> 

1  Tv      Thanks  to  Jems  for  His  Love. 

O  love  !  who  gav'st  thy  life  for  me, 
And  won  an  everlasting  good 

Through  thy  sore  anguish  on  the  tree, 
I  ever  think  upon  thy  blood  ! 

2  O  Love  !  who  unto  death  hast  grieved 
Fortius  cold  heart,  unworthy  thine, 

Whom  the  cold  grave  and  death  received, 
I  thank  thee  for  that  grief  divine. 

3  I  give  thee  thanks  that  thou  didst  die 
To  win  eternal  life  for  me, 

To  bring  salvation  from  on  high  : 
Oh,  draw  me  up  through  love  to  thee! 

From  the  German.     Author  unknown. 


[1st&  2d  verses  inserted  in  music,  p.  66.] 
Saw  Ye  My  Savior  f 

3  Hail,  mighty  Savior!  hail,  mighty  Savior! 
Prince,  and  the  Author  of  peace  ! 
Oh!  he  burst  the  bars  of  death. 
And.  triumphant  from  the  earth, 
He  ascended  to  mansions  of  bliss. 

4  There  interceding,  there  interceding. 
Pleading  that  sinners  may  live ; 


Crying,  "  Father,  I  have  died  ; 
Oh,  behold  my  hands  and  side ! 
Oh,  forgive  them  !  I  pray  thee,  forgive ! " 

5  "  I  will  forgive  them,  I  will  forgive  them 
When  they  repent  and  believe ; 
Let  them  iiow  return  to  thee, 
And  be  reconciled  to  me, 
And  salvation  they  all  shall  receive." 
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WOODSTOCK.     C.  M 


..  1829. 
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rhe  morn-ing  pur  -  plee  :ill      the  Bky,  Tin-    :iir    with    praises     rings; 
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1  /I   1  [FIRST  VERSE  IN    MUSIC  ABOVE.] 

l*Tl       Christ**  Triumph  over  Death, 

2  While  he,  the  King  all  strong  to  save, 

Rends  the  dark  doors  away, 
And  through  the  breaches  of  the  grave 

Strides  forth  Into  the  day. 
8  Death's  captive,  in  his  gloomy  prison 

Fast  fettered  he  has  lain  ; 
But  he  has  mastered  death,  is  risen, 

And  death  wears  now  the  chain. 
4  The  shining  angels  cry,  "  Away 

With  grief;  no  spice-  bring ; 
Not  tears,  l>ut  songs,  this  joyful  day, 

Should  greel  the  rising  King  !" 

Dr.  A.  R.  Thompson,  1867. 
WARWICK.     C.  M. 


[kikst  verse  in  MUSIC  BELOW.]      (311) 

Resurrection  and  Ascension, 


* 


142 

2  Death  is  qo  more  the  king  of  dread, 

Since  our  Imnianuel  ! 
He  took  the  tyrant  "s  >t  nil:  away. 
And  spoiled  our  hellish  fi 

3  8e  ■  how  the  conqueror  mounts  aloft, 
And  to  his  Father  flies, 

With  Bears  of  honor  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Savior  reigns, 
And  scatters  blessings  down  ; 

Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  Celestial  throne. 

.  tts,  1709. 

Samuel  Stanley,  1800. 
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Ho-san    -   as      to   the     Prince  of  Light,  Who  clothed  himself  in  clay, 
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Bn-tered  the        i  -  ron    gates  of    death.  An«l  tore  the  bars  a  -  wav. 
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J.  K.  Ah 


m  \  - 


-  -• 


^=3=7 


Christ,  the  Lord,  is    risen    to-  day,  Sons     of     men     and    an  -  gels     say: 
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Raise  your     joys  and  triumphs  high  ;  Sing,  ye  heav'ns  ;  thou  earth,  reply. 
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3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise — 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  O  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Onee  he  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Where's  thy  victory,  1  toasting  grave  ? 

Charles  Wesley,  1739, 
J.  Worgan. 

I -|        [  v,        j  ;j 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day  ;     Hal  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Sons  of  men  and  angels 


1 AQ  t322) 

1  t*0  The  Lord  is  Risen. 
CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Son-  of  men  and  angels  say: 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  ; 
Sing,  ye  heavens;  thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Fought  the  right  ;  the  battle  won: 
Lo  !  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

EASTER   HYMN.     7s. 


hrist,  the 


say  :    Hal 

I. 


mm 
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ling,  ye  heav'ns ;  thou  earth,  re  -  ply  :        Hal 
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PLEYEL'S   HYMN 


An -gel!  roll    the   rock     a-way;    Death !  yield  up  thy  might- 
-.  '  I  i-  the    >a\  -  tor;  an  -  gels  !  raise  Fame's  e  -  ter  -  oal  trump  of  pi 
:;.  Shout,  ye  saints !  in  rapturous  song,  Let      the  straius  be  sweet  and  sti 
1.  rJeaven  displays  her  portals  wide;  <  ilo-rioue    Be -ro!  through  th<'m 


he  ri>  -  es  from  the  tomb, 
Let  the  world's  re  -  mot  -  est  bound 
Shout  the  Son  of  God,  this  morn 
King    of  glo  -  ry  !  mount  the  throne- 


Globing  with     im-mor  -  tal  bloom. 

1 1,  ar  the  y<y   -   in  -spir  -  i 

From  hissep  -  ul-cher  new-born. 

Thy  great  Father's  and  thine  own. 
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HUDSON.     S.  M. 
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The  grave  hath   1<  -t      its  pn  y  ; 
J  le     lives     to     die      no 

At  -  tend  -  in_r  hear ; 

And  strike  each  cheer-f ul  chord 
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With     him   shall  rise  the  ransomed  seed    To  reign    in      end  -  less  day. 
I  !«•        lives  his  peo-ple's  cause  to  plead,    Who--  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 
Dp      to  the  courts  of  heaven  with  speed,  Thejoy-ful      tid  -   ings  bear 
.Join       all     the  bright  ce-les-tial  choirs,  To  sing    our     ris   -   en      Lord. 

Tho-         K              1804. 

J     P    .    r    -    f  f  r '    -    -     '     *     -     -  ■ 

*V    >     *  -                     >    -■ 1      —m P— 

a 2 — » 

1 

ht  j  •  .  p  rr\*  r 

— 1 

t — N — « 

. 

^  't — ,       **— ■ 

-1 — ■ 

1 — 1 ' 

— ^ 

RESURRECTION    AND    ASCENSION. 


71 


MENDON.     (Old  German.)     L.  M. 


Arr.  LOWELL  Mason,  1832. 
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Now  for     ;i  tune    ol    loft  -  y  praise     To  great  Je-ho  -  vah's  e  -  qual  Son; 
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1  AC2  [first  vf.rsf.  in  music  above.]       (318) 
lT"U  ^         Exaltation  of  Christ. 

2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 
And  those  bright  robes  he  wore  above; 

How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight, 

On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 
8  Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns  ; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues 

And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 

14.7  CBi») 

IT  I  The  Lord  is  Risen  Indeed. 

The  morning  kindles  all  the  sky  ; 
The  heavens  resound  with  anthems  high  ; 
The  shining  angels,  as  they  speed, 
Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !  " 

2  Vainly  with  rocks  his  tomb  was  barred 
While  Roman  guards  kept  watch  and  ward; 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 

In  pomp  of  triumph  he  has  come  ! 

3  When  the  amazed  disciples  heard, 
Their  hearts  with  speechless  joy  were  stirred ; 


Their  Lord's  beloved  face  to  see, 
Eager  they  haste  to  Galilee. 

4  His  pierced  hands  to  them  he  shows ; 
His  face  with  love's  own  radiance  glows; 
They  with  the  angel's  message  speed, 
And  shout, "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  !" 

Latin  Tr.  by  Mrs.  E.  Charles. 
1 AQ  (320) 

1  TO         Christ  the  Unsetting  Sun. 

Hail  !  morning  known  among  the  blest, 
Morning  of  hope,  and  joy,  and  love, 

Of  heavenly  peace,  and  holy  rest, 
Pledge  of  the  endless  rest  above. 

2  Blest  he  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
Who  from  the  dead  hath  brought  his  Son; 

Hope  to  the  lost  was  then  restored, 
And  everlasting  glory  won. 

3  Mercy  looked  down  with  smiling  eye 
When  our  Immanuel  left  the  dead  ; 

Faith  marked  his  bright  ascent  on  high, 
And  hope  with  gladness  raised  her  head. 
R.  Wardlaw,  1814. 


HARMONY   GROVE.     L..  M 


H.  K.  Oliver,  1839. 


Hail !  morning  known  among  the  blest.  Morning  of  hope,  and  joy.  and  tore, 

Of  heavenly  peace,  and  holy  rest,  Pledge  of  the  endless  rest  above. 
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CHRIST. 


I      v   1 


I.  I  know  that  my  Re-di  em-er  ii\< 
•J.  He  lives,  i"  bless  me  with  his  love 
::.  He  lives,  to  grant  me  rich  sup-pl" 
I.  11.'  lives,  my  kind,  tin,  hetf'i-lj 
").  IK-  lives,  all  url<»  - 
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What  comfort  ti> 
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D    .   I ..   M  wis,  1832. 


I 

1.  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,rise,  Into  thy  native  skies,  b-tuethy  right;  Aid  where,  in 
"_'.    Vic  -  tor  o'er  death  and  hell.(  Iherubic  legions  swell  The  radiant  >!r  ;  1 :  Praises  all 

3.  En  -  tcr.    in-car-nate  God !  No  feet  but  thine  tare  trod  The  serpent  dovi;  Blow  the  full 

4.  Li  -  on     of    Ju-dah,  hail !  And  let  thy  name  prevail  From  age  to  age ;  Lord  of  the 
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many  :i  fold,TheeloadaareBtet>vird  rolled;  Pass  thro' thtttfratci  of  gold,  Lid  reigi  in  light 
Inav'n  iiapire ;  Each  angel  nreeaa  his  lyre,  And  daps  his  wings  of  fire:  Tfcon  Lamb.  01 
trumpets,Moi  !  Wider  your  portals  um  !  Savior,  triumphant,  gn    . 
rolling  JtUlyi  hum  for  thine  own  the  nkera,  For  thou  hast  M-iht  with  tears  Thine  her-i 
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(  Hark  '.  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  tbe  notes  of  praise  a-bove ;  See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne, 

\  Je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heav'n  rejoices ;  Je  -  sua  reigns.the  God  of  love ;  See,  he  sits 


Je-sus rules  the  world  a-lone,  lial-le  -  lu-jah,  hallelujah,  hal-le-lu-jah,  A  -  men. 
Jesus  rules  —  ?  _ 

r\  r>    i  n  n  *>   "   i    * .  «    •    i  -€-#-  #•  ■*■ 


|C1  (354) 

Ul  Jesus  Reigns. 

Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love  : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 
2  King  of  glory!  reign  forever — 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  ; 
Nothing,  from  thy  love,  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own  ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 
-3  Savior !  hasten  thine  appearing  ; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
When,  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away ; — 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, — 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King!  " 

Thomas  Kelly,  1806. 
lO^L  The  Return  to  Heaven.  (353) 

Jesus  comes,  his  conflict  over, — 

Comes  to  claim  his  great  reward  ; 
Angels  round  the  Victor  hover, 

Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord  ; 
Haste,  ye  saints  !  your  tribute  bring, 
Crown  him,  everlasting  King. 
2  Yonder  throne  for  him  erected, 

Now  becomes  the  Victor's  seat ; 
Lo,  the  Man  on  earth  rejected ! 

Angels  worship  at  his  feet : 
Haste,  ye  saints !  your  tribute  bring, 
Crown  him,  everlasting  King. 


3  Day  and  night  they  cry  before  him, — 
11  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  !  " 

All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  him, 
All  obey  his  sovereign  word ; 

Haste,  ye*  saints !  your  tribute  bring, 

Crown  him,  everlasting  King. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1806. 
lOO  We  Live  in  Him.  (333) 

See,  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph, 

See  the  King  in  royal  state, 
Hiding  on  the  clouds,  his  chariot, 

To  his  heavenly  palace  gate! 
Hark  !  the  choirs*  of  angel  voices 

Joyful  hallelujahs  sing, 
And  the  portals  high  are  lifted 

To  receive  their  heavenly  King. 

2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in  glory, 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 

Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 
He  has  gained  the  victory  ; 

He,  who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 
He,  who  from  the  grave  arose, 

He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan, 
He  by  death  has  spoiled  his  foes. 

3  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature, 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand; 

There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places, 
There  with  thee  in  glory  stand  ; 

Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 
Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne  ; 

Mighty  Lord  !  in  thine  ascension, 
We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1862. 
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CORONATION.     C.    M. 


Oliver  Holden,  1793. 


All  hail  the  ptww  of  Jesus'  *■*,  Ut  angela  pmtnti  fill  ;  Brw  f-rth  the  roy-al  di-a-dem, 


And  crown  hira  Lord  uf     all,  Brinjr  f<»rth  the  royul    diadem. And  CNWI  him  Lord    of  all. 
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1 CA  ,       „  (336)    '  Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 

lOH-         fttnwUnmlWo/aB.  Ani[  (.rnwn  ,lilM  ,  (,nl  nf  ;il, 

2  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fixed  this  earthly  ball;  5  Let  every  kindred,  every  trihe, 


Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
S  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  yon  by  his  grace, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
4  Sinners,  whose  love  can   ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall'; 


<  )n  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  thai  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall : 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  Bong, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Edward  Perron et,  alt.  1780. 
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All  hail  the  pow'r  of    Jesus'  name. Let  angels  prostrate  fall ;  Bring  forth  the 


roy-al    di  -  a-dem, And  mm  him,  am him,  envi  him.erownhim  I>»rd  of     all. 
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ELIZABETHTOWN.     C.  M.  Geokgk  KlNGSLBY,  i? 


Come,  let    us  join   in      songs    of  praise     To        our     as -cend-ed  Priest 
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He 

-re- 


entered heaven  with  all    our  names    En  -  grav-en 
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on      his  breast. 
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1  C  C^  (33S) 
lOO          77ir  Sympathy  of  Jesus. 

Come,  let  us  join  in  songs  of  praise 

To  our  ascended  Priest ; 
He  entered  heaven  with  all  our  names 

Engraven  on  his  breast. 

2  Below  he  washed  our  guilt  away, 
By  his  atoning  blood  ; 

Now  he  appears  before  the  throne, 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  God. 

3  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  he  knows 
The  weakness  of  our  frame, 

And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  foes 
Which  he  himself  o'ercame. 

4  Oh !  may  we  ne'er  forget  his  grace, 
Nor  blush  to  wear  his  name ; 

Still  may  our  hearts  hold  fast  his  faith, 
Our  mouths  his  praise  proclaim. 

Anon.     1818. 

1  R£*  <337) 
UU        Perfect  Through  Suffering. 

The  head,  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now  ; 

A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 
Is  his— is  his  by  right ; 

"The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords," 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

3  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 
The  joy  of  all  below, 

To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 


II,' 

4  To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 
With  all  its  grace,  is  given  ; 

Their  name — an  everlasting  name; 
Their  joy — the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  him  above  ; 

Their  profit  and  their  joy— to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

6  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health — 
Though  shame  and  death  to  him; 

His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1820. 

1  P^T  (341) 

\<J  I     Christ's  Compassioji  to  the  Weak. 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above  ; 

His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 
His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 

He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 
Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 

And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 
His  mercy  and  his  power; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
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THE    COMING    OF  THE    KINGDOM.     P.    M. 


MiGkanahan. 
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L.  There's  a      glo-rious  kingdom  wait-ing  in    the  Land    be-yond  the     -ky, 

2.  'Tis      the   h<.|>e     of     vtm-iler  kingdom,  and    the    glo  -   JTf   there   pre-pared, 

3.  With  the    com-ing    of    the  kingdom  ire  -hall  >«-e     our  bieee  -  eel  Lord, 
1.  Oh,    the  world    is  grow-ing  wea-ry,  it    has  wait  -  ed   now    so    long, 


■  1 


^-2- 


Wlu-re  the  saints  have  been gath 'ring year  byyear;  And  the  dayB  are  swift-ly 
And  the  looking,  for  the  Sav-ior    to    ap-  pear,  That   de-liv-era    us  from 
For  the    hong  ere  the  king-dom most  ap- pear;  Hal  -le  -  lu  -  jah     to     his 
And  the  hearts  of  men  are  fail-  ing  them  for  fear;    Let    us  tell  them  of    the 
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pass-ing  that  will  l>r i n^r   the  king-dom    niprh.     For  the  com-ing  of  the 

bondage    to       the  world   that  once     en-snared.    For  the  oom-ing  of  the 

name,  who      re-deemed  as      by     his  blood !     Oh,  the  com  ing  of  the 

kingdom,  let      us    cheer  them  with  the    Bong,    That  the  oom-ing  of  the 
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kinj-dnm  draw-eth  near.  Oh,  the  coming  of  the  kingdom  draw-fth  near,  drawMb  near.  Oh, the 
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THE    COMING    OF    THE    KINGDOM.     Concluded. 
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eoni-ing     of    the  kingdom  draweth  near,  draweth  near !  Be  thou  ready,  O  my  soul, 
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for  the  trumpet  soon  may  roll,  And  the  King  in  his  glory  shall  ap-pear. 
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sus! 
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Hope  of     all 
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3.  Born,   thy   peo-ple     to    de  -  liv 
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Born    a  child 

and  yet      a  King; 
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From  our  fears  and  sins    re-lease 

us, 

Let     us  find  our  rest   in  thee. 

Dear  de-sire     of      ev  -  'ry     na- 

tion, 

Joy   of     ev  -  'ry  long-ing  heart. 

Born  to  reign    in      us     for     ev  ■ 

er, 

Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

By  thine    all  -  suf  -  fi  -cient  mer 
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tlaise  us    to      thy  glorious  throne. 
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Charles  Wesley,  1744. 
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<)iir  Lord  i-  now  re  -  ject  -  ed,  And  by  the  world  disowned, 
The  ht*:iv*n>  shall  glow  with  splendor,  But  brighter  fur  than  they 
Our  pain  -hall  then  be  6  -  rer,  We'll  sin  and  sigh  do  more, 
Lei    all  thai  Look  for,  hast-  on     The  com-ing  joy  -  fnl  day, 
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ma  -  ny  still  neg-lect  -  ed,  And  by  the  /<  w  enthroned,  But  soon  hell  come  in 
saints  shall  shine  in  glory,  As  Christ  shall  them  array,  The  bean  ty  of  the 
hind  us  all  of  sor-row,  And  nought  but  joy  before,  A  joy  in  our  Re- 
ear-nest  con  -  se  -  cra-tion,  To  walk  the  nar-row  way.     By  gathering  in  the 
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For  the  crowning  day      is 
In    the  crowning  day  that's 
In    the  crowning  day  that's 
For  the  crowning  day  that's 
D.  W.  Whittle. 
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THE  CROWNING   DAY.     Concluded. 
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waiting,  watchful  eye,  In    the  crowning  day  that's  coming  by 
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Charles  Birnev,  1769. 
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1.  Je-sus !  thy  church,  with  longing  eyes,  For  thine  ex-pect  -  ed       com-ing  wait6  ; 

2.  E'en  now  when  tempests  round  us  fall,  And  win-try  clouds  o'er  -  cast    the  sky, 

3.  Oh  !  come  and  reign  o'er  ev-'ry  land  ;  Let  Sa  -  tan  from    his   throne  be  hurled, 

4.  Teach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  pray'r,  To  wait  for  the       ap   -  point-ed  hour; 

I  4=±-     ^-  I 


:g£±^=iir 


C*-^: 


_ia  -J  U  **a 


r^: 


When  will  the  promised  light  a  -  rise,  And  glo  -  ry  beam  fronrZi  -  on's  gates  ? 
Thy  words  with  pleasure  we     re  -  call,  And  deem  that  our   re-demption's  nigh. 

All   na-tions  bow   to   thy   command,  And  grace  re  -  vive    a       dy  -  ing  world. 

And  fit      us    by    thy  grace  to    share,  The  triumphs  of     thy  conquering  pow'r. 

William  H.  Bathurst,  1831 
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<  Crowci  bis  bead  with  endless  bless -big,  Who,  in  God    the  Father's  name,  1 
t  With  com-pas-s  Lone    ner-er  ceas  -  ing,  Comes  sal-va  -  tion     t<>    proclaim.)' 


]>.('.  Hail,  ye  saints,  th'  exal  -  ted  Sa-vior,    Let 


hi.-  cmrt-  with  j>rai-»-  resound. 
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Hail,    ye  saints,  who  know  his  fa-vor,  Who  with-in      his    gates  are  found : 
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[first  vkksk  in  music  ABOVE.]      (615) 
Crow7i  Him  Lord  of  All. 


Thee  our  Savior!  thee  our  (  tod  ! 
From  his  throne  his  beamy  of  glory 

shine  through  all  the  world  abroad, 
Jesus,  thee  our  Savior  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own  ; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 

Rise  eternal  round  thy  throne. 

William  Gooue,  i8h. 


[first  verse  in  music  below.] 

Much  Forgiven.  (616) 
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2  Oh!  what  mercy  Hows  from  heaven! 

Oh  !  what  joy  and  happiness  ! 
Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 


ABT.     8s  &  7s. 


3  ( )nee  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 
Unconcerned  in  Bin  I  lay  ; 

Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Savior  passed  thai  way. 

4  Witness,  all  ye  host  of  heaven  ! 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness 

Love  I  much?  I've  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  -race. 

5  shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir! 
Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above; 

Whilst,  astonished,  I  admire 

<  tod's  free  grace,  and  boundless 
<i  That  blest  moment,  I  received  him, 

Pilled  my  bouI  with  joy  and  \» 
Love  I  much'.'   I've  much  forgiven; 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

John  Wingrove,  1806. 


Arranged  fr  in  Ait. 


To  my 


il.  thy  name    if    precious,  Thou,  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
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CoiiH'.IIolv  (ih(»t.in  love, Shed  on  us,from  above,  Thine  own  bright  ray  ;   Di-vine-ly 
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good  thou  art, Thy  sacred  gifts  impart,  To  gladden  each  sad  heart;  O  come  to  -day. 
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]f\A.  (386) 

*  v-»T*  TV'/u'.  Sancte,  Spiritusf 

Gome,  Holy  Ghost!  in  love, 
Shed  on  us,  from  above, 

Thine  own  bright  ray: 
Divinely  good  thou  art; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart, 
To  gladden  each  sad  heart; 

Oh  !  come  to-day  ! 

2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Guest ! 

With  soothing  power ; 
Rest,  which  the  weary  know  ; 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow  ; 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  o'erflow  ; 

Cheer  us,  this  hour ! 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine; 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest. 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires  ; 
Extinguish  passion's  fires; 

Heal  every  wound; 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend  ; 


Our  icy  coldness  end  ; 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 
While  heavenward  bound. 

Lat.,  Robert  II.  of  France,  996. 
Tr.,  Ray  Palmer,  1858. 

1  R  R  (387) 

1  UU  The  Spirit  of  Truth. 

Thou  !  whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  prav, 
And,  where  the  gospel's  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"Let  there  be  light!  " 

2  Thou !  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind  ;  — 
Oh !  now  to  all  mankind, 

"Let  there  be  light!" 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving  holy  Dove ! 

Speed  forth  thy  flight  : 
Move  o'er  the  water's  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place, 

■"  Let  there  be  light !" 

John  Marriott,  1813. 
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1  0£?   [FIRST  vbrsb  in  MUSIC  above.]       (363) 

1DD    Breathing  after  tht  Hoty Spirit. 

2  1  look—  how  we  grovel  hen-  below, 

Fund  of  these  trifling  toys  ! 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord  !  and  shall  we  ever  live, 
At  this  poor  dying  rate? 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  ua  bo  great  ? 

5  Pome,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  ! 
With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 

Come,  -died  abroad  a  Savior'-  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Watts,  1707.       ' 

STEPHENS.     C.  M. 

*       w        m  ■*-  m  - 

Great  Spir  -  it !      by  whose  might-y     pow'r     All   crea-tares    live     ui»d  n 

W£  i'zltalk  :   *   «    L- :   -   -   : 

on    xu     thy    Inn  -  e  -   die-  tionshow'r;  In-spire      our   bou  1b  with  love. 


1  D  I       The  Source  of  Lift  and  Light. 

( rREAT  Spirit !  by  whose  mighty  power 
All  creatures  live  and  move, 

On  us  thy  benediction  Bhower; 
Inspire  our  souls  with  love. 

2  Hail.  Source  of  light !  arise  and  shine  p 
Darkness  and  doubt  dispel  : 

( Jive  peace  and  joy,  for  we  are  thine  ; 

In  us  forever  dwell. 
8  From  death  to  life  our  spirits  raise  : 

Complete  redemption  bring  : 
New  tongues  impart,  to  speak  the  praise 

(  m'  ( 'host,  our  ( rod  and  Kin^r. 
4  Thine  inward  witness  bear,  unknown 

To  all  the  world  beside : 
Exalting,  then,  we  feel,  and  own 

( >ur  Jesus  glorified. 

Thomas  Hawsis,  1792.. 
w.  Joins,  1780. 
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ARLINGTON.     C.   M. 


IK   IM  \      A     A  RNE,   1744. 
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8pir  -  it     Divine!    at-tend    our  prayers,  And  make  this  house  thy    home 
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Descend  with  all     thv  gra-cious  powers,  Oh,  come,  great  Spir-it !     come. 
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1UO        r/ie  Descent  of  the  Spirit. 
Spik.it  Divine  !  attend  our  prayers, 

And  make  this  house  thy  home; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  powers, 

Oh,  come,  great  Spirit !  come. 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 
Our  emptiness  and  woe ; 

And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire  ;  and  purge  our  hearts, 
Like  sacrificial  flame ; 

Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Corneas  the  dove  ;  and  spread  thy  wings, 
The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 

And  let  thy  church  on  earth  become 
Blessed  as  the  church  above. 

•5  Come  as  the  wind  ;  with  rushing  sound, 
And  pentecostal  grace ; 

That  all,  of  woman  born,  may  see 
The  glory  of  thy  face. 

Andrew  Reed,  1841. 

169  Am, 

"Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 

Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 
2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 

And  show  my  sins  forgiven? 


3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 

And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 
The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 

And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 

1  /U  The  Spirit's  Work.  (366) 

Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  power 
Are  burst  the  bands  of  death, 

On  our  cold  hearts  thy  blessing  shower, 
And  stir  them  with  thy  breath. 

2  'Tis  thine  to  point  the  heavenly  way, 
Each  rising  tear  control, 

And,  with  a  warm,  enlivening  ray, 
To  melt  the  icy  soul. 

3  'Tis  thine  to  cheer  us  when  distressed, 
To  raise  us  when  we  fall ; 

To  calm  the  doubting,  troubled  breast, 
And  aid  when  sinners  call. 

4  'Tis  thine  to  bring  God's  sacred  word, 
And  write  it  on  our  heart ; 

There  its  reviving  truths  record, 
And  there  its  peace  impart. 

5  Almighty  Spirit !  visit  thus 

Our  hearts,  and  guide  our  ways  ; 
Pour  down  thy  quickening  grace  on  us, 
And  tune  our  lips  to  praise. 

Wm.  Hilev  Bathlrst,  1830. 
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HOLY   SPIRIT. 
HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE.     7a, 


faith-fa]   guide, 
by      th<-   hand, 

pree  -  ent,  tru  -   est    friend, 
not       to  doubt  and   fear, 
When  our  days      of    toil    shall  (east-, 
Nothing    left    but  heav'n  and  pray  r, 

"*   k 


Marci's  Morris  Wells. 

J   lllf. 


Ev  -  er    near  the  Christian'i aide ;  1 

1'il-jrrims    in        a      del  -  ert  land;/ 
Ev   -  er     near  thine  aid      to     lend,  i 

Grop-ing    on      in  darkness  drear,  j 
Wait-ing  still     for  sweet    re-  L 

Wond'ring  if    our  names  win  there;/ 
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I>.  C  Whis-per   soft-  ly,  wand'rer    come!     Kol  -  low    me,    I'll  guide  the*.- home. 
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\\\a  -  ry  souls  for  e'er  re  -  joice,  "While  they  hear  that  sweet-eft  voice 
When  the  storms  are  rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Wad  -  ing  deep    the    dis  -  mal  flood,   Plead-ing  nought  but  Je  -  ras'  blood, 
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Ignace   Pleyel,  cir,  1800. 
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1.  ( ira-eious  Spir  -  it,    love      di  -  vine,  Let  thy  light  with-in       me  shine; 

2.  Speak  thy  pard'ning  grace  to     me,  Set  the  burdened  sin  -  ner  free  : 

3.  Life    and  peace  to     me      im  -  part,  Seal  sal  -  va  -  tion  on       my  heart  ; 

4.  Let      me  nev  -  er    from  thee  stray.  Keep  me     in       the  nar  -  row  way  ; 
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Fill 
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Spir  -  it    of  pow'r,  and  truth,  and  love,  Who  sitt'st  enthroned  in  light  a  -  bove  ! 
'Tis  thine  the  wounded  soul     to  heal,  'Tis  thine  to    make  the  hardened  feel ; 
When  faith  is  weak,  and  cour-age  fails,  When  grief  or   doubt  our  soul     as  -  sails,. 
Come,  Holy  Spir  -  it !     like    the  fire  ;  With  burning  zeal    our  souls    in -spire; 
Come,  like  the  sun's  enlightening  beam  ;  Come,  like  the  cool  -  ing,  cleansing  stream  ; 


Descend,  and  bear    us      on    thy  wings,  Far  from  these  low  and  fleet-ing  things. 

Thine  to  give  light  to     blind-ed     eyes,  And  bid  the  groveling  spir  -  it      rise. 

Who  can,  like  thee,  our  spir- its  cheer  ?  Great  Comforter !    be     ev  -  er     near. 

Come,  like  the  south-wind,  breathing  balm,  Our  joys  re- fresh,  our  pas-sions  calm. 

With  all  thy  grac  -  es     pres-ent    be:— Spir -it    of  God!  we   wait  for    thee. 

_         _  "  William  Lindsay  Alexander,  1867. 
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WHITEFIELD.     S.  M. 


Edward  Miller. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly    Spir    -    it,  come  ; 

2.  Re   -  vive    our  droop  -  ing  faith, 

3.  'Tis    thine     to  cleanse    the  heart, 

4.  Dwell,  Spir  -  it,      in         our  hearts  ; 


Let     thy  bright  beams     a      -  rise; 

Our  doubts  and  fears       re    -  move, 

To     sane  -  ti    -  fy  the  soul, 

Our  minds  from  bond  -  age  free. 
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Dis  -  pel     the    sor  -  row  from  our  minds,  The   dark-ness  from  our  eyes. 
And   kin  -  die     in     our  breasts  the  flame   Of      nev  -  er      dy  -  ing  love. 
To     pour  fresh  life      in     ev  -  'ry    part,    And  new     ere  -  ate     the  whole. 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise  and  love,  The  Fa  -    ther,  Son    and  thee. 

Joseph  Hart,  1755 
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86  HOLY    SPIRIT. 

1-TfT  FILL    ME    NOW.     8s  &   7s,   with  Chorus. 
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1.  Hov-er  o'er  me,  Eio  -  ly  Spir  -  it;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 
•_'.  Thoucan'stfill  me,  gra-cious  Spir  -  it.  Tbo'  1  can  not  tell  thee  how; 
;>.  I  am  weakness,  full  of  vreak-neas;  At  thy  M-cred  feet  I  bow; 
1.  <  leanse  and  comfort,bles8  and  save    me;  Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
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Fill  me  with    thy    hallowed pres-ence,  Come,  oh, come, and  till     me  now. 

Bnl    I    Deed  thee, great-lr  need  thee;   Come,  oh, come, and  till     me  now. 

Blest, di-vine,    e  -  ter-nal  Bpir  -  it.       Fill  with  pow*r,  and  till  me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -  fort  -  ing  and  sav-ing,     Thou   art  sweet -ly    till  -  ing  now. 

l     ;■■                  D.D. 
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Fill    me   now,     till     me  now 
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I/O  Guide  and  Comforter. 

Holy  spirit.  Fount  of  blessing, 

Ever  watchful,  ever  kind, 
Thy  celestial  aid  possessing, 

Prisoned  bouIs  deliverance  find. 

_  S  al  of  truth,  and  Bond  of  union, 
Source  of  light,  and  Flame  of  love, 

Symbol  of  divine  communion, 
In  the  olive-bearing  dove; 

8  Heavenly  Guide  from  paths  of  error, 
( lomforter  of  minds  distressed, 

When  the  billows  till  with  terror, 
Pointing  to  an  ark  of  rest : 

4  Promised  Pledge,  eternal  spirit, 
( Greater  than  all  gifts  below, 

May  our  hearts  t  hy  grace  Inherit : 
May  our  lips  thy  glories  show  ! 

Thomas  J.  Judkin. 


Ill  Th,  Source  of  Consolation. 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadn 
Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature'-  night ; 

Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  Bpread  Hay  light. 

2  From  the  height  which  knows  no  measure. 
As  a  gracious  Bhower  descend, 

Bringing  down  the  richest  treasure 
Man  can  wish,  Or  <  tod  can  send. 

3  Author  of  the  new  creatl 

Come  with  unction  and  with  power; 
Make  our  hearts  thy  habitation  : 
( >n  our  souls  thy  graces  Bhower. 

4  Hear,  0  hear  our  supplication, 
Blessed  spirit.  God  or  pea 

Rest  upon  tnia  congregation, 
With  the  fullness  of  thy  gr 

Paul  Gekhakpt,  1653. 
Tr.  by  J.  C.  Ja  Alt. 
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1  7Q     [first  verse  in  music  above.]      (405) 
I/O     Guilt  and  Helplessness  of  Man. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God, 
Who  can  with  thee  contend? 

Or  who  that  tries  the  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end? 

4  Ah  !  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God? 

None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Savior's  blood. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
1/9  An  Evil  Heart.  (406) 

Astonished  and  distressed, 

I  turn  mine  eyes  within  ; 
My  heart  with  loads  of  guilt  oppressed 

The  source  of  every  sin. 
2  What  crowds  of  evil  thoughts, 

What  vile  affections  there  ! 
Envy  and  pride,  deceit  and  guile, 

Distrust  and  slavish  fear. 

OLMUTZ 


1 — 1 r 

3  Almighty  King  of  saints  ! 
These  tyrant  lusts  subdue  ; 

Drive  the  old  serpent  from  his  seat, 
And  all  my  powers  renew. 

4  This  done, — my  cheerful  voice 
Shall  loud  hosannas  raise  ; 

My  heart  shall  glow  with  gratitude, 
My  lips  be  filled  with  praise. 

Benjamin  Beddome,  1787. 

1  Q/"\  [first  verse  in  music  below.] 

1  OVJ  The  Reign  of  Sin.  (407) 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 

He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

4  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God, 

Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

Isaac  Watts,  1709. 
Gregorian. 
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Lowell  Mason,  183a. 
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1  Q 1  <3%) 
IOI         r:  <  Need  of  Regeneration. 

How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

LTnconscious  <>f  its  Load  ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 

To  happiness  and  (  tod. 

2  <  'an  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine, 
The  stubborn  will  Bubdue ? 

'Ti<  thine,  almighty  Spirit  !  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine,  the  passions  to  recall, 
Ami  upward  bid  them  rise; 

To  make  the  >c:d«-  of  error  fall, 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes. 

4  Oh  !  « -h  a  n  Lr>  •  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours, 
And  give  them  life  divine; 

Then  -hall  our  passions  and  our  powers. 
Almighty  Lord  !  be  thine. 

.  B  S  IEELE,   1760. 

1QO 

IOZ    pardon  mid  Sanctifiration  in  C>< 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  Is  ! 

Our  sin— how  dee])  it  stains  ! 
And  Satan  hind-  our  captive  mind-. 

Fast  in  his  Blavish  chains. 

2   But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace, 

•unds  from  the  sacred  word  :— 
"  Ho!  \e  despairing  -inner- !  come 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord." 


".  My  -onl  obeys  the  gracious  call 

And  rims  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  : 

( )h  !  help  my  unbelief. 
4  To  the  blest  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God  !  I  fly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul, 

From  crimes  <>f  deepest  dye. 
•">  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousness, 

My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 

Watts 

1QQ 

1  OO    Man' a  Need  of  the  yew  Birth. 

Sinners,  this  solemn  truth  regard, 

Hear,  all  ye  sons  of  men  ; 
For  ( 'hii-t,  the  Savior,  hath  declared, 
"  Ye  must  be  horn  again." 

2  Whatever  might  he  your  birth  or  blood, 
The  sinner's  boast  i-  vain  ; 

Thus  saith  the  glorious  Son  of  God, 
••  Ye  must  be  horn  again." 

3  That  which  i-  born  of  flesh  is  flesh, 
And  flesh  it  will  remain  : 

Then  marvel  not  that  Je8U8  >aith, 

■•  Yr  must  be  born  again." 

4  spirit  of  life,  thy  grace  Impart, 

And  breathe  on  -inner-  -lain  : 
Bear  witness,  Lord,  In  ev'ry  heart. 

That  we  are  horn  again. 

JOHM    FAWCETT. 
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Aaron  Chapin,  1822. 
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1.  Ru  -  ried  in  shad-ows     of  the  night  We   lie,  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 

2.  <  >ur  guilt-y  souls  are  drowned  in  tears.  Till  his  a  -  ton  -  ing  blood  appears; 
;>.  Je  -  sus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns.  And  binds  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains  ; 
t.    Poor,  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess  Grace,  wisdom,  pow'r  and  righteousness  ; 
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Till     he    descends  to  heal  the  blind,  And  chase  the  darkness    of  the  mind. 
Then  we    a-wake  from  deep  dis-tress,  And  sing  the  Lord  our  righteousness. 
He     sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks  The     i  -  ron  bondage  from  our  necks. 
Thou  art  our  mighty       all,  and    we     Give  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
IV  -^2-      .#-  Isaac  Watts,  1709 
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MELODY.     C.  M. 


Aaron  Chapin,  1823. 
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1.  \  ain  are  the  hopes,  the    sons    of    men    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 

2.  Let    Jew  and  Gen  -  tile  stop  their  mouths,  With-out     a    murm'ring  word  ; 

3.  In      vain  we    ask  God's  righteous  law,   To       jus  -  ti  -  fy        us      now, 

4.  Je  -  sus  !  how  glo  -  rious     is  thy  grace  !  When  in  thy  name   we     trust, 
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Their  hearts  by  nat  -  ure  all  un-clean,  And  ail  their  ac  - 
And  the  whole  race  of  Ad  -  am  stand  Guilt  -  y  be  -  fore 
Since  to  con-vince,  and  to  condemn,  Is  all  the  law 
Our    faith  re-ceives     a     righteous-ness,  That  makes  the  sin 
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tions,  guilt. 

the    Lord. 

can      do. 
-  ner     just. 
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GLORIOUS  FOUNTAIN.     C.    M.     With  CI 


Kane. 
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1.  Then  ii      a    fountain  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood,  filled  with  blood, 
Aim  sinners  plun^'d  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood,  beneath  that  flood, 


-; 


or  ir  r  r  n£=* 


i 


i* 


*=* 


-— y 


There  ii       a     fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  Dnwi  from  [m-man-oi Ts    vein 
Ami    tin-Den  plungVl  beneath  that  flood,  Loaeall    theirguilt-y     '*t:iit.- 


:.' 


ClIORlS. 


-^1* 


+—T 
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Wash      my      sins    a  -  way. 

#ti    t  ^5'ift  II 


1QC  (407) 

IOU  (iloriovs  F'/unt'iin 

There  is  a  fountain  :  tilled  with  blood,:)) 
Drawn  from  Emmanuel's  veins, 

Ami  sinners  plunged  :  beneath  that  flood,:;: 
Lose  all  their  guilty  Mains. 


I       *+ 

2  The  dying  thief  rrejoiced  to-. 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 
And  there  may  I.    :  though  vile  as  he,: 

Wash  all  my  Bins  away. 
;>  Thou  dying  Lamb,  :  thy  precious  blood,:  | 

Shall  never  l<>-r  it-  po\* er, 
Till  all  the  ransomed   : church  of 

Are  saved  t<>  sin  n<>  more. 

4  E'ersince  by  faith   :  I  saw  the  stream: 
Thy  flowing  wound-  supply, 

Redeeming  love  :  ha-  been  my  theme,: 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  And  when  this  feeble.  :  faltering  tongue  : ; 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 

Then,  in  a  nobler,    :  sweeter  -mi- 
ni sing  thy  power  t«>  - 
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SILOAM.      C.    M 


l.  B.  Woodbury,  1850. 
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When  wound-ed  Bore,  the  Btrick  -  en  soul       Lies  bleed-ing   and   un-bound 
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One  hand 
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a  pierc  -  ed  hand, 


Can  heal  the    sin  -  ner's  wound. 
j2- 


1Q7     [FIRST  VERSE  IN'   MUSIC   ABOVE.] 

lO  I  The  AU-Sufficient  Grace.  (488) 

2  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  breast, 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow, 

One  heart  alone,  a  broken  heart, 
Can  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 

3  'Tis  Jesus'  blood,  that  washes  white, 
His  hand,  that  brings  relief; 

His  heart,  that's  touched  with  all  our  joys, 
And  feeleth  for  our  grief. 

4  Lift  up  thy  bleeding  hand,  O  Lord  ! 
Unseal  that  cleansing  tide; 

AVe  have  no  shelter  from  our  sin, 
But  in  thy  wounded  side. 

Mrs.  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1858. 


loO  Salvation. 

Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  O  Thou  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
To  Thee  the  praise  belongs  : 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 
And  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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There  is     a  fount-ain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Im-man-iiel's  veins, 

And  sinnersjiliiiiTed  beneath  that  flood, 
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I).  S.  And  sinners.plunged  beneath  that  flood, 


Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,Lose  all  their  guilty  stains ; 
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Kon   vast,   how      lull,   how     free  The      mer  -  Cy       of       <>ur 
<  ii".     I'm    glad     sal    -    7a  -  tion'a  (reel  I'm      glad    >;d    -  va- tion'a    free 
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Pro -claim  the  bless  -  ed  news     a  -  round,  And  spread  it    all      :t  -  hn  »:i«i. 
Sal  -  v;i  -  tion'a  free  for    jron   and    me,      I'm   glad   sal-  va-tion 
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IKST  VBRSB  in  MUSIC    ABOVB.] 

All  In  (446 


189 

2  1  [ow  vast  !  "  whoever  will  " 
May  drink  at  mercy's  stream, 

And  know  that  faith  in  Jesus  brings 

Salvation  now  to  hini.  -('no. 
8  How  full !  it  doth  remove 

The  stain  of  every  sin  ; 
A  ii- I  makes  the  soul  as  white  and  pure, 

As  though  no  sin  had  been.— <  'ii". 
4  Poor  trembling  sinner,  conic  ! 

( foci  wait-  to  comfort  thee; 
Come,  cast  thyself  upon  his  love. 

Su  vast,  so  full,  so  free. — ( 'H<>. 

BY  H.  vv_  T.  i 


BOYLSTON.     S.   M 
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2  lint  Christ,  theheav'nly  Lamb, 

Take-  all  our  sin>  away  : 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 
.'!  My  faith  would  lay  lief  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thil 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 

And  then'  confess  my  >in. 
4  My  soul  look-  hack  to 

The  burden  Thou  didst  bear; 
While  hanging  on  the  cursed 

And  knows  her  -uilt  was  there. 


ATONEMENT     PROVIDED. 
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1.  We  have  heard  the  joy-ful  sound,  Je-sus  saves,Je-sus  Baves  I  Spread  the  tid-inga 

2.  Waft  it     on     the  roll-ing  tide,    Je-sus  saves,Je-sus  saves  !  Tell  to  sin  -  ners 

3.  Sing  a-bovethe  bat-tie  strife,    Je-sus  saves, Je-sus  saves  !  By  his  death  and 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  niight-y  voice,  Je-sus  saves,Je-sus  saves  !  Let  the  na  -  tions 
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all  around,  Jesus  saves, Jesus  saves  !  Bear  the  news    to   ev-  'ry  land,  Climb  the 
far  and  wide,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves!  Sing,  ye     isl  -  ands  of  the  sea,     Ech  -  o 
endless  life,    Jesus  saves, Jesus  saves  !  Sing    it    soft  -  ly  thro' the  gloom, When  the 
now  rejoice,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  !  Shout  sal-va  -  tion  full  and  free,  High  -  est 
,,  ♦  m.m     „     #■*#■ 
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steeps  and  cross  the  waves ;    On-ward  !  'tis  our  Lord's  com  -  mand ;  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ! 

back,     ye   o  -  cean  caves ;  Earth  shall  keep  her  ju-bi-lee  ;  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ! 

heart    for  mer-cy  craves ;  Sing  in  triumph  o'er  the  tomb, Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves ! 

hills    and  deepest  caves  ;  This  our  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  ! 

Priscilla  J.  Owens. 
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1  y  2*  Ark  of  Salvation. 

Like  Xoah's  weary  dove 
That  soared  the  earth  around, 

But  not  a  resting-place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found. 

2  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam; 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 


3  Behold  the  ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 

Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 

And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blessed, 

WM.    A.   Ml'HLENBBRO. 
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(    HHIST   RECEIVETH   SINFUL   MEN. 
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1.  Sin  -  mi  r-   .!<•  -  bus  will      re-ceive;  Boand  thi>  word    of  grace  i"     all 

■j.  Come,  and  he     will  give   yon  rest;   Trust  him,  for     h  is  word  i.s  plain ; 
s     my  heart  condemns  me    not,     Pure    be -fore    the   law       I  -tand; 

1.  Christ  re-ceiv-eth    >in  -  ful  men,      E   -  ven   me    with  all  my   sin: 
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the  heav'nly    path-way  leave,  All     who  lin  -  ger,   :ill     who  fall. 

will  take   the    sin  -  ful-est;  Christ  re-ceiv-eth   sin  -ful    nun. 

He     who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot  -    is-fied      it-    la>t     de-mand. 

Purged  from  ev  -  'ry     spot    and  stain,  Heav'n  with  him     I      en  -  ter     in. 
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Sing  it       o'er  .  .         and  o'er  a  -    gain:         .         .     Christ  re- 

Sing   it  o'er     a-gain,  Sing    it  o'er     again: 
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CHRIST    RECEIVETH    SINFUL    MEN.     Concluded. 
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clear  and    plain  :        .       .       .     Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth   sin  -  ful        men. 
Make  the  message  plain  : 

Arr.  from  Neumaster,  1671 
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Moderate  legato 


DEPTH   OF  MERCY.     7s. 


W.  H.  Roberts. 


1.  Depth  of  mercy  !  can  there  be    Mer-cy  still  reserved  for  me?  Can  my  God  his 

2.  I      have  long  withstood  his  grace,  Long  provoked  him  to    his  face  ;  Would  not  hearken 

3.  There  for  me  the  Savior  stands ;  Shows  his  wounds  and  spreads  his  hands ;  God  is  love  ;  1 

4.  Now    incline  me  to     re-pent ;   Let  me  now    my  fall  lament ;  Now  mv  foul  re- 
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wrath  for-bear?  Me,  the  chief  of    sinners,  spare? 

to         his  calls;  Grieved  him  by     a  thousand  falls.  God  is  love;  I  know,  I  feel ; 

know,  I     feel ;    Je-sus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still. 

volt     de-plore  ;  Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 
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Je-sus  weeps,  and  loves  me  still ;   Je    -  sus  weeps,  he  weeps, 
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and  loves  me  still. 
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Blow   ye  the  trump-et,  blow  1  The  glad -ly   Bol-emn  sound ;  Let     all  the 
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The  year  <>; 
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lee     is  come. 
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Re-turn,  ye  ransomed  Bin  -  ners,  home. 

_* r-M # « 


I 

2  1  [e  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  Lntere 
1  Ii-  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  t hi> •: 

".  Five  bleeding  wounds  1  [e  bea 

Received  on  <  lalvary  ; 
They  pour  effectual  pra 

They  strongly  speak  for  me  : 
Forgive  Mm.  <>  forgive,  they  cry, 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 


4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 
I  li<  dear  Anointed  <  me  ; 

He  can  not  turn  away 
The  presence  of  1  [is  Son  ; 

1  li-  spirit  answers  to  the  blood. 

And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  <  too. 


5  My  ( tod  is  reconciled, 
1  li-  pard'ning  voice  I  hear, 

1  [e  owns  me  for  his  child, 
1  ram  no  longer  tear ; 

With  confidence  I  dow  draw  nigh, 

And  Father,  Abba,  Father,  cry. 


!  ED   IN    MUSIC.] 


lc/O  '       Tfu  Jubila  Pntclaimed. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  Eligh  Priest, 
I  lath  full  atonement  made  : 

Ye  weary  spirits  !  rest, 

Ye  mournful  souls  !  be  glad  ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners!  home. 

3  Extol  the  Lamb  ofGod,— 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 

Redemption  in  his  blood, 

Throughout  the  world,  proclaim; 
The  year  ofjubilee  Is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners!  home. 
1  Ye,  who  have  sold  for  caught 

Your  heritage  above ! 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 

The  gifl  of  Jesus'  love  ; 
The  year  ofjubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  -inner-!  home. 

1 ,  1755. 

lyO  The  Saa 

Arise,  my  bouI,  arise, 

shake  offthy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  ; 

re  the  throne  my  Surety  stands, 
Mv  name  is  w  ritteii  on  1  [is  hands. 
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ALL    TO    CHRIST    1    OWE 

N -V 


John  T.  Grape. 


I  hear      the    Sav  -  Lor      say,      Thy  strength  in  -  deed      is    small 
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Child  of  weak-ness, watch  and  pray,     Find    in   Me     thine  all     in     all. 
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Sin     had  left     a    crim  -  son  stain,     He  washed 
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Q"7    [FIRST  VERSE  INSERTED  INT    MUSIC.] 

Lord,  now  indeed  I  find 

Thy  power,  and  Thine  alone, 
'an  change  the  leper's  spots, 

And  melt  the  heart  of  stone.  — Cho. 

For  nothing  good  have  I 

Whereby  Thy  grace  to  claim— 
'11  wash  my  garment  white 

In  the  blood  of  Calvary's  Lamb.— Cho. 

When  from  my  dying  bed 

My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

Then  "  Jesus  paid  it  all  " 

Shall  rend  the  vaulted  skies.— Cho. 

And  when  before  the  throne 

I  stand  in  Him  complete, 
'11  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus'  feet.— Cho. 

Mrs.  Elvina  M.  Hall. 
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Come  to  the  blood-stained  tree  ; 

The  Victim  bleeding  lies; 
God  sets  the  sinner  tree, 

Since  Christ,  a  ransom,  dies. 

2  The  Spirit  will  apply 

His  blood  to  cleanse' thy  stain  ; 
Oh,  burdened  soul,  draw  nigh, 
For  none  can  come  in  vain  ! 

3  Dark  though  thy  gurlt  appear, 
And  deep  its  crimson  stain, 

There's  boundless  mercy  here, 
Oh,  do  not  still  disdain. 

4  Look  not  within  for  peace, 
Within,  there's  nought  to  cheer; 

Look  up,  and  find  release 
From  sin,  and  self,  and  fear. 
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WHAT     A     WONDERFUL    SAVIOR.     P.    M. 


Christ  has  for  sin     a -tone-meat made, What  a  iron 

I  praise  liim  for  the  cleaos-ing  blood,  What  a  \\<>n 

He  cleansed  my  havt  from  all    it-    sin,     What  a  iron 

He  walk-  be-aideme    in    the    way.    What  a  iron 


Elisha  A.  Huffman. 
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We     are  redeem'd,  the  price     is  paid, 
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That    rec  -  on  - ciled my  soul     t<>  God, 
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Ami    now  be  reigns  and  rules  there-in, 
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And  keeps  me  faith-fnl  day    by    dav, 
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The  world  shall  nev-er  share     a     part, 
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Rev.  W.  H.Bl-rrei.l. 
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I.  Je-eus,  m\  Sa\  ior,  to  Beth  -  le- hem  came,    Boro  In      a   man-ger  to 

•_*.  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,  on  Cal  -  va-ry's   tree     Paid  the  great  debt, and  my 

:;.  Je-eus,  mj  Bav-ior,  the  same    as     ol     old,    While   1     did  wan-der    a- 

4.  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior,shall  come  from  on  high;  Sweet   is    the  prom-ia 
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sor-row  and  shame;  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  bleat  be  his  name,    Seek-in^ 
soul  he  set  tree;      Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  how  could  it  be?      Dy-ing  Cor    ! 
far  from  the  fold,    Gen-tly  and  long  he  hath  plead  with  my  soul,Call  -  ing  fur   .-. 
wea-ry  years  fly;    Oh,    [  shall  see  him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,    Com -ing  for   I 
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me,  lor  me,  Seeking  for  me,  seek-big  for  me,  Seekingforme,  seekingforme, 

me,  for  me,  Dy-ing  for  me,    <ly  -  ing  for  me,  Dy-ing  for  me,  dy  -  ing  forme, 

me,  for  me,  Call-ing  forme,  call-ing  for  me,  Calling  for  me,  call- ing  i 

me,  for  me,  Com-ing  for  me,  rom-mg  for  me,  Commg  for  me,  com-ing  for  me, 
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won-der  -  ful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seek-ing  for  me.  for 

won-der -  ful,  how  could  it  be?     Dy-  ing  for  me,  for 

long  he  hath  plead  with  my  aoul,Call- ing  for  me,  for 

11  see  him  de-soend-ing  the  Bky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for 
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T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


1.   Be-hoid    a  stran-ger    at    the  tloor,  He  gent  -  ly  knocks,  has  knocked  be-fore 
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Oh,  let  the  ckar  Savior  come  in,  come  in,  He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin,  from  sin  ; 
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Oli,  keep  him  no  more 

±  £ :  *  > 

-*—0 — 0 — s- 


OUt 


at  the  door,But  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. come  in. 


m 


202  [FIKi 


VERSE   INSERTED   IN   MUSIC. 1 

i«  Me  7)oor.  (-129) 

2  ( >h,  lovely  attitude— he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  loaded  hands: 
Oh,  matchless  kindness— and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed? 
He  will — the  very  friend  you  need  ; 
The  Friend  of  sinners?    Yes,  'tis  he, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine  ; 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn— 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 

'Joseph  Grigg,  1765. 


^VU     Why  not  be  Saved  To-night  f 
Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 

And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light ; 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart; 

Thou  would'st  be  saved,  why  not  to-night? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 
To  bless  thy  long-deluded  sight; 

This  is  the  time,  oh,  then  be  wise  ! 
Thou  would'st  be  saved,  why  not  to-night  ? 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still ; 
And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite? 

Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will ; 
Thou  would'st  be  saved,  why  not  to-night  ? 

4  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give, 
It  has  no  new,  no  pure  delight ; 

Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live ; 


Thou  would'st  be  saved,  why  not  to-night 
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Sin-nere,  turn  ;  why  will  ye    die?  God,  your    Ma-ker,  asksyoa  why?  i 
d,  who  <li«l    your  be  -  ing  give,  Made  yon    with    him-eeU    t<.  Lh 
I>.  C.   Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why  Will 
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204-  Sfanert,   rarn.' 

Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 

<  hiiI,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  V 

( tod,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Mai lc  you  witii  himself  to  live  ; 
Be  the  fatal  cause  demands  ; 
Asks  the  work  of  his  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  his  love,  and  die  '.' 

-  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Savior,  asks  you  why? 
1 1*-,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  himself;  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  lei  him  die  in  vain  ? 
( 'rurit'y  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace  and  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why? 

I  !••  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  hi-  love. 
Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

<  I  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  ye  forever  die  ? 

C.   WBSLBY,  1745- 

^vJO  Delay. 

I I  \-  1 1:\.  sinner  !  t<»  he  wise, 
Stay  not  t*<»r  the  morrow'-  sun  : 

Wisdom,  if  thou  still  despise, 
Harder  i-  she  i<»  be  won. 


-  I  fasten,  mercy  to  Implore, 

Stay  not  tor  the  mOITOW's  BUn, 

Lest  i  liy  season  Bhould  he  o'er, 
Eire  i  hi-  evening's  Btage  in-  run. 

3  1  fasten,  sinner  !  t<>  r.  turn, 
Stay  not  lor  t lie  morrow'-  -tin. 

Lest  thy  Lamp  should  tail  to  hum, 
Ere  salvation's  work  i-  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner!  t<>  be  blessed, 
Stay  not  lor  the  morrow's  -tin. 

I.t  -t  perdition  thee  am  -t. 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

Th  .  1773. 

AkJKD  Tin    V 

(  'ome,  says  .i«  -u-*  sacred  voice, 

( 'ome,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice; 

1  will  guide  you  to  your  home  : 
Weary  pilgrim  !  hither  come. 

2  Thou,  who,  houseless,  -<>1<\  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  thenroud  - 

Long  hast  roamed  this  barren  waste 

Weary  pilgrim  !  hither  haste. 

::  Ye.  who,  tossed  "n  beds  of  pain, 

Seek  for  ease,  hut  seek  in  vain  I 

Y,'.  by  fiercer  anguish  turn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn  :— 

4  Hither  come,  for  here  i>  found 

Balm  that  flows  for  .very  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  -hall  endure, 
K.  -t  eternal,  sacred,  sure 

M  .       \\  \    ..     I    .     B  :     V.    l-P.     lSl2. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother,    Oh,  why  do  you  tar-ry     so   long?  Your 
•J.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother,    To    gain  by    a  further     de  -  lay?  There's 
;5.  Do    you  oot  feel,  dear  brother,    His  Spir-it  now  striving  with  -  in  ?  <>h, 
4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother,    The   harvest  is  pass-ing    a  -   way,  Your 
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Sav- 

ior 

is 

wait-ing 

to  give  you      A  place  in    his    sanc-ti-fied  throng. 

no 

one 

to 

save  vou 

but   Je  -  bus,  There's  no  oth  -  er   way  but  his  way. 

whv 

not 

ac  ■ 

cept  his 

sal-va-tion,  And  throw  off  thv  bur-den  of  sin. 

Sav- 

ior 

is 

long-ing 

to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de-lay. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 
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Why  not  ?  why  not?  Why  not  come  to  him  now  r  \rhy  not  ?  Why  not  ?  Why  not  come  to  him  now  ? 
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(tune  on  opposite  page,  omitting  repeat.) 


OAQ  (455) 

^•v_/0  Come  and  Welcome. 

Fbom  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Savior  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear! — 
11  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 
2  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne — 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid — 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son  — 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come! 


3  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board — 
See  with  richest  bounty  stored; 

To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Thou  Shalt  be  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  ! 

4  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end — 
Lo,  I  come — your  Savior,  Friend ! 
Safe  your  spirit  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  my  eternal  home — 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  !  " 

T.  Haweis,  1792. 
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Feast. 
wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor ! 


Behold  a  royal  feast. 
Where  mercy  -pit  ad  a  her  bounteous  store, 

For  every  humble  guest. 

J<  bus  stands,  with  open  arms; 

He  rails,  -  he  bids  you  come; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms; 

But,  see '.  there  yet  La  room. 

3  Room,  in  the  Savior's  bleeding  heart; 
There  love  and  pity  meet ; 

Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart, 
That  trembles  at  his  fi 

4  ( >h  !  conn-,  and  with  his  children  taste 
The  blessings  ofhis  love  : 

While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 

<  >f  nobler  joys  above. 
o  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  tlf  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 

In  ecstasies  unknown, 
(i  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

An-  welconn   -till  to  come  : 
Ye  longing  souls!  the  grace  adore. 

Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

ANNl     S  ■  KELE,   1760. 

210  6.3. 

There  is  a  line,  by  us  unseen, 

That  crosses  every  path, 
The  hidden  boundary  between 

(  tod's  patience  and  his  wrath. 

2  To  pass  that  limit  i<  to  die. 

To  die  as  if  by  stealth  : 
It  does  n«.t  quench  the  beaming 

N«.r  pale  I  he  -low  of  health. 


:;  oh  :  where  i>  this  mysfc  ri< 

l.v  which  our  path  is< 
Beyond  which  God  h in iself  hath  sworn 

'i  hat  he  w  ho  goes  \B  losl  '. 

\  How  far  may  we  go  on  u>  sin? 

How  Ion-  will  God  foi 
Where  does  hope  end,  ami  where  begin 

The  confines  of  despair? 

.")  An  ai  swer  from  the  - 

\  e  that  from  God  depart, 

While  it  is  called  to-day.  repent, 

And  harden  not  your  heart." 

Alexander. 

211  The.  I 

Come,  humblesinner!  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  : 
Come  with  your  euilt  and  fcar  oppressed, 

And  make  this  last  resolve:— 

2  "  I'll  go  t«»  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Like  mountains  round  me  clos 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  t  nter  in 

Whatever  may  opp<  - 

:;  ••  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  th 
And  there  my  guilt  confi  - 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone. 
Without  his  sovi 

4  ••  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea; 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  pray<  1  ; 

But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And   perish  only  there. 

5  •■  1  can  hut  perish  if  1 
I  ;im  resolved  to  try  ; 

For.  if  I  stay  away.  I  know 
I  must  forever  die." 
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Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin,  And  yield  thy  heart          to  God's  control  ? 
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JST  VERSE  IN  .MUSIC   ABOVE.]  (427) 

'Spirit  Shall  not  Always  Strive. 

2  Sinner!  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, — 
It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 

It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

3  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 
Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind  ; 

That  call  thou  may'stnot  always  slight 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

4  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 
With  hardened  self-destroying  men ; 

Ye,  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

5  Sinner  !  perhaps  this  very  day 
Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be : 

Oh !  should'st  thou  grieve  him  now  away 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

Mrs.  Ann  B.  Hyde,  182s. 
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O  1  Q      [FIRST  VERSE  IN  MUSIC  BELOW.] 

^  I O  Just  as  Thou  Art.  (426) 

2  Th}r  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree  ; 
The  stripes,  thy  due,  were  laid  on  me, 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free ; — 

Oh,  wretched  sinner!  come, — now  come. 

3  Burdened  with  guilt,  would'st  thou  be  blessed  ? 
Trust  not  the  world  ;  it  gives  no  rest ; 
I  bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed  ; — 

Oh,  weary  sinner  !  come, — now  come. 

4  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  .bursting  tears  ; 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears; — 

Oh,  trembling  sinner !  come, — now  cDme. 

5  "  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come  ! " 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  "  Come !  " 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come ; 

Thy  Savior  bids  thee  come, — now  come. 

Russell  S.  Cook,  1850,  a. 
W.  H.  Lanthurn,  1874. 
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Just  as  thou  art — with-out  one  trace    Of  love,  or    joy,    or  inward  grace, 
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Or  meekness  for    the  heav'nly  place, — Oh,  guilty  sinner  !  come, — now  come. 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING.     P.  M. 


Geo.  C.  Stkbbins. 


; 
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1.  Je-sni  ifl  tender-ly    calling ffcee home 

2.  Je-sus  is  calling  the  wea-ry     to  rest  - 

3.  Je-sus  i>  waiting,  oh,  come  to  him  dow- 
\.  Je-am  is  pleading,  oh,  List  t<>  hisYoioe- 


<  ailing  to- day,  calling  to-day 
Call-ing  to  -  day,  calling  to-day 
-Wailing  to  -  day .  waiting  to-day 
-Hear  him  to  -  day.  hear  him  to-daj 
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Why  from  the  sunshine 

of  love  wilt  thou  roam, 

Farther  and  farther  a  -  way? 

Bring  him  thy  bur-den 

and  thou  shalt  be  blest; 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  wav. 

Come  with  thy  sins,   at 

his  feet  low  -  1/  bow  ;  ' 

""ine.  and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 

Thev  who   be-lieve  on 

his  name  shall  rejoice  ;  Quickly    a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 

Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 
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C'all-iug,  call-ing 
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Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly    calling  to-day 
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Oh,  turn   ye,     oh,    turn  ye,    for    why  will    ye    die,     When  God,    in  great 

1).  S.     And     an  -  gels  are 
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nier  -  cy 
wait-ing 


,   is    com  -  ing  so  nigh  ?  Now  Je-sus  in-vites  you, the  Spir-it  says,"Come ! 
to  wel-come  vou  home. 
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QIC  [first  verse  inserted  in  music.) 

^  *  «-*  -riZZ  ITunys  ifrady.  (469) 

2  How  vain  the  delusion,  that  while  yon  delay, 
Your  hearts  may  grow  better  by  staying  away  ! 
Come  wretched,  come  starving,'  come  just  as  you  be 
While  streams  of  salvation  are  flowing  so  free. 

3  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to  receive  ; 
Oh  !  how  can  you  question,  if  you  will  believe? 
If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come  ? 
'Tis  you  he  bids  welcome  ;  he  bids  you  come  home. 

4  Why  will  you  be  starving,  and  feeding  on  air? 
There's  mercy  in  Jesus,  enough  and  to  spare ; 

If  still  you  are  doubting,  make  trial  and  see, 
And  prove  that  his  mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 

Josiah  Hopkins,  1830. 
^  I  D  Danger  of  Delay.  (470) 

Delay  not,  delay  not ;  oh,  sinner  !  draw  near, 
The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee  ; 

No  price  is  demanded,  the  Savior  is  here, 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not ;  why  longer  abuse 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus,  thy  God  ? 
A  fountain  is  opened,— how  canst  thou  refuse 

To  wash,  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardoning  blood? 

3  Delay  not,  delay  not,  oh  sinner  !  to  come, 
For  mercy  stilf  lingers  and  calls  thee  to-day  ; 

Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb,— 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not;  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  its  sad  flight ; 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race,— 
To  sink  in  the  vale  of  eternity's  night. 

Thomas  Hastings,  1831. 
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MAN'S    LOST    ESTATE. 
IS    CALLING.     8s   &    7». 


Arr  by  S.  J.  Vail. 


<i=  s     ^i^^F  !     I       i        I  -I — 


1.  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  widen,-  <,i  the  Bea;There'i  ■ 
•1.  There's  no  plaawsw  earth- lj  sosfowe  Axe  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ;  There's  no 
:;.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader  Than  the  measure  ol  man's  mind,  An«l  the 
•1.     But  we  make  hit  love   too  oar-row,  By  false  lim-its    «>f   our  own:    Ind 
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kindness     in  his  justice,  Which  is  MR  than     lil.-cr-ty. 

place  wlwre  earthly  failings  Hare  such  kindly  judgment  met,     He  is  calling,  "C"m?  tome;" 

heart  of   the  E-ter-nal      Is  most  won-der-iul-ly  kind. 

mag-ni  -  fy  his  strictness  With  a  zeal  he  will  not  own. 
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5   Pining  souls,  coin*'  nearer  Je-u<; 

(  onie.  but  come  not  doubting  thus  ; 
Come  with  faith  that  trusts  more  freely 
His  great  tenderness  i'<»r  us. 
Lord,   111  gladly       haste   to  thee.       {.   Jf  our  ^  W(.n.  hm  mQK  ^^ 

-^-  ^   -0-.      -&-    m   -^-.  We  should  take  him  at  his  word ; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  BUnshine 
lu  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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( 'ome  to  Je-sus,  come  to  Je-sus,  ( lome  to  Jc  -  sus  just  now.  Just  now  come  to 
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will  save  you. 
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[.  sus,  (  ome  to  Jesus  just 


I     i  1  --II  3  Oh,  believe  hi 
J    *    #U  II    I    He  is  .Me. 
•T*^27       6  lie  is  willing. 


ng. 
He'll  receive  vou. 
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i  #  !  #r|     f  f  igii  "  ('='H  upon  nim. 
E^-:pz3L.rll         8  Hewi»  hear  you. 
■^    ^^1 — U  i    1       ■■  y  Look  unto  him. 


in  Hell  forgive  you. 

11  Flee  to  Jesus. 

12  1  [e  will  cleanse  vou. 

13  1  le  will  clothe  you. 
1  \  Jesus  Loves  you. 

1")  I  inn'i  reject  him. 

16  <  >  1 1 1  y  trust  him. 

17  Hallelujah.   Amen. 
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WHO'LL   BE  THE   NEXT?     P.M. 


Rev.  Rohert  Lowrv 
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1.  Wlio'll  be  the  next  to  fol 

2.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol 

3.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol 

4.  Who'll  be  the  next  to  fol 


low  Je  -  sus  ?  Who  '11  be  the  next  the  cross  to  bear  ? 
low  Je  -  sus— Fol  -  low  his  wea  -  ry,  bleeding  feet? 
low  Je-sus?  Who'll  be  the  next  to  praise  his  name? 
low  Je  -  sus,  Down  thro'  the  Jordan's  rolling  tide  ? 


p-s 


t— i — r 


1 — r 


t=t 


r— 1 — r 


•  • 


-?=-% 


1 — i- 


\=t 


Some  one  is  read  -y,  some  one  is  wait-ing;  Who'll  be  the  next  a  crown  to  wear? 
Who  11  be  the  next  to  lay  ev  -  'ry  bur-den  Down  at  the  Father's  mercy-seat? 
Who  '11  swell  the  chorus  of  free  redemption — Sing,  hallelujah  !  praise  the  Lamb? 
Who'll  be  the  next  to  join  with  the  ransomed,  Sing-ing    up-on  the  oth-er  side? 

Annie  S.  Hawks. 
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1.  There's  ■  stranger  at  the  door, 
•_'.      O-pen  now   t"  him  your  heart, 
::.   near  you  now  his  lov-ing  voice, 
\.  Now  ad-mit  the  heavenly  Guest, 


Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  _   1 

Let  the  Savior  in, 
I 


him   in, 

him    in, 
1 1 i in    in, 

him    in, 

let  tht-  Savior  in. 
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Hi-  has  been  there  oft  before,         Let 

[f  you  wait  he  will  de-part,  Let 

Now,  oh,  now  make  him  your  choice,  Let 

He  will  make  for  you  a  feast,       Let 
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Let  the  Savior  in 


liim  in ; 
him  in  ; 
him  in  ; 
him  in ; 
,         let  the  Savior  in. 
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Let  him   in     ere    he     is     gone.  Let  him  in,     the  Ho  -  \j  One,     Je-ens 
Let  him  in.    he    is  your  Friend,  He  your  soul  will  snre  de-fend,     He  will 
He     is  standing  at      the  door,  Joy  to  you    he    will   re-e               ■  i  1 1 i — 
1  le  will  speak  your  sins  for-giv'n,  And  when  earth  ties  all  are  riven,  He  will 
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Christ. 
keep 

name 
take 

the    Fath 
you     to 
you  will 
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to  heaven,     Let 

Let  the  Savior 
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him  in. 
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him  in. 

let  the  Savior  in. 
Rkv.  J.  B.  Atchison. 
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OOI  ALMOST  PERSUADED.     P.M. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed  "  now      to      be  -  lieve;    "Al-  most  per-6uad  -  ed  " 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  come,  come  to  -  day  ;      "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  harv  -  est     is     past !      "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed," 
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doom  comes 
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at      last !       " 

5eems  now 
Je    -    sus 
Al  -  most 

some  soul 

in-  vites 

'  can  not 
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to    say,    ' 
you  here, 
a  -  vail ;  ' 
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Go,  Spir  -  it, 
An  -  gels     are 
' Al  -  most "  is 
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go  thy  way  ;  Some  more  con-ven  -  ient  day  On  thee  I'll  call." 
ling'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear  ;  Oh,  wan-d'rer,  come  ! 
but  to  fail!  Sad,  sad  that  bit  -  ter  wail,  — "Al  -  most,"  but  lost! 
m  .       m   .  S~   N  m  _  P-  P^'-iss. 
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TO-DAY.     6s  &  4s. 
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L.  Mason. 
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1.  To-day  the  Savior  calls !  Ye  wand'rers,  come  ;  Oh,  ye  benighted  souls,  Why  longer  roam  ? 

2.  To-day  the  Savior  calls  !  Oh,  hear  him  now ;  Within  these  sacred  walls  To  Je-sus  bow. 

3.  To-day  the  Savior  calls  !  For  refuge  fly  !  The  storm  of  justice  falls,  And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ;  Yield  to  his  power ;  Oh,  grieve  him  not  away,  'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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MAN'S    LOST   CONDITION. 


GREENVILLE      8s,  7s  A  4a. 


Jean  Jacqui 


1  Id  c 


lien,  pow  :m.i  aaajj,  V«k  and  vouaW,  >i<-k  and  j.  i 

D.  C.  Hi  ii     .i  -Me.  la  ii  a  •  bat,   He  i>    uilhnsr.  Mm  h«  wan.  (  Full  af  pitj,  lava  and  i  0//<i7)  jpow'r; 


^^O  Invitation  Hymn. 


nwm^mm 


2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 
( 1  >d's  free  bounty  glorify : 

True  b  ilief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
(  tome  t"  Jesus  ( 'hri-t  and  buy. 

3  l.'t  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  lit lif--  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Conic,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  rail; 

[f  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all; 

Not  the  righteous, — 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

Joseph  Hart 

COME, 


sZ.^.'-r  Th  rey. 

Listen,  sinner!  mercy  bails  you  ; 

With  her  Bweetesl  voice  Bhe  calls  : 
Bids  you  hasten  to  the  Savior, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  rails; 

Listen,  sinner ! 
"Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

!  the  storm  of  vengeance  gathering 
<  >Vr  the  path  you  dare  to  tread  ! 
Hark!  the  awful  thunder-  rolling 
Loud  and  Louder  o'er  your  head  ! 

Flee,   oh,  .-inner! 
Lesl  the  lightnings  strike  you  dead. 
3  Baste,  ah  !  hasten  to  the  Savior; 

Sue  hi-  mercy  while  you  may  ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; 
Boon  your  life  will  pass  away; 

1  la-ten,  -inner  ! 
You  mu>t  perish,  if  you  stay. 

e\v  Reed.  . 

Jeremiah  Ingalls,  1830. 

Fine. 


Come,  ye    sin-ners,  poor  and     needy,   "Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  - 
Je  -  sua    read-y    stand- to     Baveyou,  Full    o!    pit-  y,  love  and  pow'r;/ 

I  >.  ( '.  (llo-ii/.    hoit  -  nr    and     s<d  -  va  -  tion,  Christ,  the  Lord,   is    eonu     to   reign. 
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RHINEHART.     7s  &  6s. 


Si-iRiTt'Ai..      Arr.  by  I.  BalTZBLL. 
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I  drooping  souk !  do  longer  mourn,  Jesus  still  is  precious ;  l 

li'    to  him  you  now  return,  lieu  i  will  be  propitious;  \  Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

He  has  pardons,  full  and  free,  Droopiig  wk  to  gladden  ;  \ 

Still  he  am     "Come  unto  me,    Weary,  heavy  laden  !"  J  Tho'vour sins,  like  mountains  high 

Precious  is  the  Savior's  name,  All  his  saints  adore  him  ;  1 

He    to  save  the  dying  fame ;  — Prostrate  bow  before  him  !  ]  Waml'rin?  sinners !  now  return  ; 


?~pr-r 
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Calling  wandrers  near  him  ;  Drooping  souls !  you  need  not  die,  Go  to  him,  and  hear  him  ! 
Rise,  and  reach  to  heav-en,  Soon  as  you  on  him  re-ly,     All  shall  be  for-giv-en. 
Contrite  souls !  believe  him  !  Jesus  calls  you ;  cease  to  mourn ;  Worship  him ;  receive  him. 
\T~  ^  Thomas  Hastings,  183: 
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I  WILL  ARISE.     8s  &  7s. 


American  Spiritual. 
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Come,  ye      sinners,  poor  and  need-y,    Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore : 
Cho.    I     will  a- rise  and    go      to     Je-sus,  He  will  embrace  me    in    his  arms  ; 
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Je  -  sus  read  -  y  stands  to  save  you,  Full   of     pit   -   y,    love    and  pow'r. 
In    the  arms   of    my  dear   Sav-ior  Oh,  there  are     ten  thou-sand  charms ! 
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MAN'S     LOST     ESTATE. 


K.  S.  Lorenz. 


QO£v         ARE     YOU     READY?     8s  & 

n  the  evening  shadows  falling  Close  the  day    of    mor-tal  Ufe;8ooo  the 
2    S  on  the  awfnl  trumpet  sounding  Calls  thee  to  the  judgment  threw;  Now  pre- 
3.  Oh,  how   fa-tal'tia  to  Lin -ger!  Art  thou  read- y — read -y  now?  Read -jl 
•1.  Priceless  love  and  free  sai-va-tion  Free -ly  still  are    of-fered  thee;  Yield  no 
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hand  o!  death  appalling  Dnwitteefrai  its  weary  strif e.  Are  you  ready? 


pare,  for  love  abounding    Yet  has  left  thee  not  a-lone. 

should  Death's  i-cy  fin  -  ger  Lav  its  chill  upon  thy  brow. 

long-er    to  temp-ta-tion,But  from  sin  and  sorrow  flee. 


Are  you  ready? 


J.  \V.  Slaughbnhaupt. 
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are  you  ready?  are  voureadv  ?  Tis  the  Spir-it    call-ing,  why  de-lav?  Are  vou 
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ready?  Are  yon  ready?  Do  not  lin-gerlonger,comc  to-day. 

are  you  ready  '.'  A  re  you  ready  ? 
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WARNING. 
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WINDHAM.      L.  M. 


Daniel  Kkad,  1785. 
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the  road 
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Broad  is     the  road  that  loads  to  death,  And  thousands  walk    to  -  geth-er    there; 
"  1  >,•  -  ny    thy  -  self  and  take  thy  cross,"  U  the   Re-deem-er's  great  command  ; 

The    tear  -  fill  soul  that  tires  and  faints.  And  walks  the  ways  of  <  iod  no   more, 

Lord,    let    not    all     my  hopes  he  vain  ;    Create    my  heart  en   -   tire-lynew — 
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But  wis-dom  shows   a    nar  -  row  path,  With  here  and  there  a    trav  -  el  -  er. 
Nat-are  must  count  her  gold  but  dross,  If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 
Is      hut    esteemed    al-most    a     saint,  And  makes  his  own  de-struc-tion  sure. 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  at  -  tain,  Which  false  a  -  pos  -  tates  nev  -  er  knew. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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Ludwig  von  Beethoven. 
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1.  Oh,  where  shall  rest     be    found — Rest     for     the     wea  -  ry     soul? 

2.  The  world     can    nev  -  er     give         The  bliss     for  which     we    sigh ; 

3.  Be  -  yond  this   vale     of     tears      There     is         a       life        a  -  bove, 

4.  There   is         a  death, whose  pang        Out  -  lasts  the    fleet  -  ing  breath ; 

5.  Lord  God     of    truth  and  grace,     Teach    us    that  death     to      shun. 
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'Twere  vain  the     0  -  cean  depths  to  sound,     Or  pierce  to  eith  -  er     pole. 

'Tis     not  the  whole  of   life       to     live,     Nor     all     of  death  to      die. 

L"n-meas-ured   bv  the  flight     of  years ;    And    all  that  life    is     love. 

Oh,  what    e  -  ter  -  nal   hor  -  rors  hang      A-round  the  sec  -  ond  death  ! 

Lest     we     be  ban-ished  from   thv     face,  And    ev  -  er-  more  un  -  done. 

_        James  Montgomery,  1819. 
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NO   ROOM    IN    HEAVEN. 
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I  I..W  Bad  it  would  be,  if  a  ben  thou  didsl  ceil,  All  hopeless  and  an  -  for- 
•_'.   How  sad  it  would  be,  the  hex  -  vest    all    pest,  The  bright  summer  days  all 
:>.  Oh,  haste  thee,  and  fly,  while  mercy    is    near,  Remember-the  love  that  he 
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1.  Called    to     the  feast     by     the  King  are     we,       Sitting,  perhaps,  where  his 

2.  (  rownson     the  head  where  the  thorns  have  been,  Glo-ri  -  fied  tie  who  once 

3.  Like  lightning's  flash  will    that  in  -  stant   show     Things  hidden  long  from  both 

4.  Joy    -    t"ul      his  eye    shall    on  each    one    rest       Who  is    in  white  wedding 
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peo  -  pie       be,         How     will  it     fare,  friend,  with  thee    and  me, 

died     for     men,       Splen  -  did  the    vis  -  ion       be  -  fore      us  then, 

friend  and    foe,        Just     what  we     are     will   each  neigh  -  bor  know, 

gar  -  ments  dressed,  Ah        well  for      us        if      we    stand     the  test, 
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5  Endless  the  separation  then, 
Bitter  the  cry  of  deluded  men, 

Awful  that  moment  beyond  all  ken, 
When  the  King  comes  in. 


6  Lord,  grant  us  all,  we  implore  thee,  grace, 
So  to  await  thee  each  in  his  place, 

That  we  may  fear  not  to  see  thy  face- 
When  thou  comest  in. 

J..E.  Landor. 


118  MAN'S    LOST    ESTATE. 

2.3\  WHEN    THE    DOOR    IS    SHUT.      P.M. 


i     5.1 


1.  The  door  of  sal-va-tion  ia  o  -  pen  wide,  And  Je-susin-vites  you  to  come; 
'J.  The  feast  of  the  gos-pel  a-waita  its  guests,  The  day  and.  the  hour  are  at  hand; 
3.   1  tear  Irieaav  if  you  .v  -  er  ikaikl  ^tand  witb-out,  And  plead  for  admittance  in  rain, 
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While  mer-cy  and  par-don  a-wait  with-in,    (Jli,  en  -  ter  while  yrt  there  ia  room 

Ye  hun-gry  and  perishing  souls,  draw  near :   Oh,  why   do  you doubtingly  stand?* 
You'd  think  of  the  Savior's  entreating  voice,  And  long  for  this mo-ment  a 
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When  the  door   once  is  shut,    To  en-treat  will  he  vain ;    'Twill  nev-er,   no.  nev-er    Be    o  -  pened  a  -  train. 
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JUSTINA.     L.    M. 


F.  S.  Lorenz. 
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Show  pit  -  y,  Lord,  O  Lord,  for-give,     Let     a       re  -  pent-ing  reb  -  el    live;   S. 


Arr  not   thy  mercies  large  and  free  ?  May   not     a    sin  -ner  trust  in  thee? 
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HEBRON.     L.   M. 


Lowell  Mason,  1830. 
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Uli,  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ;  Oh,  that    1  could     at    last  swl>  -  init 
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At  Je  -  bus'  feet   to  lay     it  down —  To     lay  my  soul     at   Je  -  sus'  feet. 


m^>- 


OQO         [FIRST  VERSE  IN  MUSIC.]  (495) 

s£<Jj£.  My  Yoke  is  Easy,  my  Burden  Light. 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; 
Savior  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 

Give  me  the  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free  ; 

1  can  not  rest  till  pure  within  — 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  T  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 
Thv  light  and  easy  burden  prove ; 

The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

5  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  ; 

Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742. 

OOO  <493) 

,^Oo    Pardon  Penitently  Implored. 

Show  pit 7,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  rep( r  ting  rebel  live; 
Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee? 

2  My  crimes,  though  great,  can  not  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace; 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 
So  let  thy  pard'ning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here,  on  my  heart,  the  burden  lies 
And  past  offenses  pain  mine  eyes. 


4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 

1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there,. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742. 

QQA  (494) 

^.OT*  Deprecating  the  Withdrawal  of  t fie  Spirit. 

Stay, thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay, 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  steeled  my  stubborn  heart, 
And  still  shook  off  my  guilty  fears; 

And  vexed  and  urged  thee  to  depart,. 
For  many  long  rebellious  years  ; 

3  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been, 
Ot  all  whoe'er  thy  grace  received  ! 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved; 

4  This  only  woe  I  deprecate  ; 
This  only  plague  I  pray  remove  ; 

Nor  leave  me  in  my  lost  estate  ; 
Nor  curse  me  with  this  want  of  love, 

0  Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release,. 

Upraise  me  with  thy  gracious  hand, 
And  guide  into  thy  perfect  peace, 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749. 
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WOODWORTH.     L.  M 


William  B.  Bra: 


1.  Just    u     1      am,  without  one  plea.  Bat  tin 
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Just  U 

•J.  Just  u 
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:ii)i.  without    one   plea,    Jhit  that  thy  hi 1  Was  shed  for  me, 

am,  and  wait-ing   not     To    rid    my  soul    of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tli«>'  tossed  ;i  -  bout    With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  <  1< >n I >t, 
am — p^or.  wretched,  blind ;  Bight,  rich.-,  healing     of  tin-  mind, 
am — thou  wilt  receive,    Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  :• 
am — thy  love  unknown  Hath  broken   ev  -  ery  barrier  d 

,"2L 


And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee,    OLambofG                   '1  come! 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  c  me!]  come! 

Fight-ings  within,  and  fears  without,      OL               rod,  I  come  II  come! 

Yea,      all      I     need,  in  thee  to  find,      O  Lamb  of  God,  I  c  mell  come! 

rase  thy  promise  I    be-lieve,      OLambof  God,  Icomell  come! 

Now,    to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  a-lone,      O  Lamb  of  <  *od,  1  come]  I  come! 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1S36 
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To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  a  -  way, 
I  Mnk,  by  dy  -  rag  love  compelled, 
Gracious  Re  -  deem  -  er,  take,   oh,  take. 

Set  -tie     and     fix       mv   wav'  -ring  soul 


For     Je  -  sua    to       re-< 
And   own  thee  con-quer-or. 

And    seal     me      ev   -   er  thine. 
With  all     thy  weight  of  love. 
Charles  \\ 
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I  AM   LISTENING.     Ss  &  7s. 


1.  l>o  yon  hear  the  Sav  -  ior    calling,     By  thewoo-ings  of     his  voice? 

2.  Ly  his  Spit'  -  it  he  is  woo-ing,  Soft-ly  draw  -  ing  us  to  him, 
o.  By  the  Word  of  Truth  he's  speaking  To  the  wand'riug,  err- ing  ones; 
4.  In  his  Prm  -  i  -  den  -  tied    deyPings,    E-ven     in      his  stern  de  -  crees, 


>-^-#-^ 


0- ' 0- 0 0 1  I 


0     •-» 

^               s         fc 

7kr~ 

V- 

— s-n 

^ *^— *- 

--j  ^    — 

-_S v_ 

«,s  -N  » 

1 

m- 

-^ 

~0±- 

#•                0  -.-     0 

#T*~  *— " 

J   g 

-, .  '  *   \ 

M 

%j 

9       0       0                                »                      »#.#»»       <5> 

Do 

you  hear  the      ac  -  cents    falling?  Will  you  make  the  pre-cious  choice? 

Thro 

the  day    and  night  pur  -  su-ing,    With  his  gen  -  tie  voice  to    win. 

List! 

the  voice  the  still  -  ness  breaking  !  Hear  the  sweet  and  sol-emn  tones  ! 

In 

the  loud-est  thun  -ders    pealing,    Or       the  murin'ringof  the  breeze. 
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\V.  S.  Marshall. 
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I     DO     BELIEVE.     C.    M. 


A  M  I KIC AM   Si: 


Fa  -  ther,    I  stretch   mj  hands  to  thee;      No  oth-ei   help     1    know 
Chorus.  I      <1"    be-lieve,     I      now  be-here    Thai  Je-snsdiea   for    me; 


I      I      i 


1 


^ 


It'  thou  with-draw     thy-seli  from 

And  thro'  his  blood,     hi-   pre-cioOS 


me, 

hlood, 


Ah.  whith-er  shall 
1    .-hall  from  -in 


tree. 
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Q  3  ?<  ^yi» 

^•OO       I'nwiiir'ud  Earner 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee; 

No  other  help  I  know  : 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 

Ah  !  whither  shall  I  go? 
'2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  ? 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 

.My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

8  0  Jesus,  could  I  this  believe, 
I  now  should  feel  thy  power; 

And  all  my  wants  thou  would'st  rettevd, 
In  this  accepted  hour. 

4  Author  of  faith!  to  thee  I  lift 
My  weary,  Longing  eyes : 

Oil,  let  me  now  receive  that  gift— 
My  soul  without  it  dies, 

5  Surely  thou  cansl  not  lot  medio; 
Oh,  speak,  and  I  shall  live, 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie, 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 
(1  How  would  my  fainting  soul  rejoice, 

( Jould  I  but  soo  thy  face; 
Now  lot  me  hoar  thy  quick  nim:  voice, 

And  taste  thy  pard'ning  grace. 

Chari  bs  Wesley. 

-^OcJ         The  FrinidnfSinnn*. 

Jesus  !  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend  ; 

\<  such  I  look  to  thee : 
Now.  in  the  fullness  of  thy  love 

0  Lord  !  remembe'  me.  * 


•1  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace, — 

Remember  Calvary ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans, 

And,  then,  remember  me. 

3  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God! 

I  yield  myself  to  thee  ; 
While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 

Dear  Lord  !  remember  me. 

1  I.'»rd  !  I  am  guilty—  T  am  vile, 
But  thy  salvation's  fro.'  : 

Thou,  in  thine  all  abounding  grace. 
Dear  Lord  !  remember  me. 

Richard  Burkh 
^T"W  Approaching  the  Merc    - 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh : 

Thou  eall'-t  the  burdened  amis  to  thee, 

And  such,  ()  Lord,  am    I. 

3  Rowed  down  beneath  a  load  of -in. 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed  ; 

By  wars  without  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest 

4  oh,  wondrous  love !  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  I. oar  the  cross  and  shame  : 

That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 

John  Nk 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Sto<  kton. 
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1.  Jo  -808,  my  Lord,  to  thee   lory;    Unless  thou  help  me,I  must  die ;    Oh, 

2.  Helpless    1     am,aud  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  forme  thy  Wood  was  spilt,   And 

3.  1    thirst,    1    long  to  know  thy  love,Thy  full  sal-va-tion  I  would  prore;  But 
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Fine.     Refrain. 
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bring  thy  free  sal-va-tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I     am. 

thou  canst  make  me  as  thou  wilt,  But  take  me  as  I     am.      Take  me  as     I 

since  to  thee    I  cannot  move,  Oh,   take  me  as  I     am.      Take  me,takeme 

0  0  f  r.T'/?  ,  #  ,0  m  0 v-, 0  *■***  + 
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bring  thy  J ree  sal  -  va-tion  nigh,  And  take  me    as      I      am. 
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am,       Take  me  as  I     am;         Oh, 
as  I  arn,Take  me,take  me  as  I  am ; 


j^Z2_9_-^^±z:p^Zl>  *    SL jr^j-pzqpi  4  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do, 

/T*y?~7     *  -   0~-ZZ^.f^00~0^~~  Ml      Inspire  mv  will,  my  heart  renew, 

XT— 0^0~~ L*—*-*— *-^*^*-A-+rAA      And  work  both  in  and  by  me,  too, 

rue  as  I     am;         Oh,  But  take  me  as  I  am. 

ie,takeme  as  lam;  -    \     i     ^         4  i     .  .i  i    •     i 

^  o  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done 

0  00.0~T0~0~f    I  f ~TI      The  battle  o'er,  the  victory  won, 

*Z^*4bz==zt=zH      Still,  still  mv  cry  shall  be*  alone, 

^IE^±f^0-±f=a         Oh,  take  me  as  I  am. 
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Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 


BROWN.     C.  M. 
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William  B.   Bradbury,  1840. 
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FIX    YOUR   EYES   UPON  JESUS.   P.  M 


NAHAN. 


£=+" 
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1.  Would  you  lose  your  load  of  sin?  Fix  your  eyes  upon  J<     i  i  U'O  Ln'.'W  < , 

'_'.  Would  you  calmrj  iralkthevsro!  Fix  your  eyes upon  Je-sus;l  iU  jou know  hi? 
."».  Would  yon  km  your  am  gift  luht  f  Fix  your  eyes  upon  Je-sus;  VnU  you  mmji  have 
-1.  Griev-ing,  visM  you  comfort  htv !  Fix  your  eyes  upon  Je-ens;  Hum-Lie  be  when 
■").  Would  you  tfnagtk  in  vfltfaua  have?  Fix  your  eyes  upon  Je-eus;   Bee     a  light 
I        h  hi  .      x  A  ♦    .      -*-A'  s 
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1 

peace  with-in?    Fix  your  eyes  ap-on 

Je  -sus ; 

pow'r   to  save?  Fix  your  eyes  up-OD 

Je  -  sus ; 

Jesus  who  on 

i  la-  cross  did  die, 

in       the  night  ?  Fix  your  eyes  up-on 

Je  -BUS  : 

bless-ings  llow  '.'  Fix  your  eyes  up-on 

.Je  -  sus  ; 

yoml  the  grave?  Fix  your  eyes  up-on 
v                 .      -*-      Jt-    +.     m 

Je  -sus; 

:  lJti-t- 

1).  W.  Whittle. 
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Jesus  who  ftvea  and  rei^/is  on  Irish,  He  alone  can  justify  ;  Fix  yur  eyes  up«>n  J 
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-i  \\i) :  luit  not  a 


1  stand:  luit  not  as  onoe  I  did, 
Beneath  my  Load  of  guilt ; 

The  blessed  Jfesus  bore  it  all— 
For  me  his  blood  waa  Bpilt 

2  I  stand;  but  not  on  Calvary's  Mount, 
With  arms  around  tin-  cross  : 

I  have  been  there,  and  left  behind 
Earth's  pleasures,  joys,  and  dr  — 


3  I  stand  e'en  now  where  he  apr> 
In  union  with  niy  Lord  : 

In  him  Fin  saved,  oh,  wondrous  thought, 
I  read  it  in  his  word. 

4  Oh.  bless  the  Lord:  in  him  alone— 
In  him  we  are  complete : 

We  live  by  faith  !  but  soon  in  Bight 
Our  coming  Christ  we'll  w 
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R.  E.  li 
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•   I  / 

1 .  Oh,  wond-rous,  deep,  unbounded  love,  My  Sav-ior  can  it      be  That  thou  hast  borne  the 

2.  I      kneel,     repent-ing,  at   thy  feet,  I    give  my-self  to  thee;  I     plead  thy  mer-its, 

3.  Oh,    let     me  plunge  beneath  the  tide,  For  sin-ners  flowing  free,  Then  rise,  renewed  by 

4.  And  when  I  reach  thy  place    a-bove,  My  sweetest  notes  will  be,  Redemption  through  a 
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crown  of  thorns,  And  suffered  death  for  me. 

•       /* 

thine    a  -  lone,  For  thou  hast  died  for  me. 

At  the  cross,  at  the  cross 

where  I 

grace    di  -  vine,  And  shout  salva  -  tion  free. 

Sav  -  tor's  name,  Who  bled  and  died  for  me. 
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first  saw  the  light.  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away —                  It  was 

rolled  a-wav, 
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there  by  faith    I     received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
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n/C  SAVED     BY     FAITH.     P.    M. 


I.  Baltzell. 
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1.  I  have  found  redemption  in  the  Savior's  blood,  I  am  Baved  by  faith  in  his 
1.  Oh,how  sweet  the  Bto-ry  of  his  wondrous  grace,]  am  saved  by  faith  in  liis 
;;.  I  will  sing  oi  Je-sue  while  the  days  go  by,  I  am  saved  by  faith  in  his 
4.  I  will  keep  on  nng-ing   bj     1  march  a -long,     I  am  Baved  by  faith  in  his 
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blood,  in  his  blood;  I  amsweetrly  trust-ing    in     the  word  oi  God,  I  am 

blood,  in  his  blood;  I  will  trust  in     Je -bus  while   I     run  my  race,  I  am 

blood,  in  his  blood;  1  trill  trust  his  promise,    on  his  strength  re  -ly,  I  am 

blood,  in  his  blood;  In  my  home  in  glo-ry   this  shall  be   my  song,  I  am 
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Chorus. 

S      S 


-0   .    0     ±~i-0- 


r 

saved  by  faith   in  his  blood.    I  am  saved,     .     .      yes,sw. %  tlv  Baved, 

I.  Baltzell.  I    am  saved. sweetly  saved,       I      am  saved,SVMtlj  OTOC, 
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I  am  saved  by  faith  in   the  Heed  he  shed  for  me.     I  am  saved  by  faith  in    his  blood,  in  hi?  blood. 

I      h    fel 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Sti 


f^ii^i^B 


L  Come,  ev  -  'ry  soul      by    sin      oppressed,There's  mer-cy  with  the  Lord 

2.  For      Je  -  susshed  his    pre  -  cious  blood  Rich  bless-ings  to     be  -  stow  ; 

3.  Yes,     Je  -  sus     is  the  Truth,  the  Way,    That  leads  you  in  -  to     rest;' 

4.  ( 'ome,then,  and  join  this     ho-    ly    band,    And     on     to     glo  -  ry      go, 
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And     he 
Plunge  now 

will  sure  -  ly     give    you  rest 
in  -  to       the  crim  -  son  flood 

By  trust  - 
That  wash 

ing   in     his  word. 
-  es  white  as   snow. 

Be  -  lieve 

in   him  with  -  out      de  -  lay, 

And   vou 

are  ful  -  lv    blest. 

To    dwell 

in    that     ce  -    les  -  tial  land, 

Where  joys 

im-mor-tal    flow. 
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Chorus. 
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On  -    ly  trust  him,    on  -    ly  trust  him,       On  -  ly     trust    him     now; 


-&±- £ 


1 


dfcl    , v- 

=?h     =j     - 

r— j 1 



1 

-J [—- 

~~^  * 

1 

He    will 

p 0—" 

1 

save  vou, 
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P.    M. 


Davis. 


t  :  t    *    '     '     '    ♦l:il  J— *— «=fe      =  .  . 


>)■'  •! 


1.  Lord,  1    care  not   for  rich-es,    Nei-ther  biI-  [old;     I    would 

_'    Lord,  my  sins,they  are  ma-ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the    sea,     I  iut    thy 
.).  Oh,  that  beau-ti  -  l'ul   cit  -   y,  With   it-  mansions  of  light,   With  . 
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make  sure  of  heav-en,    I  would  en  -  ter  the  fold.      In    the  book  of    thy    f 

blood, oh,  my  Sav-ior,     Is   suf  -  fi-cientfor     me!     For  thy  prom-ise  is     | 

glo  -  ri-fied   be-  ings,  In  pure  gar-ments  of  white ;  Where  no  e-  vil  thing  f 
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kingdom,  With  its  pa-ges  bo  fair,  Tell  me/e  -  sub,  my  Sav-ior.  I>  my 
writ  -  ten,  In  bright  letters  that  glow,"Tho*your  sins  be  as  scar -let,  I  will 
com-eth  To    de-spoil  what  is  fair ;  Where  the  an-gels  are  watching, Yes,my 
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Fine.     CHORUS 


D.  S.  In  the  book    of    tli if   king-dom,    h   my 
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name  Written  there?     Lb  my  name  written  there  ?Onthepage  white  and  fair? 
make  them  like  snow."  Yes, my  name's,  etc. 
name'- written  there,  Yes,  my  name's,  etc, 

1 1  \ky  A.  KiniiiK. 
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CONVERT.     P.   M 


Spiritual.  Arr.  by  E.  S.  L. 


1.  Oh,  how  hap  -  py  arc  they     Who  their  Sav  -  ior    o  -  bey,     And     have 

2.  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine,  When  the  fa   -   vor  di-vine        I       first 
.*>.  Twasa  heav-en     he -low     My     Be-deem  -  er     to  know,  And     the 


9% 


m 


laid        up  their  treas  -  ures      a  -  hove  ;     Tongue  can       not      ex -press 
found       in     the  blood      of     the  Lamb  ;  When  my  heart      it         be-lieved, 
noth-ingmore  Than    to    fall         at       his  feet, 


an  -    gels  could  do 


The  sweet  com  -  fort  and  peace  Of  a  soul 
What  a  joy  I  re-ceived,  What  a  heav 
And  the  sto    -  ry     re  -  peat,  And  the  Lov 
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en 
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its 
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of 
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ear  -  li  -  est  love. 
Je  -  sus'  name, 
sin  -  ners   a  -  dore. 

m  m  K 


4  Jesus,  all  the  day  long, 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song; 

O  that  all  his  salvation  might  see! 
He  hath  loved  me,  I  cried, 
He  hath  suffered  and  died 

To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me. 

•5  On  the  wings  of  his  love 
I  was  carried  above 

All  sin  and  temptation  and  pain 
And  I  could  not  believe 
That  I  ever  should  grieve — 

That  I  ever  should  suffer  again. 

6  I  then  rode  on  the  sky, 

Freely  justified  I, 
Nor  did  envy  Elijah  his  seat ; 


My  soul  mounted  higher, 
In  a  chariot  of  fire, 
And  the  moon  it  was  under  my 


feet. 


7  O  the  rapturous  height  « 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Which  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood, 

Of  my  Savior  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest, 
As  if  filled  with  the  fullness  of  God. 

8  Xever  more  will  I  stray 
From  my  Savior  away, 

But  I'll  follow  the  Lamb  till  I  die ; 
I  will  take  up  my  cross, 
And  count  all  things  but  loss, 

Till  I  meet  with  my  Lord  in  the  sky. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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HALLOWED  SPOT. 


P.  M. 
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to     me  more  dear  Than  na-tire  rale    or  mountain 

.ti"  -  fection'fl  t<  ar  Springe  grateful  from  its  fountain 

-  iv-ior  found,  And  felt  my    sins    for  -  gii 


not  where  kindred  soul 
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abound — Tho1  that 
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2  Hard  was  my  toil  to  reach  the  shore, 
Long  tossed  upon  the  ocean, 

Above  me  was  tne  thunder's  roar, 
Beneath,  the  wave's  commotion. 

Darkly  the  pall  of  night  was  tin-own 

Around  me,  faint  with  terror ; 

In  that  dark  hour  how  did  my  groans 
Ascend  for  years  of  error. 

3  Sinking  and  panting  as  for  breath, 
I  know  not  help  was  nigh  me, 

And  cried.  ()  save  me,  Lord,  from  death— 
Immortal  Jesus,  hear  me. 

2oU         BOYLSTON.     S.   M. 


Then,  quick  as  thought,  I  felt  him  mine— 
My  Savior  Btood  before  me ; 

I  Baw  his  brightness  round  me  shine, 
And  shouted  glory,  glory. 

i  < »  Bacred  hour.  < )  hallowed  spot : 
Where  Love  divine  first  found  me; 

Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot, 
My  heart  Bhall  linger  round  tl 

And  as  from  earth  1  rise,  t<>  BOai 
l"].  to  my  home  in  heaven. 

Down  will  I  cast  my  eyes  dice  n 
Where  J  was  tir>t  forgiven. 

William  H  D.  D. 

Lowell  M 


1 .  I  low    sol  -einn 
•_'.  "  Ye  must    be 

3.  ••  Ye  must     be 

4.  ••  Ye  must    be 


:g==3: 


lE|^^E^El==|Eiiizid 


are 
born 
born 
born 


the  word*. 

a  -  era  in  ! 
a  -  gain  ! 
a  -  gain  ! 


And 
For 

And 
Or 

m 


yet 

so 

life 

nev 


to     faith     how  plain.  Which 
hath    (iod      de-  creed;    No 

in     Christ  must   have ;     In 
-  er       en    -    ter   heav'n  :  Tis 


m 

==: 

— =i 

:=i^E 

— n 

— m— 

=1^1 

^ 

—%— 

— ^ — : 

— '^^z 



de  - 

BUfl 

2 
ut  ■ 

tered  whil< 

on 

earth — "Ye     mua 

t  be 

born 

a  - 

train  lM 

ret   - 

or 

-  ma 

-    tion    will 

sut 

-  See  -   'Tis     life 

poor 

Bin    - 

nera 

need. 

vain 

the 

soul 

may   elsewhere 

Tis      he 

:t   - 

lone 

can 

save. 

on  - 

ly 

blood- 

washed  ones 

are 

The     ran- 

Bomed 

and 

tor- 

giv  n. 

■&■         m 

m- 

■m- 

_^ 

-^ 

m 

@  ~S~~ 

• 

p3  — 

— •- 

— *- 

^   II    t 

ztez 

m 

-*= 

H 

l , 

— i — 

— 1 

, 1 

1 

— r- v 

CONVERSION. 


13! 


25 


IT   IS  WELL  WITH    MY   SOUL.      P.  M. 


P.  P,  Buss 
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When  peace,  like  a     riv  -  or,     at  -  tend  -  eth    my  way,  When  sorrows,  like 
Tho'   Sa  -  tan  should  buf-fet,  tho'   tri   -    als  sboald  come,  Let  this  blest  as- 
Mv     sin— oli,  the  bliss   of     this  glo    -    ri  -  ous  tho't — My   sin — not  in 

Ami.  Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the  laith    shall  be  sight,  The  clouds  be  rolled 
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sea  -  bil-lows,  roll ;  What-ev  -  er  my  lot,  thou  hast  taught  me  to 
sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  hath  re-gard  -  ed  my  help  -  less  es- 
part  but  the  whole,  Is  nailed  to  his  cross  and  I  bear  it  no 
a    scroll,  The  trump  shall  re-sound,  and   the  Lord  shall  de- 
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say,       It      is    well,      it      is     wrell    with  my  soul. 

tate,  And  hath  shed  his  own  blood  for  my  soul, 
more,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  oh,  my  soul ! 
scend,  "  E-  ven    so  " —  it      is     well    with  my  soul. 

_                                                                                                                  H.    G.    St'OFFORD. 
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HALLELUJAH'   'TIS    DONE.     12s. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


0 

■  i 

I  n-to  him  wlu 


§ 

j  9 

'Tis  the  promise  ol  <  rod,  full  ^al  -  va-tion  to  give  i  n-io  nmi  irno  on 
Tho*  the  pathway  be  lone -ly,  and  dan-ger-ons,  too,  Sur.lv  .J.-  -  bub  u 
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hold 
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There's  a  part  in  thatcho-rua  for  you  and  for  me, 
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^.OO        PrOfN    I)iv};iir,<.<  tn  I.iijht. 

Lord  !  I  know  thy  grace  is  nigh  me, 

Thee  t  hyself  1  can  not  see  : 
Jesus,  Master !  pass  not  by  me ; 

Son  of  David  !  pity  me. 
2  While  I  >it  in  weary  blindness, 

Longing  for  the  blessed  light, 
Many  taste  thy  1"\  mg  kindness ; 

••  Lord  !  I  would  receive  my  Bight." 
8  I  would  Bee  t  hoc  and  adore  I  bee, 

And  thy  word  t hi'  power  ran  give  : 


Hear  the  Bightless  bouI  implore  thee; 

Let  me  >ee  thy  faee  and  live. 

4  Ah!  what  touch  is  this  that  thrills  me? 
What  this  burst  of  strange  delight? 

Lo  !  the  rapturous  vision  till-  me  ! 
This  is  Jesus  !  this  is  Bight ! 

5  Room,  y.-  saints  that  thniie  behind  himl 
Let  me  follow  in  the  way ; 

I  will  teach  the  bliud  to  find  him 
Who  can  turn  their  night  to  day. 

H.  D.  G  \ 
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Mer-ey,  oh,  thou  Son    of     I>:i 
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OC/1     [first  verse  IN  MUSIC  above.] 

ZO^r      r/ic  Blind  J/<m  Heated.  (521) 

2  Many  for  his  crying  chid  him, — 
But  he  called  the  louder  still ; 

Till  the  gracious  Savior  bade  him,— 
11  Come,  and  ask  me  what  you  will." 

3  Money  was  not  what  he  wanted, 
Though  by  begging  used  to  live  ; 

But  he  asked,  and  Jesus  granted, 
Alms  which  none  but  he  could  give : 

4  "  Lord  !  remove  this  grievous  blindness, 
Let  mine  eyes  behold  the  day!  " 


l 

ed,     Now      to     me     af  -  ford  thine  aid." 

Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  by  kindness, 
Followed  Jesus  in  the  way. 

5  Oh  !  methinks  T  hear  him  praising, 
Publishing  to  all  around, 

11  Friends!  is  not  my  case  amazing? 
What  a  Savior  I  have  found  ! 

6  "  Oh  !  that  all  the  blind  but  knew  him, 
And  would  be  advised  by  me  ! 

Surely  would  they  hasten  to  him, 
He  would  cause  them  all  to  see." 

John  Newton,  1779. 
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SITTING  AT   THE    FEET   OF    JESUS.     P.   M. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
I  Fine. 
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Oh,     the  peace  that    fills     my     soul,  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of 

Cleansed  from    sin,  made  free     and  whole,  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of 

Christ  is   mine      in  storm   and  calm,  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of 

All     rav  wounds  are  filled  with  balm,  Sit-ting  at  the  feet  of 
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D.  C.Look-ing       up -ward      to        his    face,  Sit-ting  at  the  feet    of     Je  -  smb. 

chorus.  D.  C. 
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a  -  bid-ing-place,  Clothed  with  his 
# <2- 


a  -  bound-ing  grace, 
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3  Here  I  rest  from  toil  and  strife, 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus ; 

Safe  beneath  the  Tree  of  Life, 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of*  Jesus. 


4  Come  ye  guilty  and  be  healed, 
Sitting  at  thefeet  of  Jesus  ; 

Freely  is  God's  love  revealed, 
Sitting  at  the  feet  of  Jesus. 

Priscilla  J.  Owens. 
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For-ev  -  er  here  my  rest  shall  be,  Close  to  thy  bleeding    side;     Tisallmj 
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hope  and  all  my  plea,"For  me  the  Savior    <iie<i.  '   ••  For  me  the  Savior    died." 
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QCn     [FIRST  VERSE  INSERTED   IN    MVSIC.1 

ZOO  Prayer  for  Entity  Puriflcai 

•1  My  dying  Savior  and  my  <  tod, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood, 

Ami  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me  and  make  me  thus  thine  own, 
Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art  ! 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart ! 

4  TIT  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 
Till  faith  to  Bight  improve, 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  niy  sold  be  low. 

Chahles  Wesley,  1740. 

25/  77/ 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remain- 
To  all  thy  people  known  : 
A  rest  whei-e  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thou  art  loved  alone. 

2  A  rest  where  all  our  soul's  desire 
Is  fixed  on  things  above; 

Where  fear,  and  sin,  and  grief  expire. 
( Jast  out  by  perfect  love. 

3  oh.  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 
Believe  and  enter  in  : 

Now,  Savior,  now  the  power  bestow, 
And  let  me  cease  from  Bin. 

4  Remove  this  hardness  from  my  heart; 
This  unbelief  remove  : 

To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart— 
The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

Ch  miles  Wesi 
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Oh  !  could  I  find  from  day  to  day. 
A  nearness  to  my  <  tod  • 

Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 

And  live  upon  thy  word. 
-  Lord!  [  desire  with  thee  to  live, 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  0  Jesus !  come  and  rule  my  heart. 
And  I'll  be  wholly  thine; 

And  never,  never  more  depart  ; 
For  thou  art  wholly  mine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  breath, 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore  : 

And.  when  my  flesh  dissolves  in  death, 

My  BOUl  shall  love  thee    11; 

Benjamin  Clevelan: 

^Oy  -  i/iow. 

WELCOME,  (>  Savior!  to  my  heart: 
Possess  thine  humble  throne  : 

Bid  every  rival  hence  depart. 

And  claim  me  for  thine  own. 
L1  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsakt 

To  thee  1  all  resign  : 
My  longing  heart.  0  Jesus!  take. 

And  make  it  all  divine. 
:;  Oh !  may  I  never  turn  aside, 

Nor  from  thy  bOB< >m  flee  : 
Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide — 

I  give  it  all  to  th( 

Hi  1825. 
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My  God,    I  know,   I   feel  thee  mine,And  will  not  quit  my  claim  Till  all       I 

P     «      J    ■    ■:.,     J      * 


[7    4    0 


rn 


533 


~t 


* * P- #— I^-r 


I  |  |  f"  I  I  I  I  | 

have  is  lost  in  thine,  And  all    renewed  I       am,  And  all    renewed  I       am. 
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^UVJ  Prayer  for  Entire  Sanctification. 

My  God,  I  know,  1  feel  thee  mine, 
And  will  not  quit  my  claim 

Till  all  I  have  is  lost  in  thine, 
And  all  renewed  I  am. 

2  I  hold  thee  with  a  trembling  hand, 
And  will  not  let  thee  go, 

Till  steadfastly  by  faith  I  stand 
And  all  thy  goodness  know. 

3  Jesus,  thine  all-victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad  : 

Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  fixed  in  God. 

4  Refining  fire,  go  through  my  heart, 
Illuminate  my  soul; 

Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part, 
And  sanctify  the  whole 


Charles  Wesley. 


BEMERTON.     C.  M. 
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<*-  \J  I  Self-  Consecration. 

My  God  !  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
And  make  it  always  thine, 

That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  stray, 
No  more  from  thee  decline. 

2  Before  the  cross  of  him  who  died, 
Behold  I  prostrate  fall ; 

Let  every  sin  be  crucified ; 
Let  Christ  be  Ail  in  All. 

3  May  the  dear  blood,  once  shed  for  me, 
My  blest  atonement  prove, 

That  I,  from  first  to  last,  may  be 
The  purchase  of  thy  love. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word, 
To  thee  be  ever  given  ; 

Then  life  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord ! 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Matthew  Bridges,  1848. 
H.  W.  Greatorex,  1849. 
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Mv  God,     ac  -  cept   my  heart  this  day,  And  make   it       al  -  ways  thine, 
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That  I       from  thee  no  more   may  stray,       No   more  from  thee    de  -  cline. 
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UXBRIDGE.      L.   M. 


Mason,  1830. 

-     ^  -4- 


M\  gracious  Lord,  I     own  thy  right     To  i  v  -  >v  serv-ice      I      <:m    pay 
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Vinl  call    it    my     Bu-preme  de-light   To  hear  thy  dic-tatea  and      o  -  bey 
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£-*\j ^+        Living  to  Ctn-i*t  Alone 

Mv  gracious  Lord  !  I  own  thy  right 

To  every  service  I  can  pay. 
And  call  i't  my  supreme  delight, 

To  hear  thy  dictates  and  obey. 
-  What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 

h-  sure  support,  it-  aoblest  end  ? 
Thine  ever-smiling  face  t<>  Bee, 

And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 
Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good  ; 

Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ, 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Savior  I  would   live. 
To  him,  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 

Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 

Such  1  tliss  as  crow  ns  me  at  his  side. 
Philip  Doddridge,  1740. 

GRATITUDE.     L.    M. 
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Hi;  w  ills  that  I  should  holy  be  ; 

That  holiness  I  long  to  feel ; 
That  full  divine  conformity 

To  all  my  Savior's  righteous  will. 

•2  See,    Lord,  the  travail  of  thy  SOU] 

Accomplished  in  the  change  of  mine; 
And  plunge  me,  every  whit  made  whole, 
In  all  the  depths  of  love  divine. 

3  On  thee,  ( )  ( rod,  my  soul  i-  stayed, 
And  waits  to  prove  thine  utmost  will; 

The  promise  by  thy  nicrcy  made. 
Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  iii  me  fulfill. 

4  No  more  1  stagger  at  thy  power. 

( >r  doubt  thy  truth,  which  enn  not  move; 
Hasten  the  long-expected  hour. 
And  bless  me  with  thy  perfect  love. 

Cm  W        ky. 
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Rf.v.  Grorge  Coles. 
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Je  -  bus,  my    all,    to  heav'n  is  gone,  He  whom  I    fixed  my  hopes  up-on 
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His  track  I     see,  and    I'll  pur-sue    The   nar-row    way  till  him    I    view. 
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The  way  the    ho  -  ly  prophets  went,  The  road  that  leads  from  banishment ; 
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The  King's  highway  of     ho-li-ness;    I'll   go,  for     all     his  paths  are  peace 
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C\C1A   [first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
Z.  Of  The  Way  to  God. 

2  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  grief  a  burden  long  has  been, 
Because  I  was  not  saved  from  sin. 
The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  felt  its  weight  and  guilt  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Savior  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way." 

3  Lo !  glad  I  come ;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  have  I  to  give  ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 
Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
What  a  dear  Savior  I  have  found  ; 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 

John  Cennick,  1743. 


^OO  Bought  with  a  Price. 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine, 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 

A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 

But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity; 

The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ; 
And  now  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4  Here  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

Rev.  Samuel  Davies,  1769.     Ab. 
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Je-sus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  All  to  leave  and  follow  thee ;  Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

D.  S.     Yet  how  rich  is  my  con-di  -  tiom 
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Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be !  I'er-ish,  every  fond  ambition,  All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own ! 
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ZOO  Leaving  All 


SB    IN    MUSIC 

to  Follow  Christ. 


inij  au  to  touow  unriM.       (TM 
'1  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me — 

They  have  left  my  Savior  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue. 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  disown  me, 

show  thy  face  and  all  is  bright. 
3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure; 

( tome,  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  ! 
In  thy  service  pain  is  pleasure, 

With  thy  favor,  h>>>  is  gain. 

GEINSHEIM.     8s  &  7s. 


1  have  called  thee,  Abba,  Father, 

I  have  set  my  heart  on  th< 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather — 

All  must  work  for  good  to  thee! 

4  Baste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven'-  eternal  day's  before  1 1 

(  foil's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  -hall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  day-; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  tosight,  and  prayer  to  p: 

Hen  Lytb,  iSay. 

Arr. 


1  Love  divine 
i  Fix  in  us 
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of  heaven  to  i  arth  come  down 
thv  faith-fa!  mer  -  cies  crown 
ry  trembling  heart. 
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Love  di-vine,  all  love  ex-celling,  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ;  Fix  in  us  thy  humble 


dwelling;  All  thy  faith-ful  mercies  crown  ;  Je-sus,  thou    art  all  com-pas-sion  ;  Pure,  un 
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^O  /        Desiring  Sanctification. 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown ; 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art ; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  Holy  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away; 
End  the  work  of  thy  beginning ; 

Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation ; 
Pure  and  holy  may  we  be  ; 

Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 
Perfectly  secured  by  thee  : 

Change  from  glory  into  glory, 
Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 
Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Charles  Wesley,  1747. 


OCQ  (700) 

^«UU  Union  with  Jesus. 

In  thy  service  will  I  ever, 

Jesus,  my  Redeemer,  stay ; 
Nothing  me  from  thee  shall  sever, 

Gladly  would  I  go  thy  way. 
Yes,  Lord  Jesus,  I  am  ever 

Thine  in  sorrow  and  in  joy  ; 
Death  the  union  shall  not  sever, 

Nor  eternity  destroy. 

2  Let  thy  light  on  me  be  shining 
When  the  day  is  almost  gone, 

When  the  evening  is  declining, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  on  : 

Bless  me,  oh,  my  Savior !  laying 
Thy  hands  on  my  weary  head ; 

"  Here  thy  day  is  ended,"  saying, 
"  Yonder  live  the  faithful  dead." 

3  Stay  beside  me,  when  the  stillness 
And  the  icy  touch  of  death 

Fill  my  trembling  soul  with  dullness, 
Like  the  morning's  frosty  breath ; 

As  my  failing  eyes  grow  dimmer, 
Let  my  spirit  grow  more  bright, 

As  I  see  the  first  faint  glimmer 
Of  the  everlasting  light. 

P.  Spitta,  1833. 
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William  II.  Uradrlky,  1862. 


Lord,    I    hear    of  show'n  of  blew-ingTboa  art  scatt'ring  broad  and  free:  | 
show'rs,the  thirst-v  lmul    re-fresh-ing   -  Let  their  fullness  fall  on     me,   j 
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Kkkkain. 


^uy  Pass  JfcJW. 

Lokd!  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing, 

Thou  art  scattering,  broad  and  tree; 
Showers,  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 

Let  their  fullness  fall  on  me. 

2  Pass  me  not,  <>h,  gracious  Father! 
Sinful,  though  my  heart  may  be; 

Thou  might'st  curse  me,  but  the  rather 
Lei  thy  mercy  tall  on  me. 

3  Pass  me  not,  oh,  tender  Savior! 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  thee ; 

I  am  Longing  for  thy  favor; 
When  thou  comest,  call  forme. 

4  Pass  me  not,  oh,  mighty  spirit ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 

Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping, 
Long  been  slighting,  grieving  t  hee '.' 

Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
( )li  !  forgive  and  rescue  me. 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless, — 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free, — 

( trace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless, — 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 

Elizabeth  Codnek,  i860. 


97n 

*L  I  \J  Self-  Coiiff  cration. 

Take  me,  oh,  my  Father  !  take  me, 

Take  me,  save  me.  through  th\ 
That  which  thou  would 'st  have  me,  make  me, 

Let  thy  will  in  me  be  done. 
'2  Long  from  thee  my  I'.-otsteps  straying, 

Thorny  proved  the  way  I  trod; 
Weary  come  I  now,  and  praying — 

Take  me  to  thy  love,  my  God  ! 
.'>   Fruitless  years  with  grief  recalling, 

Humbly  i  confess  my  sin  ; 
At  thy  feet,  0  Father!  falling, 

To  thy  household  take  me  in. 
4  Freely  now  to  thee  I  proffer 

This  relenting  heart  of  mine  : 
Freely,  life  and  soul  I  offer — 

Gift  unworthy  love  like  thine. 
.■>  Once  the  world's  Redeemer  dying, 

Bore  our  sins  upon  the  tr< 
On  that  sacrifice  relying, 

N.»w  I  look  in  hope  to  the 
6  Father!  take  me  :  all  forgiving, 

Fold  me  to  thy  loving  breast  : 
In  thy  hope  forever  Living, 

I  must  be  forever  blest  ! 

Ray  Palmer.  1865. 
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o  Jesus!  full  of  grace, 

To  thee  I  make  my  moan  : 

Let  me  again  behold  thy  face 

( 'all  home  thy  banished  one 
2  Again  my  pardon  seal, 

Again  my  soul  restore, 


(637) 


And  freely  my  backslidingS  heal. 

Ami  hid  me  sin  no  more. 


3  Thine  utmost  mercy  show; 

Bay  to  my  drooping  soul 

In  peace  and  full  assurance  Lr<> : 
Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 
Charles  Wesley,  1756. 
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K.  S.  Lorenz. 


1     can    not  do  without  thee,  O  Sav-ior   of     the  lost !    \ 
Whose  pre-eious  blood   re-deemed  me  At  such  tremendous  cost.     J 

I  can   not  do  without  thee,  I  can  not  stand  a-  lone;  1    I  can  not,would  not, 

n.  j 


I  have  no  strength  or  good-  ness.  No  wis-dom  of    my   ow 
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D.  C.  /  have  no  strength  or  goodness,  No  wis-dom  of  my 
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Dare  not,  could  not, Will  not  do  without  thee 
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3  I  can  not  do  without  thee, 

I  do  not  know  the  way  ; 
Thou  knowest,  and  thou  leadest, 
And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4  I  can  not  do  without  thee, 

For  years  are  fleeting  fast, 

And  soon,  in  solemn  loneliness, 

The  river  must  be  passed. 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  Alt. 
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I     love      to   plead  his   prom  -  is  -  es,         And  rest   up  -  on     his  word. 

When  will   thy  hand   re  -  lease  my  feet      From  sin's  de-struc-tive  snare? 

Re  -  store   me   from  those  dangerous  ways     My     wand'ring  feet  have  trod? 

For      I    have  placed  my     on  -   ly  trust        In      my     Re-deem-er's   name. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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1  am  com  -  ing  to  the  cross ; 
Long  my  lit  art  has  sighed  for  thee; 
Here    I    give     my     all      to   thee 

In    the  prom  -  ifl  -  M  I    trust  ; 

.Je  -  bus  comes  !  he  till-     my  soul  I 


I      am    poor,  and  weak,  and  blind 

Long  has    e  -    vil  reigned  with-in; 
Priends,and  time,and  earth  -  |y   store 
Now     1    feel    the  blood    an  -  plied 
Per  -  fect-ed      in   love      I      am ! 
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Chobus.1     am  trust -ing,  Lord,  in  thee,        Blest    Lamb    oi  Cal 
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I      am  COUnt-ing     all     hut  dross;         I   Bhall   thy      sal  -   va  -  tion     find. 
Je-sus  sweet-  lj  speaks  to    rae —       I  will  cleanse  von  from    all     sin. 
Bonland  hod  -    v  thine    to      be — Whol-ly  thine — for-  ev  -   er-more. 
I     am  pros-trate    in     the  dust;         I    with  Christ  am  cru  .  ci-fied. 
I     am   ev  -  'ry  whit  made  whole ;  Glo  -  ry  I   glo  -  ry     to      the  Lamb  I 
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Bave  me, 
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Je  -  bus,  save  me 


Ilum-hly    at     thy  cross      I    bow; 

nyC         I'LL     LIVE     FOR     HIM.     P. 


K.    I  '      NI1AR. 
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1.  My  life,  my  love    I     give  to  thee,Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died     for    mi 

2.  I     now  be-lieve  thou  dost  receive,  For  thon  hast  died  that    1    might    Live;! 

•  J.   Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -ry,     To  save  my   soul     and  make    me    fr. 
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('HO. -I'll  live  for  him   who  died  f. . r  me.    1  fow  hap-py,  then,     my    life    shall     DC 
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Oh,    may    I      ev  -    er  faith-ful     be, 

And   now  henceforth  I'll  tru>t  in    thee, 
I        con-se-crate      mv     life    to    thee, 
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Sav-ior  and 
Bav-ior  ami 

Sav-ior  and 
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I'll     live  for  him    who  died  for    me,        Mv     Sav-ior  and     mv    God. 
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P.   M. 


I.  Bai.tzell. 


1.  Take  my  heart,dear  Jesus, Make  it     all  thine  own, all  thine  own, 

2.  Take  my  heart, dear  Jesus, Make  it  pure  and  clean, pure  and  clean, 

3.  Take  my  heart, dear  Jesus, Make  it  white  as  snow, white  as  snow, 
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all  thine  own  : 
pure  and  clean : 
white  as  snow : 


Let  thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  Break  thiB  heart  of  stone, 

Let  thy  blood, still  flowing,  Wash  a -way  my    sin, 

May  the  cleansing  fountain,  May  thy  pre-cious  flow, 
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And  make    me     all      thine    own.    Take  my  heart,      .      .     and  let    it 

And  make    me    pure      and    clean. 

Still    keep    me  white       as    snow.                       Take  mv  heart,  and  let    it 
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be                            Ev-'ry  mo     -     -     -  ment  more  like  thee; 

be,  and  let  it  be,                      Ev  -  'ry  mo-ment,  ev  -  'ry  moment  more  like  thee; 
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At  thv  feet     T  bow;  Take  my  heart  just  now,  And  make  me  all  thine  own. 
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Wm.  J.    KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 
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life,  and  lei  it  be 
feet,  ami  let  them  be 
lip-,  and  Lei  them  be 
momenta  and  my  days, 


(  on  -  m-  -  crat  -  ed,  Lord.  to  t 
Swift  and  beau  -  ti  •  fill  lor  tl 
Filled  with  mea  -  Ba-gea      for  thee; 

Lit      them  flow     in  end  -  le-s  prai-e 
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Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At     the       im-pulae  of      thy  luve. 

Take  my   voice,  and  let    me    Bine  Al-way.-.    on   -   ly    for      my  K. 

Take  my      sil  -  ver  and  my    gold —  Not      a     mite  would  1     withhold. 

Take  my      in  -  tellect,  and    use  Ev  -  "ry  pow*r     as  thou  ahalt  eh 
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(  Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious  blood,  the  precious  blood,  "I 

\  Cleanse  me  in    its  pu  -  ri  -  fy-ing  flood,  the  healing  Hood,   j  Lord.  I  give 
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thee     my  life    and  all,     to    be 
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5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine; 
It  -hall  be  do  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart,— -it  is  thine  own,— 
It  -hall  he  thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love,— my  Lord,  1  pour 
At  thy  feet  it-  treasure-stoi 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  In- 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee  ! 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 
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1.  Lord,  weak  and  im  -  po  -  tent  I  stand.    As     fet-tered  by  an  nn-seen  hand  ; 

2.  In        vain      I  struggle     to     be  free ;     I  would,  but    can  not,  fly    to    thee; 
;.  Oh,    bring  me     near-er,  near-er  still,     That  thine  own  peace  my  soul  may  till, 

4.  Here,  Lord,  I  would  for  -  ev  -  er  bide,    And  nev  -  er     wander  from  thy  Bide  ; 
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Break  thou  the  strong  and  sub  -  tie 
Ope    thou    the      pris  -  on  door  for 
And      I      may     rest     in  thy  sweet 
Be  -  neath  thy      wing  do  thou  me 
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band, 
me, 
will ; 
hide, 

And  draw  me  close  to 
And  draw  me  close  to 
Lord,  draw  me  close  to 
And  draw  me  close  to 
M.  A.  w. 
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thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 

Cook. 
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Draw  me   close  to  thee, 
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close  to  thee,  Savior 
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Savior,    Draw  me  close  to     thee  ; 

close  to  thee 
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£*  I  C7  Clinging  to  Christ. 

0  Holy  Savior !  Friend  unseen, 
?inee  on  thine  arm  thou  bid'st  me  lean, 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  changing  scene, 

By  faith  to  cling  to  thee  ! 
Cho.—  Help  me  cling  to  thee,  Savior, 

Help  me  eling  to  thee  ! 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  changing  scene, 

By  faith  to  cling  to  thee  ! 


2  Without  a  murmur  I  dismiss 
My  former  dreams  of  earthly  bliss ; 
My  joy,  my  recompense  be  this, 

Each  hour  to  cling  to  thee ! 

3  Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside ; 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  ! 

Charlotte  Elliot. 
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DRAW    ME   NEARER.      P.    M. 


W.  M.  Doani 
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1.  I      am  tliine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy  roioe,  And  it  told  thy  love  to  me; 

2.  ('<>n-serrate  me  now  to    thvM-rviiv.  Lord.  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  divine  ; 

3.  0     the  pure  delight of      a    lin-gle  hour  That  before  thy  throne  I  spend, 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I    can  not  know  Till    1  CTOM  the  DAT-row    sea, 
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But     I  long    to    rise    in  the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  elos-er  drawn  to  thee. 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will  be  lost    in   thine. 
When  I  kneel  in  prav'r.  and  with  thee,  my  (iod,   I  commune  as  friend  with  friend. 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I  may  not  reach  Till  1   rest  in  peace  with  thee. 

Fanny  J 
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I  hraw  me  near    -    er,       nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  CNM  where  thou  hast  died  ; 
near-er,  nearer. 
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WHITER   THAN   SNOW.     Us. 


Wm.  <">.  Fisher,  1872. 


Lord  Je-sus,     I    long     to     be    per  -  feet  -  ly  whole ;    1    want  thee  for- 
I.ord  Je-sos,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies,  And  help  me     to 
LordJe-sus,    for  this       I     most  hum-bly     en-treat;      I     wait,  blessed 
Lord  Je  -  8U8,  thou      seest         I       pa-tient  -  lv    wait;  Come  now,  and  with- 

1  _    r^    1 


m 


3 


BE 


*- 


,  Q  O    1 ^— 

rl — d — r 

I 

H — 1 

-*i — ! — n 

f*\     \ 

m         «i         J 

9 

* 

•■ 

B| 

0 

■  9    9       9 

9^0    9       9 

ev    -   er,     to    live      in 
make   a     complete    sac  - 
Lord,  at     thy  cru  -    ci  - 
in        me      a    new  heart 

my  soul ; 
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fied  feet, 

ere  -  ate ; 

Break  down  ev  -  'ry      i    -    dol,  cast 
I      give     up      my  -  self,  and  what- 
Ey    faith    for      my    cleansing,     I 
To    those  who  have  sought  thee,  thou 
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out      ev  -  'ry    foe  ;    Now  wash  me,  and    I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 
ev    -    er        I  know — Now  wash  me,  and    I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 
see     thy  blood  now — Now  wash  me,  and     I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
nev  -  er    said'st  no — Now  wash  me,  and    I     shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 

James  Nicholson. 
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I      A    Hoffman. 
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1.  Have  yon  been  to  Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow'r?  Are  yon  washed  in  the 
_'.  Arc  you  iralk-ingdai  -  ly  by  the  Bar-tor's  side?  Are  yon  washed  in  the 
3.  When  the  Briss  grow  com-etb  will yonrrobes  be  white, Pure  ami  white  in  the 
•l.  Lav    a -side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  iin,  And  be  washed  in   the 
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of  the  Lamb?    Are  yon    ful  -  ly  trust-ing    in     his 
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of  the  Lamb?    Do  yon  rest  each  rao-ment  in    the    Cru 
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of  the  Lamb?  Will  yonr soul  be  read-y   for    the  man-sions  bright? 
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Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed              in   the 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

( >b.     lie   washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.                          Are  you  washed 
E   A.  HOfpman. 
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spotless,  are  they  white  as  snow  ?  Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of    the  Lamb  ? 


283 


THE     CLEANSING    WAVE.    C.   M. 


Mrs,  Jos.  F.  Knapp, 


mhkk^^ 


1    Oh,  now     I     see      the     crimson  wave,  The  fount-ain  deep  and  wide ; 

2.1     'rise    to  walk     in  heaven's  own  light,  A  -  bove  the  worid  and  sin, 

3.  A  -  maz-  ing  grace  !  'tis  heaven  be  -  low    To     feel    the  blood   ap  -  plied ; 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  might  -  y      to  save,  Points  to    his  wound  -  ed   side. 

With  heart  made  pure,  and   garments  white,  And  Christ  enthroned  with-in. 

And     Je  -  sus,   on  -    ly      Je- sus  know,  My     Je  -  sus    cru  -   ci   -  fied. 

Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer. 
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The  cleansing  stream  I   see  !     I     see  ! 
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I  plunge,and  oh,    it  cleans-eth  me  ; 
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Oh,  praise  the  Lord !  it  cleanseth  me,      It  cleans-eth  me,  yes,  cleanseth 
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BEULAH    LAND.      L    M 


J  NO.      R.   SWENEV. 


1.  I'vereach'd  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  it-  richee  freely  mine;  Here  shines  undimm'd 

2.  Tlit- >a\  i"r  (Mims  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  communion  here  have  we;  Ho  gent- ly  leads 

3.  A  Bweel  perfameapoD  the  breeze,   Is  borne  from  ever  Vernal  trees,  And  flow'rs  that 

4.  The  zephyrs  seem  to  float  to  me,     Sweet  sounds  of  heaven's  melody,   As  angels,  with 
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one  blissful  day,  For  all  my  night  lias  pass'd  away. 

me  with  his  hand,  For  this  is  heaven's  border  land.     O  Beu-lah  land,  sweet  Beulah  landj 

never  fading  grow  Where  streams  of  life  forever  How. 
the  white-robed  throng,  Join  in  the  sweet  redemption  song. 

Edgar  Pagf.  Stites. 
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As  on  thy  highest  mount  I  stand,  I  look  away  across  the  >«.-a.  Where  mansions  are  pre 
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pared  for  me,  And  view  the  shining  glory  shore,  My  heav'n.  my  home  forevermore, 
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American  Melody. 
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1.  1,    am  dwell-ing    on    the  mountain,  Where  the  gold-en    sun-light  gleams 

2.  I    can    set-     far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wandered    wea  -  ry  years, 

3.  I     am  drihk-ing    at    the  lount-ain,   Where  I     ev  -  er  would    a  -  hide ; 

4.  Tell  me  not     of    heav  -  y    cross  -  es,  Nor     the  hur-  dens  hard  to     hear, 

5.  Oh,  the  (  ix»s  has  wondrous  glo  -  ry  !  Oft      I've  proved  this  to     he     true  ; 
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O'er      a    land  whose  wondrous  beauty 
Oft  -  en    hin-dered    in     my  jour-ney 
For    I've  tast  -  ed    life's  pure  riv  -  er, 
For    I've  found  this  great  sal  -  va  -  tion 
When  I'm  in        the    way  so  nar  -  row 
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Far  ex-ceeds    my  fond-est  dreams  ; 
By    the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears  ; 
And  my  soul      is    sat  -  is  -  fied  ; 
Makes  each  burden  light  ap-pear; 
I       can    see        a     pathway  thro'  ; 
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Where  the  air      is    pure      e  -  the-real,       La  -  den  with  the  breath  of  flow'rs, 
Bro  -  ken  vows  and    dis  -  ap-pointments,  Thickly  sprinkled    all    the  way, 


There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures, 
And  I  love  to  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus, 
And   how  sweet-ly    Je  -  sus  whis-pers 


Nor     a  -  dorn-ing,  rich   and  gay 
Glad-ly  count-ing     all    but  dross, 
Take  the  cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear,. 
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Cho.  Is  not     this     the    land     of    Beu  -  lah,     Bless  -  ed,  bless 
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ed    land  of    light  f 
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Neath  the  am  -  a  -  ranthine  bow'rs. 

I    hold    to  -  day. 

eth  not      a  -  way. 

ry    of      the  cross. 

ry  lin  -  gers  near. 


They  are  bloom-ing    by 
But"   the  Spir  -  it      led 
For  I've  found     a      rich 
Worldly    hon  -  ors     all 
For  I've  tried    this  way 


the  fountain, 
un  -  err-  ing, 
er  treas-ure, 
for-sak  -  ing 
be-fore  thee, 
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that  fad  - 
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the  glo  - 
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1  Hastings.  1837. 
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Bla-jes-  tic  iweetneMsiti  enthroned  Upon  theSarior'i  brow;  E^is  head  with 
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radiant  glories  rrouned,  His  lips  with  grace  overflow,    I  lis  Lipe  pith  grace  o'erflow. 
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^■OU  Christ  Incompri T 

Majestic  sweetness  -it-  enthroned 

Upon  the  Savior's  brow  : 
His  bead  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 

His  Lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare 
Among  the  sons  of  men  ; 

Fairer  is  he,  than  all  the  fair 
Who  till  the  heavenly  train. 

3  Hesawme  plunged  in  deep  distress, 
And  flew  to  my  relief; 

For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode, 
1  Ce  brings  my  weary  feet  : 

Show.-,  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

:      KL  STENNETT,   I787. 

^0/        cm*  /ems,  All  In  AU. 

I've  round  the  pearl  of  greatest  price! 

My  heart  doth  Bing  for  joy  ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine! 

Christ  shall  my  Bong  employ, 
li  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 

My  Prophet  full  of  light, 
Mygreal  High  Priest  he  fore  the  throne, 

My  King  of  heavenly  might 

3  Christ  Lb  my  peace;  he  died  forme, 
For  me  he  gave  his  blood : 

And,  as  my  wondrous  Sacrifice, 
Offered  himself  to  t  tod. 


4  ( !hris1  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All,— 
My  < lomfort,  and  my  Love; 

My  Life  below,  and  he  shall  be 
My. Joy  and  (  TOWD  above. 

John  Mason,  e( 

QOO 

^OCD  Invitation  to  Pr 

(>ii.  tor  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 

My  great  Redeemer's  praie 
The  glories  of  my  <  tod  and  Kin-. 

The  triumph-  of  his  g] 

2  My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honor-  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  tears. 
That  bids  our  sorrow  - 

'Ti-  music  in  the  -inner*-  ears, 
Ti-  life,  and  health,  and  pt 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled 
1  h-  Bets  the  pris'ner  d 

His  blood  can  make  the  foul<  - 
Hi-  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks— and,  list  nim:  to  his  voice, 
New  life  the  dead  receive ; 

The  mournful,  broken  heart-  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  belli 

6  1  [ear  him,  ye  deaf;  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  Loosened  tongues  employ ; 

Ye  blind,  behold  your  Savior  con 
And  Leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 
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Our  thank-ful      hearts      in     sol  -  emn    lays    Be    with    our  voic  -  es  joined. 
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^Oc7  Praisr  to  Christ. 

Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  praise 

The  Savior  of  mankind ; 
Our  thankful  hearts  in  solemn  lays 

Be  with  our  voices  joined. 

2  O  Lord  !  we  can  not  silent  be  ; 
By  love  we  are  constrained 

To  offer  our  best  thanks  to  thee, 
Our  Savior,  and  our  Friend. 

3  Let  every  to nuu e  thy  goodness  show, 
And  spread  abroad  thy  fame; 

Let  every  heart  with  praise  o'erflow, 
And  bless  thy  sacred  name. 

4  Worship  and  honor,  thanks  and  love, 
Be  to  our  Jesus  given, 

By  men  below,  by  hosts  above, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Martin  Madan  (?)  1760. 
CAMBRIDGE.     C.   M. 
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OQf|  (205) 

£*<D\J  The.  Incarnation. 

Awake,  awake,  the  sacred  song, 

To  our  incarnate  Lord  ; 
Let  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

2  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 
By  whom  the  worlds  were  made  ; 

Oh,  happy  morn — illustrious  hour — 
Was  once  in  flesh  arrayed. 

3  To  dwell  with  misery  here  below, 
The  Savior  left  the  skies, 

And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  woe, 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

4  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 
To  hail  thejoyfiil  day; 

With  rapture,  then,  let  human  tongues 
Their  grateful  worship  pay. 

Anne  Steele,  1760. 
John  Randall,  1790. 
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Awake,  awake,  the  sa-cred  song  To   our  in-carnate  Lord  ;  Let  ev'rv  heart  and 
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^L<j\  JenuourJoy.  (548) 

Jesus,  the  very  tho't  of  thee 
With  sweetness  tills  my  breast ; 

But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  Bee, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  caD  Bing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  menrry  find 

A  Bweeter  Bound  than  thy  blot  name. 
<  >  Savior  of  mankind  ! 

3  ()li,  hope  of  ev'ry  contrite  heart  ! 
(  Hi.  joy  of  all  the  meek  ! 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thoiiart  ! 
lh>\v  good  to  those  who  seek. 

4  And  those  who  find  thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus  !  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
A-  thou  our  prize  wilt  be  : 

Jesus  !  be  thou  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 

:  airvai  x,  1 140. 
Tr    K.  CASWALL,  184S. 

OQO  (851) 

^*ZJ  ^*  All- Absorbing   Lore. 

O  JESUS,  Jesus,  dearest  Lord  ! 

Forgive  me,  if  I  say. 
For  very  love,  thy  sacred  name 

A  thousand  times  a  day. 
2  I  love  thee  bo,  I  know  not  how 

My  transports  to  control  ; 
Thy  love  i-  like  a  burning  fire 

Within  my  very  soul. 


3  Oh  !  wonderful  !  that  thou  should'st  let 

vile  a  heart  as  mine 
Love  thee  with  such  a  love  as  this, 

And  make  BO  free  with  thil 
1  <  >  Light  in  darkness,  Joy  In  grief! 

<  >  Heaven  begun  od  earth! 
Jesus  my  Love,  my  Treasure!  who 

Can  tell  what  thou  art  worth? 

5  0  Jesus,  Jesus,  sweetest  Lord! 

What  art  thou  not  to  me  ? 
Each  hour  brings  joys  before  unknown, 

Each  day  new  liberty. 

Frederick  \v.m.  Fabek,  1848. 

OQQ 

£*<D<D       Supreme  Loveto  CkrUL 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  oh,  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see  : 
And  turn  each  worthless  idol  out, 

That  dares  to  rival  th< 

-2  Do  not  I  love  thee.  from  my  BOUl  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love ; 
Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

Which  thou  dost  not  appro 

"»  I-  not  thy  name  melodious  still, 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  thrill, 
My  Savior's  voice  to  hear? 

4  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord'. 
But,  oh  !  I  long  to  Boar 

Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  j< 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

I'milif  Doddridge,  1740 
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There  is      a  name  1  love    to  hear,  1  love    to  sing  its  worth  ;  It  sounds  like 
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Oh,  how  I  love  Je-sns,  Oh,  how  I  love  Je-sus,  Because  he  first  loved  me. 


+    -     J 


^U 


p   r   p 


■?-*-*- 


+-*-*- 


3EOE 


i 


1  >J   ' 

OQA  (537) 

^yT*  The  Dearest  Name. 

There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 

I  love  to  sing  its  worth ; 
It  sounds  like  music  in  mine  ear, 

The  sweetest  name  on  earth. 

2  It  tells  nie  of  a  Savior's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free  ; 

It  tells  me  of  his  precious  Wood, 
Tne  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  what  my  Father  hath 
In  store  for  every  day, 

And,  though  I  tread  a  darksome  path, 
Yields  sunshine  all  the  way. 

4  It  tells  of  One,  whose  loving  heart 
Can  feel  my  deepest  woe, 

"Who  in  each  sorrow  bears  a  part, 
That  none  can  bear  below. 

Frederick  Whitfield,  1859. 
^^O  The  Precious  Name.  (538) 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear ; 


It  soothes  his  sorrow,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 


3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Savior,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 

My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath, 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

John  Newton,  1779.. 


156 


THE     CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 


WEBB.     7a  &  6s,  D. 


B,   1837. 


1 — rr 


#  .-* — 

Oh,  when  shall  I  Bee    Je-stu,  and  reign  with  him  a-  bove?  And  drink  the 


i    ' 


'  '  i 


_#_# 


0  w  0   0 


j 


«: 


« 


flowing  fountain    Of  ev-er-last-ing  love?  When  shall  I  be  de-liv-ered  Prom 

I 


— m  *  \& — *   1  *  \m  *  *   *-*-& •  1    i  1  •  :  •  *  •  \P- 


#H#^t 


4 1 


#    # 


rea  in 


* 


this  uin  world  of  sin?    And  with  my  blessed  Je-sus  Drink  endless  pleasn 


g    P    • 


±± 


»  0 


* 


*    0    0 


')■ ,' 


V— ¥■ 


g 


1  . 1  1 


i=t 


&* 


fefe 


o- 


V-t 


OQ£^     [first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
^LzJKJ  Tiu  Joyful  Prospect. 

'2  But  now  I  am  a  soldier, 

My  Captain's  gone  before; 
He's  (riven  me  my  orders, 

And  tells  me  not  to  fear  ; 
And  if  I  hold  out  faithful, 

A  crown  of  life  he'll  ,uive, 
And  all  his  valiant  soldiers 

Eternal  life  shall  have. 

3  Through  grace  I  am  determined 
To  conquer,  though  I  die, 

And  then  away  to  Jesus 

On  wings  of  love  I'll  fly! 
Farewell  to  Bin  and  sorrow, 

I  hid  them  all  adieu  ; 
And  you,  my  friends,  prove  faithful, 

A  D.d  on  your  way   pursue. 

4  Oh !  do  not  be  discouraged, 
For  Jesus  is  your  friend  ; 

And  if  you  lack  for  knowledge, 

He'll  not  forge!  to  lend  : 
Neither  will  he  upbraid  you, 

Though  often  you  request  ; 
He'll  give  you  grace  to  conquer, 

And  take  you  home  to  rest, 

\  S     N 


^i/   1  Pre'  or. 

TO  thee,  my  God  and  Savior  ! 

My  heart  exulting  sings, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almighty  Bong  of  kit 
I'll  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  thy  saint-  above, 
And  tell  the  joyful  Btory 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

•_'  Boon  as  the  morn,  with  n  - 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast  ; 
My  voice,  in  Bupplication, 

Well-pleased  thou  -halt  hear  : 
Oh  !  grant  me  thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  BOUJ  draw  near. 

3  By  thee,  through  life  supported, 
I  pass  the  dangerous  road. 

With  heavenly  hosts  escorted, 
Up  to  their  bright  abode ; 

There,  cast  my  crown  before  thee,— 
Now,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, — 

And  day  and  uighl  adore  thee  : — 
What'  can  an  angel  more? 
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(hil  -  dren  of    the  heaven-ly  King]     As    we    jour  -  ney     let       us  sing; 
Sing     our  Sav-ior'swor  -  thy  praise,  (ilo-rious     in       his  works  and  ways. 
D.C. They  are  hap- py  now,  and   we       Soon  their  hap  -  pi  -  ness     shall     see. 


01 


4=5: 


'NF- 


D.  C. 


S3 


t=z 


0T+ 


0^ 


We      are   trav  -  'ling  home  to     God,         In    the  wav  our     fa-thers  trod  ; 
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2  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 


£\3*D  575) 


ATONING     LAMB.     7s. 


Lord  !  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  : 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

John  Cennic 
L.  O.  Eme 


<,  1742. 
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1.  Earth  has  noth-ing  sweet  or     fair, 

2.  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies, 


Love-ly  forms  or     beauties  rare, 
When  the  golden  sun-beams  rise, 
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But  be  -  fore  my    eyes  they  bring 
Then  my    Sav-ior's  form  I      find 
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Christ,  of       beau  -  ty  Source  and  Spring 
Bright-ly         im  -  aged  on     my  mind. 
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3  When  the  day-beams  pierce  the  night, 
Oft  I  think  on  Jesus'  light- 
Think,— how  bright  that  light  will  be, 
Shining  through  eternity. 

4  When,  as  moonlight  softly  steals, 
Heaven  its  thousand  eyes  reveals, 
Then  I  think  ;— who  made  their  light 
Is  a  thousand  times  more  bright. 


5  When  I  see,  in  spring-tide  gay, 
Fields  their  varied  tints  display, 
Wakes  the  thrilling  thought  in  me, — 
What  must  their  Creator  be  ? 

6  Lord  of  all  that's  fair  to  see ! 
Come,  reveal  thyself  to  me  ; 
Let  me,  'mid  thy  radiant  light, 
See  thine  unveiled  glories  bright. 

Ger.  JOHANN  SCHEFFLER,   1657. 

Tr.  Frances  Elizabeth  Cox,  1841. 
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Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
F<»r  those  whose  Bins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  od  your  heavenly  way. 
Ye  ransomed  sinners  !  bu 

Sing  on,  rejoicing,  every  day, 
In  ( Ihrist,  th'  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  him  Bay, 
••  Ye  blessed  children  !  com 

Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

William  H 
Altered  by  Maktin  Madan,  1760. 

OUZ  Living  to  (iod. 

Bless' d  be  thy  Love,  dear  Lord  ! 

That  taught  us  this  sweet  way. 
Only  to  love  thee  for  thyself, 

An  1  for  that  love  obey. 
2  ( >h,  thou,  our  bouTs  chief  Hoj 

We  to  thy  mercy  fly ; 
Where'er  we  are,  thou  canst  pr< 

Whate'er  we  Deed,  supply. 

Whether  we  Bleep  or  waki 

To  thee  we  both  resign  ; 
By  uight  we  Bee,  as  well  as  day, 

If  thy  light  <»n  us  shine. 

i  Whether  we  live  or  die, 

Roth  we  submit  to  th< 
In  death  we  live,  as  well  as  lite, 

It"  thine  in  death  we  be. 

'  John  Austin,  1668. 
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\D\J\J       T:  ■  SongoJ  ttu  Serapfu. 

Crown  him  with  many  crown-. 

The  Lamb  upon  his  throne  : 
Hark!  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 

All  music  but  its  own*! 

2  Awake,  my  aoul !  and  sing 
( >f  him  who  died  for  thee  ; 

And  hail  him  a<  th\  matchless  King, 
Through  all  eternity. 

3  Crown  him,  the  Lord  of  love! 
Behold*  his  bands  and  Bide, 

Rich  wounds,  yet  visible  above 
In  beauty  glorified  : 

4  ( 'rown  him,  the  Lord  of  peace  ! 
Whose  power  a  scepter  Bways, 

From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  ma] 
Absorbed  in  prayer  and  praise  : 

5  Crown  him,  the  Lord  of  years! 
The  Potentate  of  time  : 

( Ireator  of  the  rolling  spheres, 
ineffably  sublime! 

Matthew  Budges,  i 

qni  (3oo) 

CJwl    r  ta  nnd  the  Lamb. 

Awake,  and  Bine  the  song 

(  >f  Mioses  and  the  Land'  : 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue! 

To  praise  the  Savior'-  name. 
2  Sing  of  his  dying  love : 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
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could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth,  Oh!  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
sing  the  pre-cious  blood  he  spilt,  My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt, 
sing  the     char-ac-ters      he    bears,  And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

I — the  de  -  light-ful  day    will  come,  When  he,  dear  Lord !  will  bring  me  home, 
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Which  in  my  Savior  shine  !  I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heav'nly  strings.  And  vie  with  Gabriel 
Of  sin  and  wrath  divine  ;  I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness,  In  which,  all-perfect 
Ex  -  alted  on  his  throne  ;  In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise,  I  would  to  ev-er- 
And    I  shall  see  his  face  :  There,  with  my  Savior,  brother,  friend,  A  blessed  eter-ni- 
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while  he  sings,  In  notes     al  -  most  di-vine,     In  notes  al  -  most      di-vine. 
heav'nly  dress   My  soul  shall  ev  -  er  shine,  My  soul  shall  ev    -    er  shine, 
last  -  ing  days,  Make  all    his    glories  known,  Make  all  his   glo  -  ries  known, 
ty      I'll  spend,  Triumph-ant     in    his  grace,  Triumphant     in         his  grace. 

Samuel  Medley,  1780. 
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J.   E.   SWEETSER,   1849. 
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Blessed  be  thy  love,  dear  Lord !  That  taught  us  this  sweet  way,  Only  to  love  thee  for  thyself,  And  for  that  love  obey. 
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H.  K.  Oliver,  183a. 
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V  mor-tal  man    a-shamed  of  thee  I 
a*    ■#-  ■•-  -^-  .   ■#-       42.  ^L  ^^. 
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1*-    -^> 
Aahamed  of  thee,  whom  an  -  gela  praise,  Whose  glories  Bhine  thro9  endless  days. 
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oUt  Ashamedqf  Me. 

.1  esus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ! 

Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 

Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days. 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  that  dear  Friend 
<  )n  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  1  may, 

When    I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away  ; 

No  tear  to  wipe,  do  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  do  soul  to  save. 
•")  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Savior  slain  ! 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be 
That  ( !hrist   is  not  ashamed  of  me  ! 
h  Grigg,  13  nd  iilt. 

OUO         AU-Engroesing  l 

J  esus  !  my  heart  within  me  hum-. 

To  tell  thee  all  its  COnSCioUS  love  ; 

And  from  earth'-  Low  delight  it  turns. 
To  taste  a  joy  Like  that  above. 

2  When  thou  to  me  dost  condescend, 
In  love  divine,  thou  blessed  <  toe, 

The  mom.  nt-  that  with  thee  I  spend, 
-.  1  mi  e'en  as  Heaven  Itself  begun. 


3  Though  oft  these  1  i  1  >s  my  love  have  told, 
They  -till  the  story  would  repeat ; 

To  me  the  rapture  ne'er  grows  old, 
That  thrills  me,  bending  at  thy  feet 

4  I  breathe  my  word-,  into  thine  ear; 
I  -rem  to  fix  mine  eyes  on  thine  ; 

And,  -ure  that  thou  dost  wait  to  hear, 

I  dare  in  faith  to  eall  thee  mine. 

•")  Reign  thou  sole  Sovereignofmy  heart; 

My  all  I  yield  to  thy  control : 
Oh  !  let  me  Dever  from  thee  part, 

Thou  best  Beloved  of  my  bouI! 

Ray  Palmer,  1869. 

OUO  Tht 

<  Iome,  Lei  us  sing  the  song  of  soi 
With  hearts  and  voices  swell  the  strain; 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs; — 
•■  Worthy  the  Lamb,  far  he  was  slain!" 

2  slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  blood, 
To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  -tain. 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  : 
■•  Worthy  the  Lamb,  1  r  he  was  Main!" 

3  T<>  him  who  Buffered  on  the  tn 
Our  souls,  at  hi-  soul's  price,  t<»  pain, 

Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be!— 
••  Worthy  the  La  111I1,  for  he  was  slain!" 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit !  from  on  high, 

(  tor  faith,  our  hope,  our  love  sustain, 
Living  to  Bing,  and  dying  cry, — 
••  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain!" 

HBRV,  1S53. 


LOVE    AND    PRAISE    TO    CHRIST.  161 

NEW    HAVEN.     6s  &  4s.  rHOS.  HASTINGS,  1833. 
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Mv  faith  Looks  up  thee,  Thou  Lambof  Calvary  ;  Savior  divine;  Now  hear  me 
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while  I  pray  ;  Take  all  my  guilt  away  ;  0,  let  me,  from  this  day,  Be  wholly  thine. 

*•+*•  A  w  t  .*-     *-    ■#■     m    /£.   -ZL-     jzl.     J*-    +-     ^ 


- — 0'  0      (9 


IBZ3T 


1 1- 


FIRST  VERSE  INSERTED  IN  MUSIC.] 

Looking  to  Jeans.  {bS~) 


307 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire ; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me. 
Oh  !  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire ! 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Savior  !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
Oh!  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 

Ray  Palmer,  1830. 
OLIVET.     6s  &  4s. 
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(586) 


Jesus,  my  Lord. 

Jesus,  thy  name  I  love, 
All  other  names  above, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
Oh,  thou  art  all  to  me ! 
Nothing  to  please  I  see, 
Nothing  apart  from  thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

2  When  unto  thee  I  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
What  need  I  now  to  fear? 
What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  thou  art  "ever  near, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 

3  Soon  thou  wilt  come  again ! 
I  shall  be  happy  then, 

Jesus,  my  Lord  ! 
Then  thine  own  face  I'll  see, 
Then  I  shall  like  thee  be, 
Then  evermore  with  thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord ! 

J.  G.  Deck,  1837. 
Lowell  Mason,  1831. 
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My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry,  Sav-ior  di-vine  ;  Now  hear  me 
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o(jy  EVERY    DAY    AND    HOUR.      P.  M 


W     H.  DOANE. 


7    » 


1.  Savior,  more  than  life  to    n><-.       I     am  clinging,  clinging  cloee  to  thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  below,  Lead  me  gentry,  gently     as       I 

:;.  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more,  Till  tln>  fleeting,  fleeting  life    u  o'er: 
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Let  thy    precious  blood  applied,  Keep  me    ev-er,    ev-er    near  thy  sid< 
Trusting  thee,  1    can   not  stray,  1         can    never,    never    lose  my  way.    ; 

a  brighter,  brighter  world  afa 


Till   my  soul    i-   l(»-i    in    love,  In 


^- — #-r— K-r         0      0  '  0    |  |g r»      »    ,#    »'»    »'».j!  g? 1 


I  EE±:  *  ■  #     «— *-.  ^ 

—  L 0  l  0    ,    0 0 -0 — L^J 


Ev-eryday,  ev-er)  iiour,  Let  me  feel  thy  cleansing  power; 

Ev-ery  day  and  hourev-ery  day  and  hour, 
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May  thy  ten-derlove   to     me    Bind   meclos-er,  clos-er,  Lord   to  thee. 
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Low  (o  ( !Arfa<  Desired. 

More  love  to  thee,  0  Christ, 

More  love  t<>  t bee  ! 
Hear  thou  the  prayer  I  make 

( )n  bended  knee  : 
This  Is  nay  earnest  plea — 
More  love,  <  >  <  dirist.  to  thee  ! 

More  love  to  thee  ! 

2  <  Mice  earthly  joy  I  craved— 

light  peace  and  rest  ; 
Nov*  t  hoc  alone  I  seek  : 


(584) 


Give  what  is  best 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  l>e — 
Moro  love,  <  >  (  hri.-t.  to  thee  ; 

More  love  to  thee! 
3  Then  shall  my  Latest  breath 

Whisper  thy  praise  ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise— 7 
This  -till  Its  prayer  shall  he, 
More  love,  i  >  (  'hrist,  to  thee  I 

More  love  to  thee ! 

Mks.  E.  P.  Prentiss,  1869. 
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Near-er,   my  clod,  to  thee,  Near-er     to 


thee;     E'en  tho'    it    be      a  cross 
D.  S.  Near  -  er,  mv  God,  to  thee, 
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That  rais-eth 
Near-er     to 


me. 

thee. 


Still    all  ray  song  shall  be, Near-er,  my  God,     to    thee 
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[first  verse  in  music  above.] 

erto  God.  (709) 

~2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  -tone. 
Yet."  in  my  dreams,  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  (rod  !  to  thee, — 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

All  that  thou  send'st  to  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee, — 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky, 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  I  fly, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, — 
Nearer  to  thee. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Flower  Adams,  1841. 


HOPE.     6s  &  4s, 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthlv  jov,  Je-sus  is  mine 
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Q1  O    [first  verse  in  MUSIC  below.] 
OIZ  Parting  vnth  the  World.  (582) 

2  Tempt  not  my  soul  away  : 

Jesus  is  mine : 
Here  would  I  ever  stay  ; 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Perishing  things  of  clay, 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day  ! 
Pass  from  my  heart  away, 

Jesus  is  "mine. 

3  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night ! 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Mine  is  a  dawning  bright, 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
All   that  my  soul  has  tried, 
Left  but  a  dismal  void ; 
Jesus  has  satisfied ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

4  Farewell,  mortality ! 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Welcome,  eternity  ! 

Jesus  is  mine  : 
Welcome,  ye  scenes  of  rest ! 
Welcome,  ye  mansions  blest ! 
Welcome,  a  Savior's  breast ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

Mrs.  Horatius  Bonar,  1845. 
Theodore  E.  Perkins,  1858. 

fe^E£E§=^^S^|=p^33 

Break. ev-'rv  mortal  tie,     Je-sus  is   mine. 
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Dark  is  the  wil-der-ness.  Distant  the  resting-place :  Je  -  sus 
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Je-  sus 


is  mine. 
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HEN DON 


C.  H.  A.  Malax. 
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i     ink  ye  what  great  thin?  I  know  That  delights  and  stirs  mi  -      What  the  In. 

-.  What  is  filths  Foundation  Mmtf  Win*  swakes  my  lips  to  song?  tie  who  bore  my 

3.  Who  is  Life    in     life  to  me  !  Who  the-  death  <jf  Nth  will  be  ?  Wh»  will  pis 

1.  This  is  that  great  thin*  1  know  ;  This  delights  and  stirs  me   bo  :  Faith  in  him  who 


v,  J  *'    I 


ward  I  win  ?  Wh^se  the  name  I  glo  -  rv 
sin-ful  Load,  Purchased  for  me  peace  with  I  rod,  Je-sus 
on  his  right  With  tlu-  conntleef  hosts  of  light '.'  Je-sm 
died  to  save,  lliui  who  triumphed  oV-r  the   grave,  Je-sus 
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Christ, 

Christ, 
Christ, 
Christ, 
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■ei-tied. 
ci-ried. 
ei-tied. 
edv,  1863. 
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OjA         WOODWORTi 


William  B.  BRADSt/m  . 
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1.  Oh,  that    I     could  for-ev  -  er  dwell  De-light  -  ed   at     the  Savior's  feet, 

2.  The  world  shut  out  from  all  mj  soul,  And  star 1  bro't  in  with  all    it- 

3.  This   is    the     hid -den  life  I   prize,  A     life      of  pen  -  i  -  ten-tial  love, 
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Be-  hold  the  form  I  love  so  well,   And  all  his  ten-da  words  re  -    peat. 

Oh!  is  there  aught,  from  pole  to  pole,  One  moment  i<>   compare  with    this? 

When  most  my  fol-liee    I     despise,  And  raise  my  highest  tho'ts  s    -   hove 


■■■^m 


4  Winn  all  1  am  I  dearly  & 

And  freely  own  with  deepest  shame; 

When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 


•")  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  fail 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake; 

Then  ri»*'  to  God  within  th<-  veil, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake 

Reed,  1841. 
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OUT         REVIVE  US  AGAIN.     lOs&lls. 
OlD(529) 


J.  J.  Husband. 


ST 

1.  We  praise  thee,  (>  God!  for   the  Son    of    thy  love,     For          Je  -  sus  who 

2.  We  praise  thee,  0  God!  for    thy8pir-it     of  light,  Who  lias  shown  us  our 

3.  All     glo  -  rv    and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 


~W ^ 

died,  and  is    now  gone    a  -  bove. 

Sav-  ior,  and  scattered  our  night.  Hal-  le  -lu-jah  !  thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le- 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev  -  'rv  stain. 


lu  -  jah  !   A  -  men.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  thine  the  glo  -  ry,    Re-vive  us  a  -  gain. 
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4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 

5  Revive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 

Wm.  P.  Mackay,  1866. 
Rejoicing  in  Christ, 

Rejoice  and  be  glad  :  the  Redeemer  has  come  ! 
Go  look  on  his  cradle,  his  cross  and  his  tomb. 

Chorus.— Sound  his  praises,  tell  the  story, 

Of  him  who  was  slain, 
Sound  his  praises,  tell  with  gladness, 
He  liveth  again. 

2  Rejoice  and  be  glad :  for  the  blood  has  been  shed; 
Redemption  is  finished,  the  price  has  been  paid. 

3  Rejoice  and  be  glad  :  for  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 
O'er  death  is  triumphant,  and  liveth  again. 

4  Rejoice  and  be  glad  :  for  our  King  is  on  high ; 
He  pleadeth  for  us  on  his  throne  in  the  sky. 

5  Rejoice  and  be  glad  :  for  he  cometh  again — 
He  cometh  in  glory,  the  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

H.   BONAR,   1874, 
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WELCOME    VOICE. 


i.~=::7,,   I.   I: 


1.  I  hear  ihv  welcome  voice  Thai  calk  mi .  Lord,  to  tin  «•  For  cleansing  in  thy 


Tin,'  coming  weak  and  vih 
"I'  i-  JesiiH  calls  me  on 

'  I   i-  Je8U8  W  ho  confirms 

Ami  he  the  witness  gh  ea 
All  bail,  atoning  blood  ! 


13  ? 


Thon  dost  my  stn  I  my  vileness 

'I'm  perfect  faith  and  love,  hope,  and 

The  blessed  work  within.    By  adding 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free,    Thai  • 

All  hail,  redeen  !  All  hail,  the  ( rift  of 
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Chorc 
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I  y  I 

precious  blood  That  flowed  on  <  !al  -  va  -  ry. 
fill  -  ly  cleanse.  Till  spot  -  less  all  and  pure. 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heaven  above. 
welomed  grace,  Where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 
is     ful-filled,      [f     faith  but  brings  the  plea. 
Christ,  our  Lord,  Our  Strength  and  Righteousm 

Rev    I  .  H  a  .  i  mjlt.h. 


1 
I       am  com-ing,  Lord !      J 
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Com-ing  now  to  thee  !  Wash  me,  cleanse  me,  in  the  blood  That  Bowed  on  Calvary 
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tide  and  Counselor. 
.1 1  -is.  my  truth,  nay  way, 

My  sure,  unerring  light, 
On  thee  my  feeble  steps  I  stay, 

Which  tiiou  wilt  guide  aright. 
2  My  wisdom  and  my  guide, 

My  counselor  thou  art  : 
(  >h,  never  let  me  leave  t  h v  Bide, 

Or  from  thy  paths  depart 


3  Never  will  I  remove 

( >wt  of  thy  hands  my  cause : 
But  rest  in  thy  redeeming  1<»\ e, 

And  hang  upon  thy  cross. 

4  (  >h.  make  me  all  like  thee. 

Before  I  hence  remoi 
Settle,  confirm,  and  'stablisfa  me, 
And  build  me  up  in  love. 

Cha 
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LOVING-KINDNESS.    L.  M.  Western   m 
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A.- wake,  my  soul,  to    joy-ful  lavs,  A.nd  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise 
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lie  just  -  ly  claims  a   son< 


from  me ; 

i 


9 r 

His    lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh,  how  free  ! 
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Chorus. 


Lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,   His  lov-  ing  kind-ness, oh,  how  free! 

is  i       -** 


0 1  <s  Loving  Kindness.  (599) 
Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 
And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me, 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 
Yet  loved  me  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate — 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Though  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes — 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose  ; 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along— 

His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong  ! 

1  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood — 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  good  ! 

S.  Medley,  1787. 


O^-vy  Love  Which  Passeth  Knowledge. 
Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring, 

1  could  forever  think  and  sing; 
Arise,  ye  needy,  he'll  relieve ; 
Arise,  ye  guilty,  he'll  forgive. 

2  Ask  but  his  grace,  and  lo,  'tis  given! 
Ask,  and  he  turns  your  hell  to  heaven  ; 
Though  sin  and  sorrow  wound  my  soul, 
Jesus,  thy  balm  will  make  me  whole. 

3  'Tis  thee  I  love,  for  thee  alone, 

I  shed  my  tears,  and  make  my  moan  ! 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  object  of  my  love. 

4  Insatiate  to  this  spring  I  fly ; 
I  drink,  and  yet  am  ever  dry ; 

Ah  !  who  against  thy  charms  is  proof? 
Ah,  who  that  loves  can  love  enough  ? 

Bernard  of  Clairvatx, 
tr.  by  A.  W.  Boehm,  1712. 
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ope  is  built    on  ooth-ing    less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness;  I 
When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face,  J       rest  on  n  is    unchaujj  In 

Hi-  oath,  his  cov-enant,  his  blood,  Support  me  in  the  whelming  Hood  :  Wbfi 
When  he  shall  cjniewitn  trumpet  M.u iK i.  «»,      niav  1  then  in  him    be  found- 
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dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  nam.-. 

<v  -  ery  high  and  Btormy  gale,  My  anchor  holds  within  the  vail.  <  >n  Christ,  the  - 

all  around  mv  soul  gives  way.  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  -tav. 

in       his  righteousness  alone,  Faultless  to  stand  before  the  thr 

Rev.  Edward  M 
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Rock,  J  Btand  :  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand,  All  other  ground  is  >inkii 
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MY    BELOVED,     lis  &  8s. 


<  Mi.  thou,  in  whssypresence  my  soul  takes  delight,On  vkoa  in  af-flic-tion   I  call. 


My  comfort  byday,andmysonginthenight,  My  hope,  my  sal-va~tion,  my  ■ 
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HOW  CAN   I   BUT   LOVE   HIM. 


6s  &  Ss. 


#?*M 


1  I.ORENZ. 


1.  So  ten  -  der,     so  pre-cious,  My  Sav  -   ior     to  me  ;  So  true,    and    so 

2.  So  pa  -  tient,   so  kind  -  ly    Tow'rd  all  of  my  ways;  I     blun-der     so 

3.  Of  all  friends  the  fair  -  est    And  tru  -  est     is     he;  His  love    is     the 

4.  His  beau-ty,  tho'  bleed-ing    And  circled  with  thorns,  Is  then    most  ex- 
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Refrain. 
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gra  -  cious,  I've  found  him    to     be ; 

blind  -  ly,    He  love    still      re-pays;     How  can    I     but  love  him?  But 

rar   -   est,     That  ev  -  er       can    be. 

ceed  -  ing  :    For  grief  him       a-dorns. 

J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 
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love  him,  but  love  him?  There's  no  friend  above  him,  Poor  sinner,  for  thee. 
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<j2.k5  My  Beloved. 

O  thou,  m  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight, 

On  whom  in  affliction  I  call ; 
My  comfort  by  day.  and  my  song  in  the  night, 

My  hope,  my  salvation,  my  all. 
2  Where  dost  thou  at  noon-tide  resort  with  thy  sheep, 

To  feed  in  the  pastures  of  love  ? 
And  why  in  the  valley  of  death  should  I  weep, 

Or  alone  in  the  wilderness  rove  ? 


3  O,  why  should  I  wander  an  alien  from  thee, 
Or  cry  in  the  desert  for  bread  ? 

Thy  foes  will  rejoice  when  my  sorrows  they  see, 
And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  shed. 

4  He  looks,  and  ten  thousands  of  angels  rejoice, 
And  myriads  wait  for  his  word ; 

He  speaks,  and  eternity,  fill'd  with  his  voice, 
Re-echoes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 

Jos.  Swain,  1792. 
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How    te«diouj  and  taste-toss  the  hoars  When  Je-sui    no   Long-er     I 
set  prospects,  iwnt  birds,  jdJ  nrnt  flo»>>.  Itii    lost   all  their  sweetness  to     mi 
D.  C.  Bntwhen  I     am  happy    in    him,    De-oem-ber'i    as  pleas-ant    ai    May. 


■■<{   s=s=t 


^::r'j'H 


;    $:. 


E«A     a 


I- 


f  '  f 


£=£ 


y#2 


D.  C. 


* — * — r    *    -*-H-»- — ? — » — *      *     «      - — 


I 


:\ 


The  mid-sum-mer  sun  shines  but  dim,  The  fields  strive  in  vain   t<>  lr><  .k  gay 
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O^T"     r'c  Presence  of  Christ  Desired. 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see! 

Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  ftowers 
Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  to  me  : 

The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim ; 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay: 

But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 
December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

J  Ili>  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 
And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice  : 

I  Bhould,  were  he  always  so  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  rear; 

No  mortal  so  happy  as  I  ; 
My  summer  would  Last  all  the  year. 

3  Content  with  beholding  his  lace, 
M\  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned, 

No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind  : 

While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 
A  palace  a  toy  would  appear : 

And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  theft'. 

i  I tear  Lord,  if"  Indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  soiui. 
Say.  why  do  I  (anguish  and  pine? 
And  why  are  my  winters  BO  long? 


II 


( ),  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  ray  sky; 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  : 

Or  take  me  onto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

1 1  H  •■  N  I 
OZO  Phil   1  :  28.  1571) 

My  Savior,  whom  absent  I  love, 
Whom,  not  having  seen,  I  adore  , 

Whose  name  i-  exalted  a  hove 

All  glory,  dominion,  and   power.— 

1  dissolve  thou  these  bands  that 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee; 
Ah  !  Strike  Off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  i: 

2  When  that  happy  era   1  e-in>. 
When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 

Nor  grieve  any  more,  by  my  -ins, 

The  bosom  OD  which  I   recline, 
Oh!  then  shall  the  veil  he  removed. 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  pound! 
I  shall  meet  him,  whom  absent  I  loved, 

I  shall  see.  whom  unseen  I  adored. 
.:  And  then,  nevermore  shall  tin-  fears, 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 

Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 

Intrude  on  my  blissful  rep 

To  JesUS,  the  crown  of  my  hope. 

My  soul  Is  in  haste  t<>  begone  : 
oh  !  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up. 

And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne! 

W.   COUIKR. 
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ROBERT   LOWRY. 
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1.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour, 

Most   gracious  Lord  ; 

No    ten  -  der  voice  like 

2.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour  ; 

Stay  thou  near  by  ;  Temp  -  ta  -  tions  lose  their 

3.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour, 

In     joy      or  pain;  Comequick-ly    and      a- 

4.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour; 

Teach  me    thy  will ; 

And  thy  rich  prom  -  is- 

5.  I  need  thee  ev-'ry  hour, 

Most   ho  -  lv   One; 

Oh,  make  me  thine   in- 
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thine     Can  peace    af  -  ford. 

pow'r  "When  thou  art  nigh. 

bide,      Or      life      is    vain. 

I  need  thee,  oh,  I  need  thee,  Ev-  'ry  hour  I 

es           In       me     ful  -  fill. 

deed,  Thou  bless -ed    Son. 

Annie  S.  Hawk: 
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need  thee;    Oh,  bless  me  now,  my  Sav  -  ior,       I       come     to       thee. 
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*D^»  I  Altogether  Lovely. 

My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love, 

His  praises  aloud  I'll  proclaim  : 
And  join  with  the  armies  above, 

To  shout  his  adorable  name. 
To  gaze  on  his  glories  divine 

Shall' be  my  eternal  employ  ; 
To  see  them  incessantly  shine, 

My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 


(572) 


2  He  freely  redeemed  with  his  blood 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  live  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 

And  in  his  sweet  presence  to  dwell : — 
To  shine  with  the  angels  in  light, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing, 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 

My  Jesus,  my  Savior,  my  King  ! 
B.  Francis. 
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THE    LILY   OF  THE    VALLEY.       P.  M. 


H  Melody. 
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I    have  found  a  frit-rid  in     .It- -pus,     he's 
He  all   my  griefs'  has  tak  -  en,    and 

11.-  will  oev-er,  new  -  er  leave  me,  nor 


BT -  'ry-thing  to     me,     He'-  the 
all    my    sorrows  borne ;  In  temp- 
vet    forsake  me  here,  While  I 
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fairest      of    ten  thousand    to     my  goal  :     The      Lil  -  y     of  the  Valley,   in 
ta  -  tion  he's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r  ;    I  have  all  for  him  for-sak-en.  and 
live  by  faith  and  do    his    bless-ed    will;    A         wall  of    fire   a -bout  me.  I've 
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him  a  -  lone   I      see     All       I     need  to  MM  and  make  me   fnl-ly  whole. 

all     my     i  -  dols  torn  From  my  heart,  and  now  he  keeps  me    by     his  | 

nothing  now    to     fear.  With   his  man-na     he     my    hun-gry  soul  shall  till. 
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bright  and  Morning  Star,    He's  the  fair-est    of    ten  thousand  to    my  soul. 
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In      sor  -  row    he's     my     eom-fort,      in  troab-  le      he's    my    stay, 

Tho'    all      the  world     for  -  sake     me,      and  Sa  -    tan   tempt     me 

Then  sweeping     up      to      glo  -  ry        to  see      his    bless-ed     face, 
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GLORY  TO   HIS  NAME 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I  cried ; 

2.  I     am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin,    Je  -  sus  so  sweetly  abides  within  ; 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain  that  saves  from  sin,  I     am  so  glad,  I  have  entered  in  ; 

4.  Come  to  this  fountain,  so  rich  and  sweet,  Cast  thv  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet ;, 
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There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  ;  Glory  to  his  name. 

There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in  ;  Glory  to  his  name.  Glory  to  his  name, 

There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean  ;  Glory  to  his  name. 

Plunge  in  to-day  and  be  made  complete ;  Glorv  to  his  name. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Glory  to  his  name,      There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied,  Glory  to  his  name. 
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A    Light    to  shine   up  -  on     the   road    That  leads  me     to     the  Lamb 
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QQf\         [first  verse  in  m'csic.1  (625) 

OOw   Lamenting  the  Abeence  of  the  Spirit. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 
When  first  I   saw  the  Lord? 

Where  Lb  the  soul-refreshing  view 
( >f  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyed! 
How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 

But  now  I  ftnd  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  oh,  holy  Dove,  return, 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  ; 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  niy  breast. 

5  The  dearest  Idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

I  hip  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  Bo  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
(  aim  and  serene  my  frame  : 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

w.  Cowpbr,  1772. 

001  .1  Perfect  Heart. 

Oh,  f<>r  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
a  heart  from  sin  set  fre< — 

A  heart  thai  always  feels  thy  blood, 
80  freely  spilt  for  me  ;  — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great   Redeemer's  throne, 

Where  only  Christ  Is  beard  to  Bpeak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 


3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 

Which  neither  life  n<»r  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within  :  — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  01  thine. 

6  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above  : 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart- 

Thy  new.  best  name  of  Love. 
Charles  Wesle\ 

<J><J>£  Triumphant  Grace. 

Ama/im;  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me! 

1  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found. 

Was  blind,  but  now  I  - 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fear-  relieved  : 

How  precious  aid  that  grace  appear  : 
The  hour  I  first  believed  ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  conic  : 

' Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

i  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me, 
His  word  my  hope  secu 

He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 
As  long  as  life  endure-. 


EVAN.     C.  M. 
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We  bless  thee  f or     thy  peace,  0  God !  Deep  as     the  sound-less     sea, 
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Which  falls  like  sunshine    on     the  road    Of  those  who  trust     in       thee. 
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OOO    [first  VERSE  IN  MUSIC  above.] 
iDiDiD  The  Peace  of  God.  (725) 

2  That  peace'which  suffers  and  is  strong, 
Trusts  where  it  can  not  see, 

Deems  not  the  trial  way  too  long, 
But  leaves  the  end  with  thee;— 

3  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep, 
A  river  in  the  soul, 

Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep  ; 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 

4  Such,  Father  !  give  our  hearts  such  peace, 
Whate'er  the  outward  be, 

Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease, 
And  we  go  home  to  thee. 

Anon.     1862. 

QQ/I      [FIRST  TWO  VERSES  IN   MUSIC  BELOW.] 

OO^T  The  Voice  of  Jesus.  (666) 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
"  Behold  !  I  freely  give 


VARINA.     C 
Not  too  fast. 


M.     D. 


The  living  water ;  thirsty  one  ! 
Stoop  down,  and  drink, and  live.'* 

4  I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived,. 
And  now  I  live  in  him. 

5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light ; 

Look  unto  me ;  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright.'' 

6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found, 
In  him  my  Star,  mv  Sun  ; 

And,  in  that  light  of 'life,  I'll  walk 
Till  traveling  days  are  done. 

HORATIUS    BONAR,   1857. 


From  Christian  Heinrich  Rink,  1770-1840. 
Arr.,  George  F.  Root,  1846. 


I    heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, "Come  unto  me  and  rest ;  "I 
Lay  down.thou  wear-  y   one,  lay  down  Thy  head  upon    my  breast."  j  21  came  to  Je-sus  as  I  was, 
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Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ;       I  found  in  him   a  resting-place,   And  he  has  made  me  glad. 
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How   gen  -  tie       ( tod'a  command  I     How    kind    ln>     pie-oepta  arc 
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Come,  t-asi  your    bur-dens     on       the  Lord,    And  tru>t  hi>        constant  care. 
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And  new  Bupplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pressing  on  t<»  ( tod. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  BhaU  crown. 

Through  everlasting  day- ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 

And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1755. 
<DkD  I       Adoption.— 1  John 8:  1-3. 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  <  rod  ! 

'2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made; 
But  when  we  see  our  Savior  there. 

We  shall  be  like  OUr  Head. 

3  A  hope  bo  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure, 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  <  'hri-i  the  Lord  Is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Father's  love 

l  share  a  filial  part. 
Send  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  Pest  upon  my  heart. 

.")  \\'e  would  no  Longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne  ; 
Our  faith  -hall  Abba.  Father  I  cry. 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

I-^a.u    Watts.  1707. 


QOC  (855) 

*D\D<J      The  Lord's  Guardianship. 

1  low  gentle  <  tod's  commands  ! 

How  kind  his  precepts  are  ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  his  constant  care, 
i'  His  bounty  will  provide  ; 

His  saint-  securely  dwell; 
That  hand  which  hears  creation  up, 

Shall  guard  his  children  well. 
.".   Why  should  this  anxious  Load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind  V 
Oh,  seek  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 

And  peace  and  comfort  find. 
4   His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day; 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet. 

And  hear  a  song  away. 

Philip  Doddridge,  1740. 

336  Qrace.—Eph.2:&  (744) 

(  ;k  \ci-: !  'tis  a  charming  sound 
Harmonious  to  the  ear  ! 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  ( trace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

:;  <  trace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
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NETTLETON.     8s  &  7s.     6  or  8  lines. 


ASAHF.L    Nf.TTI.ETON,   1825. 


Fine. 


Come,  thou  Fount  of    ev  -  'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart    to  Bing  thy  grace;  ) 

of  loud-esl  praise,  i 


Streams  of  mer-cy,    nev  -  er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs 
D.  C.  Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  up-on    it,     Mountof  thy 


re-deem-ing  love 
* # 


Teach  me  some    me  -  lo  -  dious  son  -  net,  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  a-bove; 
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QQQ  [first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
OOO  Memorial  of  Praise.  (617) 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God, 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

S.  M. 


339 


BRADEN. 

(18S) 


3  Oh !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love— 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 

Robert  Robinson,  1758. 


William  B.  Bradbury,  1844. 
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1.  The      pit   -  y      of  the      Lord,  To 

2.  He     knows  we    are  but      dust,  Scat- 

3.  Our     days   are    as  the      grass,  Or 

4.  But     thy     com-pas   -  sions,  Lord,  To 


those   that  fear     his    name, 
tered   with  ev  -  'ry     breath 

like     the  morn-ing     flow'r; 

end  -  less  years  en  -  dure ; 


I 

Is 

His 

If 

And 


such     as 


ten  -  der  par  -  ents  feel ; 
an  -  ger,  like  a  ris  -  ing  wind, 
one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
chil-dren's  children      ev  -  er      find, 


He  knows  our  fee  -  ble  frame. 
Can  send     us  swift  to  death. 
It    with  -  ers     in    an    hour. 
Thy  words  of  prom-ise  sure. 
Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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J.    P.   HOLBKOOK,  1862. 
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.)■       if,  L01    er    of    my    soul,     Let  me    to    thy    bo-eom    fly,  While  the 
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mar  -  er  waters  roll,  Mhile  the  tempest  >till  i>  high  |  Hide  me,  (  I  my  Savior.  hide,* 


Till  the  st'Tin  of  life  is  past  ;  Safe  into  the  hawn  guide,  <  >  receive  my  BOUl  at  la>t. 
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04U  The  Only  Refugt. 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ! 
Hide  me,  0  my  Savior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past  ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

O  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 
2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  : 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee 
Leave,  ( >  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 

All  my  trust  on  thee  is  Btayed, 
All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring  ; 

Cover  my  defenseless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing! 

MARTYN.     7s.     D. 


'  ^  *  '    y  U  B 

:;  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I    find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  >iek,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteouan<  ae  : 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  lull  of  truth  and  grace, 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  be  found, 

( trace  t<>  cover  all  my  >in : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  : 

Make  and  ke»p  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  t  he  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Chad  .  1740. 

5H,   1834. 

D.  C. 


km,  l."WT  of  mv  soul.     Let  me  to  th\  h>  -  M 

While  the  nearer  vital  til,  While  the  temped  still  is 

U.  C.  Safe  int»  the  h;nen  iruide.     0  receive  m\  lid   at 
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1  Hide  me.  i»  ■]  Sa\-i<>r.      hide,  ^ 
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341 


PILOT. 


•s,  6  I. 


I.I     G 


1.  Je-sus,  Savior,  pilot  me.  Over  life's  tempestuous  sea;  I  nknown  waves  before  me 
•J.  \-  a  mother  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild  ;  Boiit'runi  waves  obey  thy 
I!.   \\  h'-n  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fearful  breakers  roar  "Twi\t  me  and  the  peaceful 
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roll,  Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal :  Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee :  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 

will,  When  thou  sayst  to  them  "  Be  still ! "  Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 

rest,  Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast,  May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me,  "  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee !  " 

\       |  .->  Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior !  teach  me,  day      by      day,  Love's  sweet  les  -  son     to     o  -  bey  ; 

2.  With    a      child-like  heart  of      love,    At         thy    bid -ding  may  I  move; 

3.  Teach  me     all     thy  steps    to      trace,  Strong  to      fol  -  low     in   thy  grace ; 

4.  Love   in      lov  -  ing  finds  em  -  ploy — In         o   -    be-dience  all  her    joy ; 
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him  who  first  loved  me. 
him  who  first  loved  me. 
him  who  first  loved  me. 
him  who  first  loved  me. 
Miss  Jane  E.  Leeson,  1845 
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William  H.  Brapbi'ry,  1857. 
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0  Lord,  how  full    of  sweet  con-tent    Our  yean  of  pil-grim-age  are  spent; 
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Where'er  \s re  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee,    In  heav'n,  in  earth,  or  on  the 

sea.        | 
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0*-rO       Contentment.— Phil.  1 :  11. 

( »  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 

( >ur  years  of  pilgrimage  arc  spent  ! 

Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee, 

In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time; 

Our  country  is  in  every  clime: 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none; 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
"Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

4  Could  we  be  cast  where  thou  art  not. 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 

But  regions  none  remote  we  call, 

Secure  of  finding  Grod  in  all. 

Mad  GUYON. 

NEWCOMER.     L,.  M. 


OTt     1  \mpl*  tena$.—CoL  2  :  10. 

Complete  in  thee!  n<>  work  of  mine 

May  take,  dear   Lord,  the  place  of  thine; 
Thy  blood  has  pardon  bought  forme, 
And  I  am  now  complete  in  thee. 
-  Complete  in  thee— no  more  shall  sin 
Thy  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee, 
And  I  Bhall  Btand  complete  in  thee 

3  Complete  in  the* — each  want  supplied , 
And  no  good  thing  to  me  denied, 
Since  thou  my  portion,  Lord,  wilt  be, 

I  ask  no  more    complete  in  thee. 

4  Dear  Savior!  when,  before  thy  bar 
All  tribes  and  tongues  assembled  are. 
Among  thy  chosen  may  I  be 

At  thy  right  hand    complete  in  thee. 

A     R    W. 
E.  S.  Lor  en  z. 


Com-plete  in  thee!   do  work   of  mine 

N  IS  IN  N 
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.May  t:ike.de:ir  Lord. the  place  oi  thine; 
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Thy  blood  has  par  -  don  bought  for  me, 

g-g-s  g  1  f*»  p  g  tic; 


Ami    I     am   now  complete  in    thee. 
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WARING.    7s  &  6s.    D.  Felix  Mendelssohn  Bartholov. 
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In  heavenly  love    a  -  bid-ing,  No  change  my  heart  shall  fear;  And  safe  is  such  con- 
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rid  -  ing,  For  nothing  changes  here,  Tte  storm  may  roar  without  me,  My  heart  may 
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low  be  laid,  But  God  is  round  about  me — And  can  I         be  dismayed? 
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O/IC  (696) 

\D^T\J  Safe  in  Jesus. 

In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here ; 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
But  "God  is  round  about  me, — 

And  can  I  be  dismayed  ? 

2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 
No  want  shall  turn  me  back  ; 

My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 
And  nothing  can  I  lack  ; 

His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 
His  sight  is  never  dim  , 

He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 
And  I  will  walk  wTith  him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen  ; 

Bright  skies  wrill  soon  be  o'er  me, 
Where  darkest  clouds  have  been  ; 


I        I 


My  hope  I  can  not  measure, 

My  path  to  life  is  free; 
My  Savior  has  my  treasure, 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 

Anna  Letitia  Waring,  1850. 
OtO  Light  after  Darkness. 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings : 
It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  on  his  wings  ; 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  clear  shining, 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 
2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  swTeetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  And  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

W.M.   CoWPER. 
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34/  SHOWERS    OF    BLESSINGS.     P.M. 
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NAHAN. 
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1.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing;"  'l'hi»    is    the  prom-ise    o!    love; 

2.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing ;"  Pre-cioui  re-TiY-ing  a -gain; 
;;.  "There  shall  be  showers  <>f  bless-ing;"  Send  them  up -on  us,  <>  Lord! 
1  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing;"  Oh,    that    to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
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William  R.  ISkadbury. 
K- 


1.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pur-i-fied  !  bliss  of  the  free  !       I  plunge  in  the  crimson  tide 

2.  ( >h,  bliss  of  the  pur-i-fied  !  Je  -  sus  is  mine  !     No  long  -  er  in  dread  condem- 

3.  Oh,  bliss  of  the  pur-i-fied  !  bliss  of  the  pure !  No  wound  hath  the  soul  that  his 

4.  Oli,  Je-sus,the  cru-ci-tied  !  thee  will  I  sing!    My  bless  -  ed  Redeem-er  !  my 


o-pened  for  me!     O'er  sin  and    un-cleanness  ex  -  ult  -  ing     I  stand, 
na-tion    I    pine:     In    conscious  sal  -  va-tion     I  sing      of  his  grace, 
blood  can  not  cure;    No     sorrow-bowed  head  but  may  sweetly  find  rest; 
God  and  my  King ;  My  soul,filled  with  rapture,shall  shout  o'er  the  grave, 
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of  his  mighty  love, 
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AS   PANTS  THE    HART.     C.    M. 


J    }< 


1.  As  panto  the  tort  for  cooling  mtium,  When  heated  in  the  chase,  i 

So  panto  my  soul,  O  Lord,  for  ttot,  And  {Omit)  .      .  i  tty  refreshing  grace. 

2.  For  Isn,  my  God,  the  living  God,  Mytkintr soul  doth  pine;  I 

Oh,  rtoi  shall  1  behold  thy  face,  Thou  [Omit)     .     .      .  jMa-jes-tv    di-vine? 
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As  pants  the  hart                             for  cooling  streams, 
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streams,     ...      So   pants  my  soul,      .       .             (>  Lord,  for  thee, 

for  cool-ing  streams,  So  pants  my  soul, 
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3  I  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 

When  thou.  O  Lord,  wast  nigh, 
When  rv'rv  In-art  was  tuned  to  praise. 
And  Done  more  blest  than  I. 


1  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Trust  <  tod,  and  tnou  shalt  sing 
His  praise  again,  and  And  him  still 

Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 

HsNm  ¥    Lyti 
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HIDE  THOU    ME.      P.M. 


k  i  v.    ROBBRI      I 
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1.  In       thy    cleft, 

2.  From  the  snare 

3.  In       the     lone 
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O  Rock  of  A  -  ges, 
of  sin  -  ful  pleas  -  are 
lv    night       of       sor    -    row. 
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thou  me: 
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When  the    fit   -  ful  tern  -  pest    ra    -  ges,     Hide    thou    me;  Where  no 
Thou,   my  soul's    e  -  ter  -  nal  treas-ure,    Hide    thou    me;  When    the 
Till      in    glo  -    rv  dawns  the  mor  -  row,    Hide    thou   me ;       In      the 
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mor  -  tal   arm    can  sev  -  er     From  my  heart  thy  love    for  -  ev  -   er, 
world    its  pow'r     is  wield-ing,   And     my  heart     is      al  -  most  yield-ing, 
sight     of    Jor  -  dan's  bil  -  low,     Let     thy     bo  -  som   be      my    pil  -  low, 
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Safe  in 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


OC1  (724) 

OJ 1      Godly  Sincerity.— Eph.  5  :  8. 

Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love, 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 

Who  reigns  in  light  above. 
2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  find 

Thy  heart  made  truly  his, 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 

In  whom  no  darkness  is. 


3  Walk  in  the  light!  and  ev'u  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear; 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  see 
Thy  path,  though  thorny,  bright, 

For  God  by  grace  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light. 

Bernard  Earton. 
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1.  My  Father    is  rich   in  hous  -  es  and  lands,  He  liold-rth  the  wealth  of   the 
•_'.   My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Sav-ior  -■>    fair,     (  Mice  wanden  d  on  earth  human 
;>.  1  one-  was  an  oat-cast  strang-er  on  earth,    A   sin  -  ner   \>y  choice  and  an 
1.  A.  tent    or    acot-tage,  why  should  I  care?   They're  building  a  palace   for 


%!:!■ 


*=p: 


*■ 


sS 


#— r 


£E£ 


•'•:::l:l 


world  in   his  hands!  Of      ru  -  bies  and  diamonds,  of  Bil  -  ver  and  gold,   Hu 
sot  -  row  to  share:    But  now    he     is  reign -ing   for-ev  -  er    ou  high,  Hell 
"a  -  lien  "by  birth!  But  I've  been0  adopted,"  my  name's  written  down:  An 
me      o  -  ver  there!  Tho' exiled  from  home,  yet  my  glad  heartcansing:  All 
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give     us       a  home  in 

tin-  Bweel  by  and  by. 

I'm  the  child  oi 

a  Kit. _ 

heir      to       a  man-sion, 

a  robe  and  a  crown. 

glo  -  ry      to  God,  I'm 

the  child  >'\   a  Kinij. 
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child  of      i  King,  With  Je - sus,  my  Sav - ior,      I'm  the  child  of      a  King. 
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353        THOU    TH1NKEST,   LORD,   OF    ME.     8s  &  6s. 


E.  S.  Lore: 
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1.  A  -  mid  the     tri  -  als  which   I  meet, 

2.  The  carea  of  life  come  thronging  East, 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows    go, 
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A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet,. 
[Jp-on  my  >oul  their  shad  -  o\v   cast; 
Let  life  be  bright  or  dark  with  woe,. 
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Fine. 


One  thought  re-mains 
Their  gloom  reminds 
I  am      con  -  tent, 


sn  -  preme-ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me 
my    heart  at      last,    Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me ! 

for    this      I  know,  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me ! 

»«»,  E.  S.  Lorenz. 


D.  S.  What  need  I     fear    when    thou     art     near,      And  thinJc-est,  Lord,    of 


Chorus. 


D.  S. 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of     me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of  me,  (of  me.  | 


OCA  (63]) 

OOT"  Plead  For  Me. 

O  thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend, 
Who  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend 
That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

Chorus. —  :  O  Savior,  plead  forme  (for  me),: 

On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend 
That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  thy  grace, 
Then,  Savior,  plead  for  me. 


3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Savior,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  thv  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me ! 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt  and  fear,. 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 
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HAMBURG.     L.  M, 


1  can  not  al  -  ways  trace  the  way  Where  thou,  Al-might-y    One,  dost  m     • 
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1  can  not  always  trace  the  way 

Where  thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  move; 
Bui  I  can  always,  always  say, 

That  God  is  love,  that  God  IS  love. 

2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 
<  )Vr  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 

As  to  her  native  home,  apsprings, 

For  God  is  love,  for  God  is  Love. 

3  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 
I'll  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove ; 

In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath. 
That  God  is  love,  that  God  is  love. 

4  Yes,  God  is  love; — a  thought  like  this, 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 

And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  I  diss, 
For  ( tod  is  Love,  for  God  is  love 


WARD.     L.   M. 


God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there: 

Convulsions  shake  the  BOlid  world  :  — 
Our  faith  >hall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentli 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  <  tod  : 

Life,  love,  and  joy  -till  u  lid  in, <r  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abodi 

4  That  -acred  si  ivani.t  hy  holy  v.-ord.— 
That  all  our  raging  teal-  controls: 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

TTS,    1 719. 

Scotch,  Arr.  by  Lowi  1830. 
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Ere  we  can  of-  fer  our  complaints,  Be-hold  him  pres-ent  with  his    aid. 
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AND     TRUST. 
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SESSIONS. 


1.  Faith  is   a  liv  -  ing pow'r  f rom  heav'n  Which  grasps  the  prom-ise  Cod  hasgivn; 

2.  Faith  finds  in  Christ  whate'er  we     need  To  save  and  strengthen,£mde  and  feed  ; 

3.  Faith  to  the  conscience  whispers  peace,  And  bids  the  mourner's  sigh-ing  cease  ; 

4.  Such  faith  in  us,     0    God,  lm  -.plant,  And   to  our  prayers  thy  fa- vor  grant; 


Se  -  cure-lv  fixed  on  Christ  a  -  lone,     A  trust  that  can 

Strong  in  his  grace,  it    joys   to  share  His  cross,  in  hope 

By  faith  the  children's  right  we  claim,  And  call  up  -  on 

In     Je-sus  Christ, thy  sav-ing  Son,  Who  is  our   fount 
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not     be  o'erthrown. 
his  crown  to    wear, 
our     Father's  name, 
of  health    a  -  lone. 

Axon..  1531. 
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ELLIOTT. 
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eave     the    rest — "  ' 

Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

take     a  -  way  A 

11  that 

now  makes  it     ] 
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riiv  will  be  done!  " 
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?hy  will  be  done!  " 
rTE  Elliott,  1834. 
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Daniel  Read,  1785. 
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Bright  shall  the  crown    of      ido  -  rv     be.  When  ire  hare  borne  the 

!        I         I 
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<J<J<7  ■  1  ■  turn. 

011  :  what,  if  we  are  Christ's, 

I-  cart  lily  shame  or  loss *.' 
Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be, 

When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 
2  Keen  was  the  trial  once, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood, 

Christ's  sufferings  shared  below. 
;j  Bright  is  their  glory  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  (  tod, 

They  rest  in  perfect  love. 
4  Lord!  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

Like  them,  in  faith,  to  bear 
All  that  of  >orrnw,  grief,  or  pain 

May  be  our  portion  here. 

Hhnkv  W.  Baker,  1852. 

OOU    God  our  Shepherd,    ft.  28. 
The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied  : 
Since  he  ia  mine,  and  1  am  his, 

What  <-an  1  want  beside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pa—. 

And  full  salvation  flows. 
:;  It'cVr  1  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  way, 

For  his  most  holy  name. 


i  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  can  not  vield  to  tear; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade. 

My  Shepherd  *>  with  me  ti 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 

0  O  1  Psalm  37  : 

Here  I  can  firmly  rest : 

I  dan-  to  boast  <»i  this, 
That  God,  the  highest  and  the 

My  Friend  and  Father  i-. 

'2  Naught  have  1  of  my  own, 
Naught  in  the  life  [lead  : 

What  Christ  hath  given,  that  alone 

I  dare  in  faith  to  plead. 
S  1  rest  upon  the  ground 

(  >!'  Jesus  and  hi-  blood  ; 
It  is  through  him  that  I  have  found 

My  soul's  eternal  good. 

4  At  COSl  ..fall  I  have. 

At  cost  of  life  and  limit, 

1  cling  to  ( tod  who  yet  shall  sa\ 

I  will  not  turn  from  him. 

5  1  li-  Spirit  in  me  dwells. 
O'er  all  my  mind  he  reigns; 

My  care  ami  Badness  he  dispels, 
Ami  soothes  away  my  pain-. 

6  1  !«•  prospers  day  by  day 
Hi-  \\<»rk  within  my  heart. 

Till  I  have  strength  and  faith  to  say, 
Thou,  ( tod,  my  Father  art  ! 

GSRHAKDT 

Tr.  by  Miss  C.  Winkworth 


FAITH    AND    TRUST. 
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J.    P.    HoLBROOK. 
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1.  Guide  me,  oh,  thou  great  Je-ho-vah,      Pilgrim  thro' tliis  har-ren     land 

2.  O    -  pen    now  thy  crys-tal   fountain,  Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow, 

3.  When  I     tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,     Bid  my    anxious  fears  sub- side  ; 
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I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty;  Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand; 
Let  the  fier  -  y,  cloudy  pil  -  lar,  Lead  me  all  my  jour-ney  thro' ; 
Foe    to  death  and  hell's  destruction,  Land  me     safe      on  Canaan's  side  ; 


^  ' 

»       0 

0        0 

*~0  0  -  f 

>— 

0-0—0—0—^0— W 1 

^-?- 

w* 

?  f      o 

1 — i — *  i — * 

1 — 

r-4- 

i — 

-^ — Cm — MW  •  J 

p= 

iM±- 

WtW*= 

— #— 

--# — -*- 

-0  V0  0— 9-r*—}r^ — 

Bread  of   heav-en,  Bread  of   heav-en,  Feed  me     till      I  want  no   more. 
Strong  de  -  liv-'rer,  Strong  de-liv  -  'rer,     Be   thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
Songs  of    prais-es,    Songs  of  prais-es,       I     will     ev  -  er  give  to    thee. 

_^  William  Williams,  1774. 
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\J\J\D  Hope  Thou  in  God. 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 
Hope,  and  be  undismayed  ; 

God  hears  thy  sighs  and  'counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 
He  gently  clears  thy  way  : 

Wait  thou  his  time ;  'so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 


3  What,  though  thou  rulest  not  ? 
Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 

Proclaim,— God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

4  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway 
To  choose,  and  to  command  ; 

So  shalt  thou  wondering  own,  his  way 
How  wise,  how  strong  his  hand  ! 

Ger.,  Pall  Gerhardt,  1666. 
Tr.  John  Wesley,  1739. 
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for     a    faith  that  wil 
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not  shrink,  Tho'  pr«  - 


T=F 


1 — 1- 


£ 


I 


2 


mz=2i 


rr 


^£=t£ 


v: 


*  d 


^ 


That  will  not  treru-ble     on      the  brink    Of      an 
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OUT  1'itu-nrfr'tnn  Fnith. 

OH  !  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink. 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe : 
That  will  not  tremble  od  the  brink 

(  >f  any  earthly  woe  !  — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain, 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

]>ut.  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God;— 

3  A  faith,  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without  ; 

That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness,  feels  do  doubt;— 

4  A  faith,  that  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  i<  tied, 
And.  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray, 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed  ! 

NAOMI.     C.   M. 


1  Lord  :  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this; 

And  then.  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste,  ♦v'n  here,  the 'hallowed  bliss 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

William  H.  Bathlkst,  1831. 

ODO  Raignatton. 

Fatheb  !  whatever  of  earthly  bl 

Thy  sovereign  hand  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  gi 

Let  this  petition  rise: 

2  "  I  \ive  me  a  .aim.  a  thankful  heart, 
Fnun  every  murmur  free; 

The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 

And   let   me  live  to  tli' 

.;  ••  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend: 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  Mess  it-  happy  end." 

KLE,   1760. 
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Fa-ther !  whate'er      ol        earth-ly    bliss    Thv   Bov'reign  hand    de- 
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ta-cept-ed     at       thy     throne  of  grace,  Let    this     pi-  -  ti    -  ti<m  ri-e : 
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Xaviei  k  von  Wartensbe,  1786. 


1.  Cast    thy    bur-den  on     the  Lord, 

2.  He     bus  -  tains  thee  by     his  hand, 

3.  Heaven  and  earth  may  pass  a-wav, 

4.  Je  -  susIGuardian  sf     thy  flock, 

J2- 


I 

On  -  ly      lean      up-on       his  word ; 
He      en  -  a    -    bles  thee     to  stand  ; 
God's  free  grace  shall  not    de.  -  ray  ; 
Be       thy-self     our  con-stant  Kock  ; 
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Thou  wilt  soon     have  cause  to  bless     His      e-ter    -    nal     faith-  ful  -  ness. 
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whom  Je  -  sus  once  hath  loved,  From  his  grace  are     nev  -  er  moved, 
hath  prom  -  ised  to     fill-fill        All      the  pleas-ure     of        his    will, 
us,      by       thy  powerful  hand,  Strong  as  Zi  -  on's  mount-ain  stand. 

Rowland  Hill,  1783. 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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It  may  not  be  thy  way,  And  yet 
It  may  not  be  thy  time,  And  yet 
Xo  word  he  hath  spoken,  W 


his  own  way,  The  Lord  will  provide. 

his  own  time.  The  Lord  will  provide. 

yet  brok-en,   The  Lord  will  provide. 

With  shoutings  victorious,  We'll  join  in  the  cho  -  rus,  The  Lord  will  provide. 
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W.  H  ..  1874. 
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Oh,  eyes  that  ar  •    1  ■  -  ry,  and  hearts  that  are  Ml !  Uuk  off    uo  -  to     Je  •  an,  now  sor  •  row  00  more ! 
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The  lisjht   of  his  coun  -  te-nance  shin-eth  so   bright.  That  here,    a*  10  km  -  en.  there  ntrd  I*  no  right 
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2  While  looking  to  Jesus,  my  heart  can  no1  fearj 
I  tremble  do  more  when  I  Bee  Jesus  near; 

I  know  that  his  presence  my  safeguard  will  be, 
For,  "Why  are  you  troubled  ?  "  he  saith  unto  me. 

3  Still  Looking  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  I  be  found, 
When  Jordan's  dark  waters  encompass  me  round  I 
They  bear  me  away  in  his  presence  to  be: 

I  see  him  still  nearer  whom  always  1  - 

A  Then,  then  shall  I  know  the  full  beauty  and  grace 

Of  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  face  to  Gem 

Shall  know  how  his  love  went  before  me  each  day, 

And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned  away. 


POR'  'UGUESE    HYMN.     lis. 
ft 


Marc  Antoinb  Porto 
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How  firm    a  f oun-da-tion,  ye  sainteof  the  Lord,  I>   Laid  for  your  faith  in  his 
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excellent  word!  What  morccan  he  s.iv  th:in   to   yoa  he  has  said.     Too  who  onto 
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Je  -  bus  for  ref-uge  have    •        X  m  who  unto  Je-su*  ior  ref-uge  have  fled. 
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[first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
Precious  P fornixes. 
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369 

2  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea — 

As  your  days  may  demand,  so  your  succor  shall  be. 

3  Fear  not:  I  am  with  you:  O  be  not  dismayed: 
I,  I  am  your  God,  and  will  still  give  you  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  you,  help  you,  and  cause  you  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  cause  you  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  you  o'erflow; 

For  I  will  be  with  you,  your  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  you  your  deepest  distress. 

5  When  through  fiery  trials  your  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall  be  your  supply; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  you ;  I  only  design 
Your  dross  to  consume,  and  your  gold  to  refine. 

6  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

7  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  can  not  desert  to  his  foes ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake. 

Geo.  Keith, 
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O/O         SAFE   IN  THE  ARMS  OF  JESUS.      P.  M 
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1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je  -  bus,  Bafe  on   bis  gen-tle  breast,  There  by  his  love  o'er* 

2.  Bafe  in  the  arms  of  •!<•  -  bus,  Bafe  from  corrod-u  ife  from  the  vorifi  teas* 
:;.  Je-sus,  my  lairt'i  dear  ref  •  nge,  Je  -  su-  has  died  for  me  ;    Firm  on  the  Bock  of 
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Bhad  -  ed,   Sweet-ly     my  sonl  shall  rest    Hark: 'tis    the  voice  of    an 

tn  -    tions,  Bin    can  not  harm  me  there.     Free  from  the  blight  of   sor  -  row,    ; 

A    -    gee     Kv  -  er    my  trust  shall  be.       Here    let   me  wait  with  pa  -  ti«-- 
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Borne  in  a  song  to  me,  O-yer  the  fields  of  glo-ry,    O-verthejai 

Free  from  my  doobti  ud  fears  ;     <  )n-  ly  a  few  more  tri-als.  (  m-ly  a  few  more  tears  ! 
Wait  till  the  night  is  o'er;     Wait  till  I  see  tin-  morning  Break  on  the  golden  shore. 

Fanny  J.  t 
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JEWETT,     6s.     D. 


C.  M.  -.  1820. 


Ij  Je-sus,   as  thou  wilt — 0  may  thy  will  be  mine!  In-  to   thy  hand  of  Ion  1    would  my  all  r*  -  sign. 
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Thro'  >r.r-row.  or  thro' joy,  Conduct  me      as  thine  own.  \nd  help  me  still  to  UJ,  M\   Lori  th\  will  W  done. 

/"  -  |B J3  ■». 


JKZZ 


; ; 


FAITH    AND    TRUST. 


197 


371 


HE   LEADETH   ME.     L.   M. 


Wm.  I!.  Bradbury 


M 


1 .  Ilf     leadeth  me  !  oh  !  blessed  tho't,  ( )h  !  words  with  heav'nly    comfort  fraught ;  What- 

'2.  Sometimes  niiii  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom.  By 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor    ev  -  er  mur-mur  or     repine — (  on- 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  thy  grace,  the  vict'ry's  won,  E'en 
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e'er  1  do,  where'er  I  be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea — Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me.  He  leadeth  me  !  he 

tent,  whatever    lot  I  see,  Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

I            rrs    m        m    Rev.  Jos.  H.  Gilmore,  i86i.  m 
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leadeth  me !  By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me ;  His  faithful  follower  I  would  be,  For  by  his  hand  he   leadeth  me. 
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3/2  Mark  14:36. 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt — 

0  may  thy  will  be  mine ! 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

1  would  my  all  resign  ; 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 
2  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt — 

If  needy  here  and  poor, 
Give  me  thy  people's  bread, 

Their  portion  rich  and  sure  ; 


The  manna  of  thy  word, 

Let  my  soul  feed  upon, 
And,  if  all  else  should  fail, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

3  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt : 

If  among  thorns  I  go, 
Still  sometimes  here  and  there 

Let  a  few  roses  blow. 
But  thou,  on  earth,  along 

The  thorny  path  hast  gone  : 
Then  lead  me  after  thee ; 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

Benjamin  Schholke, 
Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1853. 
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3   73         TRUSTING     IN     THE     PROMISE.      I 


LOKKWZ. 


1.  1  have  found  repose  for  my  wea-ry   soul,    TrMtag  in  the  promise  of  the  6 

2.  [  will  sing  myjsoug  as  the  days  go     by,  n  the  promise  'of  the  6 
■"'•''I'-'                id  joy  of  the  life     1     live,     In-tin:  in  the  prom 
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And  a  har-bor  safe  when  the  billows  roll.  Trusting  in  the  promise  oi  the  B 
And  rejoice  in  hope,while  I  live  <>r  die,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  8 
Oh,the(tmgti  aid  ±\\<-»  on  -  ly  God  can  gire,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Savior. 
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I  will  fear  no  foe  in  the  deadly  strife,Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Savior; 
1  can  smile  at  grief  and  a-blde  in  pain,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Savior; 
Who-so-ev  -  er  will  may  be  saved  to-day,Trusting  in  the  promi  S  ivior  : 
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And 
And 


U  bear  my  lot  in  the  toil  of  life,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Savior, 
the  loss  of  all  shall  Ik-  highest  gain,Trusting  in  tin'  promise  of  the  Savior. 
be-gin  to  walk    in  the  bo-ly  way.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Savior. 
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^AITH     AND     TRUST. 
TRUSTING    IN    THE    PROMISE.     Concluded. 

Refrain. 
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Resting  on  his  mighty  arm  for-ev-er,   Nev-erfrom  his  lov-ing  heart  to  Bev  -  er, 
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I  will  rest  by  grace  in  his  strong  em-braee,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav-ior. 
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1.  Come,    ye    dis- con -so-late,     wher-e'er     ye     lan-guish ;  Come     to     the 

2.  Joy        of     the  des  -  o- late,     light     of     the  stray-ing,     Hope  when    all 

3.  Here    see    the  bread  of  life ;      see     wa  -  ters   flow  -  ing      Forth  from    the 
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Congregation. 
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mer  -  cy  -  seat,    fer  -  vent  -  ly  kneel;       Here  bring  your wound-ed hearts, 
oth  -  ers     die,    fade  -less  and  pure —      Here  speaks  the  Com  -  fort  -  er, 
throne  of     God,  bound- less    in     love;       Come       to     thefrast  pre  -  pared, 
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here  tell  your  an-guish  ;  Earth  has  no  sor  -  row  that  heaven  can  not  heal, 
in  God's  namesay-ing,  Earth  has  no  sor  -  row  that  heaven  can  not  cure, 
come,  ev   -  er  know-ing      Earth  has  no   sor  -  row  but  heaven  can  re-move. 

I      Vs.  i.  2,  by  Thomas  Moore,  1816  ;  V.  3,  by  Thos.  Hastings. 
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FOLLOW     ON  '      P.  M. 
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1.   Down  in    theval-ley  with  my  Sav-ior     I  iruuld  go,  Where  the  £ 

•_'.  Down  in    the  val-ley  with  my  Sav-ior     I  would  go,  When  the  stormi 

•';.   Down  in    theval-ley,    or    np  -  on  the  mountain  -  ■    my 
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bloom-in<^  and  the  sweet  waters  flow ;  Ev-'ry-where  he  leads  me     I  would 

Bweep-ing   and  the  dark   waters  flow;  With  his  hand  tn  lead  me     I  will 
Sav  -  ior  would  my  soul    ev-erkeep;He    will  lead  me  safe-ly,  in     the 
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fol-low,    fol-low   on,     Walking  in    his  foot-steps  till  the  crown  h 
nev-er,     nev-er     fear,  Dangers  can  not  fright  me    if     my  Lord  is   near. 

path  that  he  has    trod,   CJp    to  where  they  gather   on   the  hills  of   God. 
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Follow  !  follow  !  I  would  f(  illow  Jesus  !  Anywhere,  every^n  here,  1  would  follow  on  ! 
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FOLLOW    ON  !     Concluded 


Follow  !  follow  !  1  would  follow  Jesus !  Ev'rywhere  he  leads  me  I  will  follow  on  ! 
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1.  Simp  -  ly  trust-ing  ev  -  'ry  day,  Trusting  thro'  a  stormy  way  ;  E-ven  when  my 

2.  Bright-ly  doth  hisSpir  -  it  shine  Into  this  poor  heart  of  mine ;  While  he  leads  I 

3.  Sing  -  ing    if    my  way  is  clear;  Praying  if  the  path  is  diear ;  If      in  danger, 

4.  Trusting  him  while  life  shall  last,  Trusting  him  till  earth  is  past ;  Till  within  the 
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faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 

can     not  fall,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all.     Trusting  as 

for     him  call;  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 

jas  -  per  wall,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 

E.  P.  Stites. 
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Trusting  as  the  days  go  by ;  Trusting  him  whate'er  befall,  Trusting  Je-sus,  that  is  all. 
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Q"7"7         A    SHELTER     IN     THE     TIME     OF    STORM.     L.   M. 
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1.  The  Lord's  oar  Bock,  in  him     we    hide,  A.  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

2.  A  shade  by  day,  de-fense  by  n i i: h t ,  A  shel-ter  in  tin- time  of  storm; 
;>.  Tin-  rag-ing  storms  may  round  as  beat,  A.shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
•}.  0     Rock   di-rine,  <>  Ref  -  age  dear,  A  Bhel-ter  in  the  time- of  >torm ; 
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Be  -  cure 

wh;it-ev  -  er    ill 

be 

■  tide, 

A  Bhel-ter  in  the  time  <>f  storm. 

No  fears 

a-larm,  no  foes 

af  - 

fright, 

A  Bhel-ter  in  the  time  ol  storm, 

We'll  nev 

-  ex  leave  onrsafe 

re  - 

treat, 

A  Bhel-ter  in  the  time  of  >t«>rm. 

Be    thou 

our  help-  er,   i -v   - 

er 

near, 
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A  Bhel-ter  in  tin-  time  of  stoma, 
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<>h,  Je-<us  is  a  Rock  in   a  wea  •  ry   land,     A  wea-ry   land,    a   wea  -ry  land. 


Oh,  Jc-mi-  i<  a  Rock  in  a  wea  -  rv  land,      A  Bhel-ter  in  tin-  time  of  >t<>rm. 
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UNDER     HIS     WINGS.     8s. 
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Asa  Hull,  1872. 
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1.  In  God    I  have  found  a     re-treat, 

Where  L     can     se-cure  -  ly     a  -  bide; 

2.    I  dread  not    the    ter  -  ror    by  night, 

No    ar-row  can  harm  me    by  day; 

3.  The  pes  -  ti-lence  walk-ing     a  -  bout, 

When  darkness  has  set  -  tied    a-broad, 

4.  The  wast-ing  de-struc-tion    at  noon 

No  fear-ful  fore-bod  -  ing  can  bring; 

5.  A    thousand  may  fall    at     my  side, 

And  ten  thousand    at   my  right  hand  ; 
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No   ref-uge  nor  rest    so    complete ;  And  here  I      in-tend    to 

re  - 

side. 

His  shad-ow  has  cov-ered  me  quite,  My  fears  he   has  driv-en 

a  - 

way. 

Can  nev  -  er  com-pel     me     to  doubt  The  presence  and  po\v-er 

of 

God. 

With  Je-sus    my  soul  doth  commune,  His  per-fect   sal  -  va-tion 

I 

sing. 

A  -  bove  me   his  wings  are  spread  wide, Beneath  them  in  safe  -  ty 

I 

stand. 

James 

VlCHOLSON. 
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Oh,  what     com  -  fort      it  brings, 

As     my     soul     sweet  - 

ly       sings, 
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day    by  day,  The  tub  that  weep,  the  souls  that  pray     Be  knows  it 

all. 

lives  between,  The  wrandi  the  world  has  nev  -  er  Been — He  knows  it 

all. 

near  the  brink  Of  dark  de-spair    we  pause  and  >linoL — ETe  know-  it 

all. 

joys   we   miss,  We  still  can  bear     it,    feel  -  ing  this — lie  know-  it 

all. 
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3o0        CAST  THY   BURDEN   ON  THE   LORD, 
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Wm.  B.  Bradiiury. 
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Lord,  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord,  And  he  will  sustain  thee,  and  strengthen  thee,  and 
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Cast  thy    bur   -   den    on    the  Lord !    Cast  thy    bur   -  den 
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on      the  Lord. 
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1.  L  ■•;i<l,LiD'l-ly  Liirbt,  i  -  mid  tb  en-rir-dio?  gloom,  Lead  thou  me  on;  The  night  u 

2,  I   was  not  ev-erthu8,uorpnyedtttttiN  Shouldstleadmeon;  I  Loved   t<> 

long  thy  [»•*>  bsblesM-'l  m%mn  it  still       Will  lead  me  on;  O'er  moor  and 
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dark,  and  I    am   far  from  home,Lead  thou  me  on;  Keep  thou  my  feet;    1 
choose  and  see  my  path,  but  now  Lead  thou  me  on ;      I  loved  the  gar-ish 

fen,  o'er  crag  ami  torrent,  till      The  night  is  gone ;  And  with  the  morn  those 
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do  not   ask    to       see     The    dis-tant  scene;  one  Step    e  -  nough  for     me. 
day,and  spite  of  fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will.  Re-mem-ber    not    past 
an-gel   fa  -  ces  smile  Which  I  have  loved  long  since,and  lost      a -while. 

Cardinal  J.  H.  Newman. 
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AFFLICTION. 
JOY    COMETH     IN    THE    MORNING.     P.    M. 
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E.   S.   LORENZ. 


." 


— • 


^3 


2E^ 


>-k- 


% 


1.  Oh,  wrea-rv    pilgrim,  lift  your  head,  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing; 

2.  Ye  trembling  sainto,  dismiss  youc  fears,  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing ; 

3.  Lit  ev  -  *iy  burdened  soul  look  up,      For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing; 

4.  ( hir  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a  -  way,     For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing ; 
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For  God,  in  his  own  Word, hath  said  That  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing. 
Oh,  weeping  mourner,  dry  your  tears,  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing. 
And  ev-  'ry  trembling  sin  -  ner  hope,  For  joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing. 
Snr-row  and  sigh-ing  flee       a  -  way,     For   joy  cometh  in  the  morn-ing. 

-&-     -0-    -0-     M.  M.  Weinland. 
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Joy     com-eth     in    the  morn 
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Jov     com-eth     in    the  morn  -  ing: 
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A\  eeping  may   en-dure  for  a  night,  But    jov  com-eth     in    the  morn-ing. 
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<jO<J  God's  Tenderness  in  our  Grief. 

How  tender  is  thy  hand, 

Oh,  thou  beloved  Lord  ! 
Afflictions  come  at  thy  command, 

And  leave  us  at  thy  word. 
2  How  gentle  was  the  rod 

That  chastened  us  for  sin  ! 
How  soon  we  found  a  smiling  God, 

Where  deep  distress  had  been  ! 


3  A  Father's  hand  we  felt,  - 
A  Father's  heart  we  knew  ; 

With  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  found  his  word  was  true. 

4  We  told  him  all  our  grief, 
We  thought  of  Jesus'  love ; 

A  sense  of  pardon  brought  relief, 
And  bade  our  pains  remove. 

Thomas  Hastings. 
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RETREAT.      L.    M 


Tho.m  a  s,  182a. 


iv  -  vy  itorm-y  wind  that  blows,  From  ev  -  'ry    swelling  tide    of  ■ 


There  ia      a  calm,    a  sure    re-treat;  Tig  found   be  -  f ore  the  mei 
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384*  r/(,  Mercy-Seat. 

From  every  stormy  wind  thai  Mow-;, 
I-'ioin  every  swelling  tide  of  wo.  b, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  Bure  retreat ; — 
'Tis  found  before  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place,  where  Jesus  Bheds 
ri  he  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads,— 

A  place,  than  all  besides,  more  sweet; 
It  i-  the  blood-DOUght  mercy-scat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat.      . 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle's  wines  we  soar, 
And  time,  and  sense  Beem  all  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy—eat  ! 

6  ( >h  !  may  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  t<>  heat. 
If  1  forget  the  mercy-seal  ! 

Hugh  Stowbll,  1S27. 

OOO  of  Prayer. 

PRAYEB  i>  appointed  to  convey 

The  blessings  <  tod  designs  bo  give  : 
Long  as  they  live  should  Christians  y. 
They  learn  to  pray  when  first  they  live. 

2  [f  pain  afflict,  or  wrongs  oppress; 
If  cares  dist  ract,  or  fears  dismay  ; 
If  guilt  deject ;  if  Bin  distress  ; 

In  every  case,  still  watch  and  pray. 


3  'Tifl  pray.  T8U  pports  the  soul  that's  weak: 
Tho'  thought  be  broken,  language  lame, 

Tray,  if  thou  canst  or  canst  Dot  speak; 
But  play  with  faith  in  Je8U8'  name. 

4  1  tepend  on  him  :  thou  canst  not  fail; 
Make  all  thy  want-  and  v.ishes  known; 

Fear  not  ;  his  merit-  must  prevail : 
Ask  but  in  faith,  it  -hall  be  don.-. 

JOSEPH   HAKT.       D.   1768. 

OOO  PmOm  104  :8i 

)lv  (  iod,  is  any  hour  so  BW< 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star. 

As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet, 
The  calm  and  holy  hour  of  pr.  . 

2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  break  of  morn, 
And  blest  the  hush  of  solemn  1 

When  on  the  wings  of  1 -raver  up-borne, 
This  fair,  but  transient,  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed; 
Then  arc  my  Bins  by  thee  forgiven  : 

Then  .lost  thou  cheer  my  solitude, 
With  dear  and  beauteous  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  word- can  tell  what  sweet  relief, 
There  for  my  .very  want  I  find  : 

What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief. 
What  dc.p  and  cheerful  peace  of  mind. 

5  Lord,  till  I  reach  the  blissful  shore, 
No  privilege  so  dear  shall  be, 

As  thus  my  inmost  soul  to  pout- 
In  faithful  filial  prayer  to  thee! 
Ghari  <>ite  Elliott. 


PRAYER. 
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OQ7         SWEET    HOUR    OF    PRAYER.      L.  M. 


William  I!   Bradbury,  1859. 
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1.  Sweet  hour  ot  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  ol  care, 
'_'.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti-tion  hear 
3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  May  1     thy    con-so  -  la-tion  share, 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness  En-gage  the  wait-ing  soul  to  bless. 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height,  I    view  my  home  and  take  my  flight : 
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In     sea-sons   of     dis- tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has   oft  -  en  found  re  -lief ; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  his    face,  Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and    rise    To    seize  the    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  prize  ; 
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And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re-turn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
I  '11  cast  on  him  my  ev  -  'ry  care  And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
And  shout,  while  passing  thro'  the  air,  Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 

,~s  Rev.  W.  W.  Walford,  1846. 
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I      love     to    steal       ■   while     :i  •  way     From    cv  -  'ry     cumb-'ring 
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And  spend  the  hoars  of      let- ting  day      In   hnm-ble,  grate- fnl  pi 
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1  love  to  steal  awhile  away 
From  ev'ry  cumb'ring  care, 

And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  1  love  in  solitude  to  Bhed 
The  penitential  tear. 

And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  <  tod  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  g 1  implore, 

And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 

( )n  him  whom  I  a<lor<-. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brignter  scenes  in  heaven  : 

The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

6  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  it-  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 

And  lead  to  endless  day  ! 

Mks.  Pmcebb  H.  Brown,  1825. 
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Graces  Sought  in  Prayer. 

Lord!  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright, 

With  reverence  and  with  tear: 
Though  dual  and  ashes  in  thy  -i.L'ht, 

We  may.  we  must  draw  near. 

2  <  lod  of  all  grace,  we  come  to  thee, 
With  broken,  contrite  heart-. 


Give,  what  thine  eye  delights  to 

Truth  in  the  inward   part-  : 

3  Patience,  to  watch,  and  wait,  and  weep. 
Though  mercy  long  delay  ; 

( krarage,  our  fainting  souls  to  k.  • 
And  trust  thee  though  thou  -lay 

4  Give  these,  and  fan — •:.;.-  will  be  done— 
Thus  strengthened  with  all  might, 

We  by  thy  Spirit  and  thy  Son, 
Shall  pray,  and  pray  aright. 

1 819. 

o9U 

THE  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray 
Through  life's  momentous  hour;" 

And  grants  the  Spirit's  quickenii  \ 
To  those  who  seek  hi>  power. 

2  The  Savior  bids  thee  watch  and  pray. 
Maintain  a  warrior's  strife; 

( >h.  ( 'hri-tian  !  hear  hi-  voice  to-day  : 
( Obedience  is  thy  life. 

.;    The  Savior  hid-  thee  watch  and  pray, 

For  SOOD  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  thee  from  the  earth  away 

T<«  thy  eternal  home. 

4  The  Savior  l>id>  thee  watch  and  pray. 

Oh.  hearken  to  his  voice, 
And  follow  where  he  lead-  the  way. 

To  heaven's  eternal  joys. 

'  T.    H  AST> 
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be  soul's  sin  -  cere   de-  sire,  Uttered  or   un-  ex-pressed  ;The  motion 
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O  Zj  I  Prayer. 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  tire, 

That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear, 

The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech, 
That  infant  lips  can  try ; 

Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 
The"  Christian's  native  air  : 

His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


MARLOW 

& 


C.  M. 


J=t 


5  Oh, Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, — 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way  ! 

The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord  !  teach  us  how' to  pray. 

James  Montgomery,  1819. 
Ob/Z  A  Throne  of  Grace.  (778) 

A  throne  of  grace  !  then  let  us  go 

And  offer  up  our  prayer  ; 
A  gracious  God  will  mercy  show 

To  all  that  worship  there. 

2  A  throne  of  grace  !  oh,  at  that  throne 
Our  knees  have  often  bent, 

And  God  has  showered  his  blessings  down 
As  often  as  we  went. 

3  A  throne  of  grace  !  rejoice,  ye  saints ! 
That  throne  is  open  still; 

To  God  unbosom  your  complaints, 
And  then  inquire  his  will. 

CORBIN. 

Arranged  by  Lowell  Mason,  1832. 
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A  throne  of  grace  ;  then  let     us     go 
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And    of  -  fer      up    our  praver; 
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\      gracious  God  will  mer  -  cy  show       To     all  that  wor  -  ship  there. 
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OQO         NOTTING    HILL.     C.  M. 
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1.  Talk  willi    as,    1 
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."..  Ht  ic.  then,  my  <  rod, 
4.  Thou  call  -  est    me 
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Speak     to    our  heart-,  and    let      08      feel      The   kind-ling     of     thy  love. 

La    -    bor    is     rest,     and  pain  i-    sweet,  If      thou,  my   God!  art  hei 

My     bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  -way,  And      e  -  cho      to     thy  voice. 

T"  at  -  tend  the  whisperings  of     thy  grace,  And  hear  thee    on  -  ly  Bpeak. 

Chai  .  1740. 
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William  B.  Br  \i>rcry,  1856. 
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1.  Come,  my  soul !  thy  Buit    pre-pare;      Je   -   bus  loves   to     an -swer  prayer; 
_'    rhou  art  com-ing   to         a  King,      Large  pe  -  ti  -  tiens  with  thee  bi 

;->.  Lord!   I    come   to     thee     for  rest,        Take;  ion    of       my  br< 

4.  While  I      am      a     pil-grim  lure,       Let     thy  love  my    ^i»ir  -  it   cl 
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He  him -self  has  bid  thee    pray,  '    Therefore  will 
For  bis  grace  and  power  are  Buch,      None  can    ev 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain.    And  with  -  out 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend,  Lead    me    to 
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Bay      thee    nay. 
a>k        too  much, 
ri    -    val  reign. 

jour  -  nev'fi  end. 
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PRAYER. 
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WHAT    A    FRIEND    WE   HAVE    IN    JESUS.     8s  A  7s.     D. 

C.  C.  Converse,  1871. 


1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ;  What  a  privilege  to 
i  Have  we  trials  and  temptations?  Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ?  We  should  never  be  dis- 
3.  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden,  Cumbered  -vith  a  load  of  care?— Precious  Savior,  still  our 
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Kv-'rvthing  to  God  in  prayer  !  0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit,  O  what 
couraged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.  Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful,  Who  will 
ref  -  uge,'—  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.  Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee  ?  Take  it 
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needless  pain  we  bear,  All  because  we  do  not  carry  Ev-'ry thing  to  God  in  prayer ! 
all  our  sorrows  share?  Jesus  knows  our  ev'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
to  the  Lord  in  prayer ;  In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

Unknown. 
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THE    LORD'S    PRAYER. 


Gregorian. 
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1  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  |  Hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name,! 

Thy  kingdom  come :  thy  will  be  done  in  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven, 

2  Give  us  this  |  day  our — |  daily  j  bread  :  || 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  |  we  for-|  give  our  |  debtors. 

3  Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-  |  liver  |  us  from  |  evil;  || 

For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  |  ever.  |  A [men. 
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Pray'r  is       the   Chrig-tian    pil-grim'ti  Btaff    To  walk  with  God     all   day. 
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00~7      i:'      I   VERSE  INSERTED  IN   M 

OC7  /  i  Tim. 

2  At  noon  beneath  the  Rock 

Of  ages,  real  and  pray : 
Sweet  la  that  shelter  from  the  sun 

In  weary  heat  of  day. 

:;  At  evening,  in  thy  home, 

Around  its  altar,  pray  ; 
And  finding  there  the  house  of  God, 
With  heayen  then  close  the  day. 

4  When  midnight  veils  our  eyes, 

( >h.  it  Is  sweet  to  say, 
I  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lord! 

With  thee  to  watch  and  pray. 

'  Anon. 

O9o  The  Throne  of  Grace.  (801) 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace  ! 
The  promise  calls  me  near; 

capello.   s.  m. 

•  ~  ozz: 


There  Jesus  Bhows  a  smiling 
And  waits  to  answer  praj 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  Bprinkled  round  1  - 
Provides,  lor  those  who  com 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  >oul !  a>k  what  thou  wilt : 
Thou  canst  not  be  too  hold : 

Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  ne  spilt, 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Thine  image,  Lord  :  bestow, 
Thy  presence  and  thy  love; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

5  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith; 
Conform  my  will  to  thine  ; 

Let  me  victorious  be  in  death. 
Ami  then  in  glory  shine. 

n  "  Cantic  \   I 
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Be  -  hold    the  throne       of    grace!     The  prom  -  ise    calls        me     n< 
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There  Je  -  raeehowe    a     smil-ing  Led  wait«  to    »o-  Bwerprey'r. 
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Je-sus.  Are    you  griev  -  ing     o  -    ver  joys    de-part  -  ed? 
Je-sus.  Have  you    sins    that  to    man's  eye  are  hid -den? 
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Tell    it      to  Je-sus     a  -  lone.     Tell    it      to  Je-sus,  Tell   it      to  Je-sus, 
J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.  |  ^ 
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Aaron  Chaiin,  1820. 


Must  Je  -  bus  bear  the  crow    :i  -  lone,  And    all   the  world 


No;  there's  :x  cross  for    i -v  -  'ry    one,     And  there's  ;i  cross  for      me. 
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»  vU       JTft^  ('>■<).<*  and  thr  Crown. 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No,  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  Tor  me. 

2  l  low  happy  are  the  saint-  above, 
Who  once  went  mourning  here! 

But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  This  consecrated  cross  I'll  hear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 

And  thm  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 

For  1  here's  a  crown  for  me. 
A  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus'  pierced  feet, 
Joyful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 

And  his  dear  Dame  repeat. 
•r»  And  palms  shall  wave,  and  harps  shall  ring 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high  ; 
The  Lord,  that  lives,  the  ransomed  sing, 

That  lives  no  more  to  die. 
6  Oh!  precious  cross !  oh !  glorious  crown ! 

()h  !  resurrection  day  ! 
Ye  angels!  from  the  skies  come  down, 

And  hear  my  BOUl  away. 

\       I  .     1  ''■  Kli,    1692. 

,  G    N.  Allen,  i 

t*U1  The  Christian  Race. 

AWAKE,  my  SOUl— Stretch  every  nerve. 

And  pre—  wit  h  vigor  <>n  ; 

A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
A  bright.  Immortal  crown. 


2  'Tis  ( tod's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  "U  hirii  : 

Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

:;  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  Burvey  : 
Forgel  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

4  Blest  Savior,  introduced  by  th 

Have  we  our  race  begun  ; 
And,  crow  ned  with  vict'ry.  at  thy  feet 

We'll  lay  <>ur  laurels  down, 

P     DODDKIDGB,   : 

^t\j£  Christian  Charity. 

BLEST  is  the  man.  whose  softening  heart 

Peels  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  i 

Was  never  raised  in  vain  : — 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmth, 

A  stranger's  woes  to  reel, 
And  bleeds  In  pity  o'er  the  wound 

He  want.-  the  power  to  heal. 

0  lie  spreads  his  kind  supporting  arms 
To  every  child  of  grief; 

Hi-  secrel  bounty  Largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  relief. 

1  To  gentle  offices  of  love, 
1  IN  feel  are  never  Blow  ; 

He  view-,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  In  a  ' 

.   Ann  \   I..   BAKBALLD,  177a, 
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403      77u:  Christian's  Lin- Work. 
A  CHARGE  To  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  lit  it  for  the  sky  : — 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill ,— 

()li  [may  it  all  my  powers  engage — 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 

And,  oh  !  thy  servant,  Lord  !  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely  : 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  sliall  forever  die. 

Charles  Wesley,  1762. 

T"vJt"         Soicing  and  Reaping.  (1014) 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed, 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand  ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 

Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 


Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain, 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 
The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 

The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry  "Harvest-home  !  " 

James  Montgomery,  1825. 
tUO  Doing  Good.  (821) 

We  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
Wbate'er  the  gift  may  be  : 

All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord  !  from  thee. 

2  O,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 

And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 

3  To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 

To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

4  The  captive  to  release, 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 

To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

5  And  we  believe  thy  word, 
Though  dim  our  faith  may  be  : 

Whate'er  for  thine  we  do,  O  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  thee. 

William  Walsham  How,  1854. 
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It    i-  tin-  way    the  Master  went ;  8taH  not  the  servant    tread    it    still? 
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Af\Cl      FIRST  VERSE  INSERTED  IN  MUSIC.] 

i'  Go,  labor  <>n  ;  'tis  not  for  naught  : 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  j 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not, 

The  Master  praises ; — what  are  men? 
labor  on  :  enough,  while  here, 

If  he  shall  praise  thee,  it'  he  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer  : 

So  toil  for  him  >hall  be  in  vain. 
4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 

For  toil  conies  rest,  for  exile  home  ; 
Soon  shall  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 

The  midnight  peal, — "Behold!  I  come!" 

;  US  BONAR,  1857. 


A.CY7 

So  let  our  lips  and  livee  express 
The  holy  gospel   we  profess; 
So  let  our  works  and  virtue-  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 
2  Thus  Bhall  we  best  proclaim  al  1 
The  honors  of  our  Savior  ( ;<»d  : 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 
5  Religion  bears  our  >i»irit>  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  ho] 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his 

Isaa     W    rrs,  1709. 
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It     U   the    way    the  Mas  ter  went :  Sh.-nld  not  the    servant  tread  it    still? 
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We    are  living,  we  are  dwelling,  In  a  grand  and  aw-ful  time,    In    an  age  on 
Hark  the  onset !  will  ye  fold  you  Faith-clad  arms  in      la-zy  lock?  Up  10  up!  thou 
Worlds  are  ehargiBg,  bear'j  beholding  ;  Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to   tight ;  Sow,  the  blazoned 
On  !  let  all  the  soul  within  you  For  the  truth's  sake  go     abroad  ;  Strike!  let  ev-'ry 
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a  -  gee  telling ;  To    beliv-ing    is  sublime,  To     be  liv-ing     is      sub-lime, 
drow-sy  soldier ;  Worlds  are  charging   to  the  shock,  Worlds  are  charging  to      the  shock, 
cross  unfolding,  ( )n  !  riuht  onward  for  the  right,  On  !  right  onward    for     the  right, 
nerve  and  sinew  Tell  on    a  -  ges — tell  for  God,  Tell  on   a  -  ges — tell     for  God. 

Bp.  Arthur  Cleveland  Coxe,  1840. 
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i-t-\JzJ  Zeal.— John  9:4. 

Go.  labor  on,  while  it  is  day; 

The  world's  dark  ni?htis  hastening  on  : 
Speed,  speed  thy  work, — cast  sloth  away! 

It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

2  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 
Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb  : 

Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide — 
The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 

3  Toil  on,  faint  not ; — keep  watch  and  pray! 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

4  Go,  labor  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak  ; 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down,' 

Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near,— a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 

H.  Boxar,  1857. 


T"  1  \J  Psalm  41. 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart  doth  move, 
And  melt  with  pity,  to  the  poor; 

Whose  soul,  by  sympathizing  love, 
Feels  what  his  fellow-saints  endure. 

2  His  heart  contrives,  for  their  relief, 
More  good  than  his  own  hands  can  do  ; 

He,  in  the  time  of  general  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure  on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head, 

When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or,  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 
God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiven, 

Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch, 
Or  take  his  Milling  soul  to  heaven. 

Isaac  Watts,  1719. 
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I.   Res -cue  the  per-iah-ing,  <  are  for  the   dy  -ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit-  3 
•J.  Tho'they  areslightinghim,Stillhe   i-  wsit-ing,   Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 
."..   Down  in  the  human  heart,  CrNtW  by  the  tempter,    Feel-ings  lie  bur- ied  which 
1.   Res-cue  the  per-iah-ing,     Du  -  tj  demands  it; Strength  for thjla-bor   the 
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sin    and   the  grare ;  Weep  o'er  the  err  -  ing  one,    Lift    up   the  fall 
child  to    re-ceive.  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen 
grace  can  re  -  store.Touched  by  a    lov  -  ing  heart,  Wak-ened  by  kind- 
Lord  will  pro-vide.  Back     to    the  nar-row  way     Pa  -  tient-ly     win 
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Tell    them  of    Je  -  bus,  the  might  -  y     to     Bave. 

Hi       will  for-give      if  they   on  -    ly    be-lieye.    Res  -  cue  the  per-iah-ing, 

Cords  that  were  bro  -ken  will   vi-brate  once  more. 

Tell      the  poor  wand-'rer      a     S;iv  -  i-.r     ha-   died. 
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There  are  lone  -  ly  hearts  to  cher-iah,  While  the  days  are  going 
There  are  wea  -  ry  souls  who  per-ish,  While  the  days  are  going 
There's  no  time    for      i  -  die  scorn-ing,  While  the  days  are  going 

Let  your  face  be  like  the  mom-ing,  While  the  days  are  going 
All  the  lov  -  ing  links  that  bind  us,  While  the  days  are  going 
One     by    one     we  leave    be  -hind  us,    While  the  days  are  going 
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It       a  smile  we  can  re-new,    As  our  jour-ney  we  pur  -  sue,  Oh,  the  good  we 
Oh,  the  world  is  full   of  sighs,  Full  of  sad    and  weeping  eyes  ;  Help  your  fall  -  en 
But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow  Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow,  And  will  keep    our 
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brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  going  by. 
hearts  aglow,  While  the  days  are  going  by. 


George  Cooper. 
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Going  by,        going  by,  Oh,  the  good  we  all  may  do,    While  the  days  are  go-ing     by. 

Going  by,  going  by, 
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THE    CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 
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1.  1  want  t.> 

2.  I  want  to 

.;.  1  wanl  to 

1.  I  want  to 


be  a    work-er    for   the  Lord, 

be  :i     work-rr     <v  -  'ry     .lay, 

be  a    work-er  strong  and  brave, 

1m-  a    work-er;  belp    me,  Lord, 
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I     want  U)    love   and 

1     want  to    lead     the 

I     want  to   tragi     in 

To  lead  the    lost    and 
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trust  hi-  ho-ly  wor<l ;    I  want  to  ring  and  pray,  and  be  hn-y  «v"ry  day  In  the  C 

err  -  ing  in  the  way      Tht  leads  to  ketT'i  there,  where  all  i-  peace  and  love,  In  the  .1 

is'  pow'r  to  save :  All  who  will  truly  come,  shall  find  a  happy  hm  In  the  £ 
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vine-yard  <>f  the  Lord, 

king  -  dom  of  the  Lord. 

king-dom  of  the 

king  -  dom  of  the  Lord. 


I     will  work. 


I     will  j  nay 
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I    will  work  and  pray,  I     will  work  and  pray, 
Isaiah  P.altzell. 
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work,    I  will  pray,  I  will  la-borev-'ry  day  In  the  vineyard  of    the  1 
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1.  Oh,  scat  -  ter  seeds    of    lov  -  ing  deeds,  A -long  the   fer  -  tile  field, 

2.  Tho'  sown  in  tears    the    wea-ry  years,  The  seed  will  sure-ly  live; 

3.  The   harv-est-home  of  Grod  will  come ;  A.ndaf-ter  toil    and  care, 
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For  grain  will  grow  from  what  you  sow,   And  fruit 
Tho'  great  the  cost     it       is        not  lost,   For   God 
With  joy  un-told  your  sheaves  of    gold  Will  all 
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-  ful   har  -  vest    yield. 
will  fruit-age     give. 
be     gar-nered    there. 

Jessie  H.  Brown. 
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Chorus. 
Then  day  by  day     ....     a-long  your  way, 


The  seeds  of 
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Then  day  by  day                          along  your  way, 
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The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  prom-ise   east, 
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That  ripened  grain 
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Be  gathered  home  at  last,  be  gathered  home  at  last. 
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Be  gathered  home  at 


last 
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4IO        WE'RE  MAHCHING  TO  ZION, 
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1.  (  ome,  ire  that  love  the    Lord,  And  Let     our  joys    be  known,  . J.. in 

2.  Let    tfa                -  fuse  to     Bins    Who  nev  -  er  knew  our  God;      I iut 

hill       of  Zi    -  on   yields  A      thou-eand  sa  -  cred  -wen-.    Be- 
ben    let  our  \  -  bound,  And  er   ■  "ry  tear    be  dry;       v. 
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in        a    Bong  withe  ord,  Join    in        a    Bong  with  sweet  acn 

chil-dren  of  tin-  heav'nU  K uilt,  liut  chil-dren  of  the  heav'nly  King, 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields,  Be-fore  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
marching  thro'  [m-man-uel's  groud,  We're  marching  thro'  Immanuel's  ground, 
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And  thus            Mir     -     round  the  throne.  And  thus    sur-round  the     throne-. 
May  speak       their           joys      a  -  broad,  May  speak  their  joys     a  -   broad. 
<  »r     walk             the              gold-  en  streets,  Or     walk    the     gold-en 
1         fair      -      er           worlds  on    high,   To      fair  -  er  worlds  on     high. 

Isaac  Watts.  1709. 
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And  thus    surround  the  throne.  And  thus  BUr-round 
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marching  on    to     Zi  -    on. 
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WE'RE  MARCHING  TO  ZION.     Concluded. 


marching    upward    to     Zi 


e 


on,      The  beau-ti-  l'ul    cit- 

I.  .Li  r~i 


i  ^i 

()f         (rod. 


P P P=7 


-r — j      *    i, 

Zi  -  on,    Zi-on, 


v— /- 


•  •  # 


M 


416 


WORK,  FOR  THE  NIGHT  IS  COMING.    P.M. 
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LOWELL    MASOM. 
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1.  \\  ork,  for  the  night  is  coni-ing,  \\  ork  thro  the  morning  hours  ;  Work  while  the  dew  is 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  sun-ny    noon;    Fill  brightest  hours  with 

3.  "Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  Un-der  the  sun-  set   skies  ;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
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sparkling,  Work  'mid springing  flow'rs  ;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the 

la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon ;  Give  ev-'ry  fly  -  ing     min-ute,  Something  to 
glow-ing,  Work,  lor  daylight  flies,  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad-eth,  Fadeth  to 
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glow-  ing  sun;    Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man's  work    is    done. 

keep    in  store;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 

shine  no  more  ;  Work  while  the  night  is  darkening,  When  man's  work    is   o'er. 

Annie   L    Walker. 
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1.  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness, 

Sow-ing    in  ili*-  noon-tide 

-  wing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing    in    the  shadows,  Fear-ing  neither  clouds  nor 

;;.  Going  forth  with  weeping,so*  ing  for  the  Mast 

I'ho"  the  loss  sustained  our 
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:m»l  the  dew  -  y  eve;  Wait-ing  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reap-ing, 
winter's  chill-ing^breeze ;  I'>y  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir-it    oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  over,  he   will  l>i<l   us  wel- 
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We  shall  come,  re-joic-ing, 

ai_l 1 * — # 

«      #      *  *  '    * — 

iring-ing    in  the  sheaves 

*— • 0 0    .    * £ 1 
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Briig-ing  in   tke skeares,  briog-iig  ii   the  dtearei;  We  skill  com, re- joic  -  im.  briag - iag  in  t'- 
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1.  Light   af- ter  darkness,  Gain     af  -  ter.    loss,  Strength  af  -  ter  wea-ri-ness, 

2.  Sheaves  af-ter  sow-ing,  Sun      at'  -  ter  rain,     Sight      af  -  ter  mys-te  -  ry, 

3.  Near     af  *  ter  dis-tant,  Gleam   af  -  ter  gloom,  Love      af  -  ter  lone-li-ness, 


9:^  ?_ 


►W- 


'i' 


P 


Ei 7— -^7— -£— F-3 


^  j    n  sin  j   j*  -j 


Crown  af  -  ter  cross,  Sweet  af  -  ter  bit  -  ter,  Song  af  -  ter  sigh, 
Peace  af  -  ter  pain,  Joy  af  -  ter  sor  -  row,  Calm  af  -  ter  blast, 
Life        af  -  ter  tomb.       Af  -    ter  long    ag-o-  ny,       Rapt  -  ure   of  bliss ; 
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Home  af  -  ter  wandering,  Praise     af  -  ter  cry. 

Rest      af- ter  wea-ri-ness,  Sweet   rest   at  last.        Xow  comes  the  weeping, 

Right  was  the  path  -  way  Lead  -  ing    to  this. 

Frances  R.  Havekgal. 
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Then    the  glad  reap-ing  ;  Now  comes  the   la  -  bor  hard,Then  the  re-ward. 


fe 


^Z2I 


i^ii^li^^i 


THE    CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 
I    LOVE  TO  TELL  THE  SI  I  I  A   6s.      D. 
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1.  I  love' to  tell  tne  Bto-ry     Of     unseen  things  a-bove,  ( n    Je- bus  and  his 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  Bto-ry  I  More  wonderful    it  seems,  Than  all  the  golden 
:;.  I  love  to  tell  the  Bto-ry  !."li>  pleas-ant  i"      re-peal  What  smsm,  tack  I    -  1 

l.  1  love  to  tell  the  Bto-ryl  b  or  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hui 
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Fan-cies  Of  all  oar  golden  dreams.  T 
tell  it,  More  won-der-Ful  -  ly  sweet.  I 
thirsting   To   hear    it  like-  the     rest  And 
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to   tell  the    Bto  -  ry  !  For 

a  lu-n.  in  BCen<  -  of  glo  -  rv,  I 

I  I 
0. 


ftw+tiuij  \}..zmm 


cause!  know  it's  true ;     It       Bat-is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  we*M  do. 
did    bo  much  for  me  !  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son,    I     tell  it  now  to   I 
some  kare  nev-er  heard  The  of  sal  -  va-tion  Praia  God's  m  Holy  Word. 

Bing  the  New,  New  Song,' Twill  be — the  Old,  Old  Story  That  I  havi  long. 
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I    love     to     tell     the    Bto  -  ry !  Twill     be      my  theme  in    Lrl<>  -   ry, 
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ONLY   A   WORD.     P.   M. 
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Gen-tle 

and  low 

with   falt'ring 

breath  ; 
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On  -   lv 
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hear ; 
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the  love 

and  praise  ap 
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feed, 
death, 
cheer, 
hear. 
£.  S.  Lorexz. 
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with  the    Mas-ter's   bless-ing,     Thousands  that 
with  the    Spir  -  it's  thrill-ing,    Win  -  ning    a 
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4-2.1  IS    YOUr;     LAMP    STILL    BURNING?     P.  M 


I.    I'.ALTZELL. 


1.  Axe  you  Christ's  light  bearer?  Of     his  joy       a     shar-er?   is  this  dark  world 

2.  I-  v.Mir  hear]  warm  glow-ing,  With  his  love  o'er-flow-ing,    And  hi-  good-nest 
:;.   Keep  your  al  -  tars  bum  -  ing,  Wait  your  Lord's  return-ing,  While  your  heart'sdeep 
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Bhowing  Mori-  and  more  each  day?   An- you  press-ing       on  -  ward,  With  Christ's 
yearning  Draws  him  ev  -  er     near  ;    With  his  ra-diance  spleu  -  did    Shall  your 
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lamp  trimmed  and  burning?  Is   the  world  made  brighter    by     itscheer-ing    ray.1 
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*+££         WILL   JESUS    FIND    US    WATCHING?      P.M.         W.  H.  Doani 
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1.  When  Je  -  sua  comes   to     re-ward     his     serv-ants,  Wheth-er  it  be 

•_'.  If         at      the  dawn     of    the  oar  -  lv     morn'-ing,   He     shall  call  us 

.'..  Have  we  been  true      to    the  trust    he      left     us?    Do       we  seek:  to 

4.  Bless-ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In        his  glo  «■  ry 
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noon     or  night, 
one       by     one, 
do        our  best? 
they    shall  share 
g  ! 


Faith-ful  to  him  will  he  find  us  vvateh-ing, 
When  to  the  Lord  we  re  -  store  our  tal  -  ents, 
If  in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  cor, -dermis  us, 
If         he    shall  come    at      the  dawn     or      mid- night, 
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"W  ith     our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright? 

"Will       he      an  -  swer  thee — Well  done?       Oh,     can      we  say         we 

We       shall  have      a       glo  -  rious     rest. 

Will       he     find      us     watch -ing  there? 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shall  come' 
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1        ON,  1839. 
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on     thy  guard,    Ten     tboa  -  sand  foea      :i  -  rise 
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The  hosta   of    sin   are  press 
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To    draw  thee  from  theskie&i 
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T-^O  Watchfulness  and  Prayer. 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  : 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  Bkies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'rv  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 

Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Til]  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  ( tod  ; 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 

;  I  BATH,  1806. 

Q2.Q         The  Panoply  of  God. 

Soldiers  of  <  Ihrist !  arise, 
And  put  your  armor  on, — 

Strong,  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
Through  bis  eternal  Son  : — 

'2  Strong,  in  the  Lord  of  h< is! 
And  in  his  mighty  power; 

Who  in  the  Btrengtn  of  Jesus  trusts, 
1-  more  than  conqueror. 
Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued  ; 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 

The  panoply  of  <  tod  :— 


4  That,  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past. 

You  may  o'ercome  through  Christ  alone, 
And  Btand  entire  at  last 

5  From  strength  to  stn  Qgth  go  on  ; 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray  : 
Tnad  ail  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 

In  all  his  soldiers,  ••  (  k>m< 
Till  Christ,  the  L01  from  high, 

And  takes  the  conquerors  h<': 

Ci  -49. 
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Victory  in  on  tin  Lo 


Arise,  ye  saints,  ai 

The  Lord  our  leader    - 
The  foe  before  his  banner  Hies. 
And  victory  i-  his. 

2  We  soon  -had  Bee  the  day 
When  all  our  toils  shall  <••  1 

When  we  Bhall  cast  our  arm-  away, 
And  dwell  in  endless  peace. 

3  This  hope  supports  us  here ; 

It  makes  our  burdens  Light : 
'Twill  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer, 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight  :— 

4  Till,  of  the  prize  possess'd, 
We  hear  of  war  no  more  : 

And  ever  with  our  Leader  n 
( >n  yonder  peaceful  sb 

Ihomas  Kelly,  1809. 
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AQp.         MAITLAND.     C.    M 


0    m  • 

1.   Am      1       :i      Bol-dier  of    the    cross, 

'_'.   Must    I       be    car-ried  to    the    Bkies 

3.  Art'  there  no    foes     for  me     to     face? 

4.  Sure    I    must  fight    if  I  would  reiflm : 


\      full  -  'wer    of     the  Lamb? 
On    How  -  'ry  beds    of      ease, 
Must      I       DOt    stein    the    flood? 
In-creasemy  cour-age,  Lord; 
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And  shall    I     fear     to    own  his  cause,     Or  blush  to  speak  his 

While  oth-ers  fought  to   win  the   prize,  And  sailed  thro' bloody 

Is     this    vile  world  a  friend  to    grace,    To     help  me     on     to 

rilbear   the   toil,    en  -  dure  the    pain,    Sup-port  -  ed     by    thy 
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name? 
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God? 

word. 
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5  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  ; 

They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

4Q-T  __  AMERICA.     6s  &  4s. 


6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  viet'ry  through  the  skies, 

The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

Isaac  Watts,  1723. 
Adapted  by  Henry  Carey,  obit.  1743. 
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1.  Soldiers  of  Christ  are  we, Marching  to  vic-to-ry, Marching  to  heav'n  :  In  his  bright 

2.  Tho'  foes  our  path  surround,  Tho'  toils  and  cares  a-bound,  Onward  we  tread  ;  We  hear  our 

3.  Soldiers  of  Christ  are  we,Light,Love,and  Liberty  Our  battle-call !  Till  truth  shall 
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armor  dressed.  His  cross  our  chosen  crest,  And  for  our  food  and  rest, His  word  is  giv'n. 
Lord's  command ;  We  grasp  each  shin-in?  brand,  And,  like  a  banner  grand, Hope  waves  o'erhead. 
win  the  day,Till  right  shall  gain  the  sway, Till  sin  is  driv'n  away, We  right  or  fall. 
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WEBB.     7s  A  6s.      8  lines. 
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George  James  Webb,  1837. 
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Stand  up,8tand up  for    Je  -bub,    xe    Bol-diere   of    the  cross;  Lift  high  hia 
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roy  -  :il    ban-ner,     Ii  must  not  Buf-fer  Lobs.  Prom  vi< -try  un  -  to   ric  -  t'rv 
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I  [is  ar-my  shall  he  lead,    Till 
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"iv  foe  is  vanquished.  \u«H'bri>i  is  Lord  indeed. 
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4  stand  up,  Bt&nd  up  for  Jesua : 

The  Btrire  will  nol  be  Long  : 
This  day,  fche  noise  of  battle,— 

The  next,  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  overeometh, 

A  crown  of  Life  shall  be ; 
He,  w  ith  the  King  of  glory, 

Shall  reign  eternally ! 

1S58. 

429  127. 

God  is  my  Btrong  salvation  ; 
What  foe  have  1  to  fear? 

In  darkness  and  temptation, 

My  Light,  my  Help  Lb  mar : 
Though  nosta  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  to  the  fight  I  stand  : 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 

With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 
2  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

My  soul  !  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  alliance. 

When  faint  and  desolate; 
Hia  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen; 

The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace. 

J\y.:  FRY.    l822. 
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Good  Soldi*  rs. 
>\  \  \i>  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ! 

Lift  high  hia  royal  banner, 

It  must  uot  Buffer  lose  : 
Front  victory  unto  victory 

Hia  army  shall  he  lead. 
Till  every  foe  ia  vanquished, 

And  Christ  la  Lord  indeed. 

•j  stand  up,  stand  up  r<»r  Jesus, 

The  trtimpet  call  obey  ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day  : 
Ye  that  are  men  !  now  Berve  him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  Btrength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus ; 

Stand  in  hia  strength  alone  : 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  yon  : 

Yc  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  call-,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 
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M.  K.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield  not    to  teinp-ta-tion,    For  yield-ing  is       sin;      Each   vie  -t'ry  will 

2.  Shun     e  -  vil  com-pan-ions,    Bad  language  dis-dain,     God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To      him  that  o'er-com-eth,  Godgiv-eth    a    crown;  Thro' faith  we  shall 
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help  you     Some       oth  -  er     to 

win. 

Fight     man-ful  -  ly     on  -  ward, 

rev-'rence,  Nor       take    it      in 

vain ; 

Be     thoughtful  and  ear  -  nest, 

con  -  quer,  Though  oft  -  en  cast 

down ; 

He       who    is    our  Sav  -  ior 
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Dark  passions  sub-due;     Look  ev-er   to   Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 

Kind-hearted  and  true ;    Look  ev-er   to   Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 

Our  strength  will  renew;   Look  ev-er   to   Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-rv  you  through. 

H.  R. "Palmer. 
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ST.    MARTIN'S.     C.   M. 


William  Tansi/r,  1735. 


With  state  •  ly  t«»w'rs  Mid    bnl-wafics  strong,  Un-ri  -  raled   and   a-  lone, 


A  Q  1     [first  verse  inserted  in  - 
T"Ol  Founded  on  a  Rock. 

-  Thus  fair  wa-  Zion's  chosen  Beat, 

The  glory  Of  all  lauds; 

Yet  fairer  and  in  strength  complete, 

The  ( Shristian  temple  -lands. 
:;  The  faithful  of  each  clime  and  age 

This  glorious  church  compose; 
Built  on  a  Rock,  with  idle  rage 

The  threat'ning  tempest  blows. 
4  Fear  not ;  though  hostile  bands  alarm, 

Thy  God  is  thy  defense  ; 
And  weak  and  powerless  every  arm 

Against  ( Omnipotence. 

[SAAC  Watts. 

4oZ        The  Church  Immovable. 

()ii  1  where  arc  kings  and  empires  now, 

( Of  old  that  went  and  came  ? 
But,  L<»rd  !   thy  church  is  praying  yet, 

A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 
And   her  foundation-  strong; 

We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  song. 

3  For,  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world, 
Thy  holy  church.  ()  God! 

Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatening  her, 

And  tempests  arc  abroad  ; 
l  [Jnshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

[mmovable  she  stands, 

A  mountain  that  -hall  till  the  earth, 

A  house  not  made  by  hand-. 

Aktj  <xk,  1839,  a' 
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Daughter  of  Zion.  from  the  d 

Exalt  thy  fallen   head  ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust— 

He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  ^.rength, 
Thy  beautiful  array  : 

The  day  of  freedom  dawn-  at  length— 

The  Lord's  appointed  day. 
:;  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  b  unds  enlarge,. 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  : 
Say  to  the  south,  Give  up  thy  'barge' 

And.  Keep  not  hack.  <  >  north! 
4  Tiny  come,  they  erne:  thine  exiled  bands, 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 

And  hasten  to  their  home. 
James  Mom 

434  Lita, 

Church  of  the  ever-living  <  rod, 
The  Father's  gracious  choice, 

Amid  the  voice-  of  this  earth 
1  low  feeble  is  t hy  voi< 

L(   Not  many  rich  or  noble  called. 

Not  many  great  or  wise ; 
They  whom  Ct  d  makes  his  kings  and  priests 

Arc  poor  in  human  eyes. 

3  But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  length; 
Their  feeble  day-  arc  o'er, 

No  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 

A  little  flock  no  i; 

\l.  BONA! 
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/IOC.    fFIRST    VERSE   INSERTED  IN   MUSIC.] 

HrO*D  '  psalm  137.  (914) 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 

To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

Timothy  Dwight,  1800. 


/qc  (912) 

T"OU  A  Revival  Sought. 

Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 

Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
Speak,  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead, 

And  make  thy  people  hear. 

2  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  ! 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death  ; 

Quicken  the  smoldering  embers  now, 
By  thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord ! 
Exalt  thy  precious  name ; 

And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  thee  and  thine  inflame. 

4  Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord  ! 
And  give  refreshing  showers ; 

The  glory  shall  be  all  thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord !  be  ours. 

Albert  Midlane,  i86i. 
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/  07    [first  verse  inserted  in  mi 
*tO  1    (  i,n.<r.<  Everlasting  Kingdom. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  primes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  Bavage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  To  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  bis  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessingson  his  name. 

5  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  Lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Lei  every  creature  riseand  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
Ann  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen! 

I  \\     \  ITS,    I7I9. 

438         The  (il»ry  of  the  Church.  (904) 

Triumphant  Zion!  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead: 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length. 

And  gird  thee  with  thy  Savior's  strength. 


2  Tut  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  various  charms  be ku 
The  world'thy  glories  shall  com',  as, 
Decked  in  the  robes  oi  righteous] 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  in- 
And  till  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  Bhall  heir-  insulting  host 
Their  vict'ry  and  thy  Borrows  boast. 

\  (;<>d.  tVou  1  on  high,  thy  groans  will  hear ; 
His  hand  thy  ruin-  shall  repair; 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

Philip  I  Ioddridgs,  1740. 
439  Fev.  11  .  15. 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies— 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 

That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord'.-! 

2  Let  i  hr<  mi",  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  <  tod,  t<>  thee! 

And.  over  land  and  stream  and  main, 

Wave  thou  the  scepter  of  thy  reign  I 

3  Oh,  let  that  glorious  anthem  Bwell, 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 

That  not  one  rebel  heart  remar 

But  over  all  the  Savior  reifl 
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l  ii'  m  \    Hastings,  1830. 


Zi  -  on  stands  with  hills  sur-rounded,     Zi  -  on,  kept    by  power  di-vine!  1 
be    con-founded,    Tho' the  world  in  arms  combine./ 
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Happy  Zion,  What  a  favored  lot  is  thine !  Happy  Zion,  "What  a  favored  lot  is  thine  1 
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/\_A_C\  [FIRST  VERSE  INSERTED  IN  MUSIC.] 

T"T"V/       iic/-  Enemies  Confounded.  (92-5) 

2  Ev'ry  human  tie  may  perish, 
Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove, 

Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cherish, 
Heaven  and  earth  at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

3  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright 

But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee — 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight : 
(Gk)d  is  with  thee— 


God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

Thomas  Kelly 


1804. 
(926) 


T'T'l  The  Gospel  Herald. 

Ox  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo!  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing — 

Zion  long  in  hostile  lands: 
Mourning  captive  ! 

God  himself  shall  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful? 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved? 

Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful  ? 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee ; 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 


All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumph  end  : 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1804. 
T"T"^         Prayer  for  a  Revival.  (923) 

Savior,  visit  thy  plantation ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 

Unless  thou  return  again. 
Lord,  revive  us ! 

All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance ; 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 

Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

Lord,  revive  us  ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ! 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 

Let  each  one,  esteemed  thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power, 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh, 

And  begin,  from  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord,  revive  us ! 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

John  Newton,  1779. 
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Glorious  tbioi/s  of  tbee  are  PQobl,  /1  -  on.  rit-y  of  our     ln.J !  ! 
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i  "      1         '  Tt — t — Ti  1  1    1    'i    1    i    > 


1 s-r-  *  0  .    0  ,  -* 


J  I    I 

Wh.it  can  shake  thv    ^ure  n-potef  With  sal-ration's 

9-  *:'• 


t"T"0       The  Olory  ef  tht  Church. 

Glorious  things  of  thee  arc  spoken, 

/ion,  city  of  our  ( rod  ! 
He,  whose  word  can  not  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode: 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  niayest  smile  at  all  thy  ftx  a 

2  See !  the  streams  of  living  waters, 
Springing  from  eternal  love, 

Well  supply  t  hy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  : 

Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river, 
Ever  Hows  their  thirst  t'  assuage? — 

Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 
Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  lire  appear, 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  i-  near! 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

John  Newton,  1779. 

4441  1  :  10. 

ZlON,  dreary  and  in  anguish, 

'Mid  the  desert  hast  thou  strayed  ! 
()li,  thou  weary,  cease  to  languish; 

Jesus  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 
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Still  lamenting  and  bemoaning 
'Mid  t  hy  follies  and  thy  w  ■ 

Soon  repenting  and  returning, 
All  thy  solitude  shall  clos 

°.  Though  benighted  and  forsaken, 
Though  afflicted  and  distressed  . 

1  lis  almighty  arm  shall  waken  ; 

/ion's  King  shall  give  thee  rest: 

thy  sadness,  unbelieving  : 
Soon  his  glory  .-halt  thou  see  ! 
Joy  and  gladness,  and  thanksgiving. 
And  the  \.»icc  of  melody  ! 

4-4-0      The  H(  mbh  0/  the  Gom* I. 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven1 

Bear  the  gospel's  banner  high  : 
Rest  not.  till  i>-  light  Is  given, 

Star  of  ever\   pagan  sky  : 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  Btranger 

Paints  beneath  the  torrid  ray; 
Bid  the  red-browed  forest-ranger 

Hail  it,  ere  he  fade-  away. 

2  "Rude  in  speech,  or  -rim  in  feature 
Dark  in  spirit,  though  they  he. 

Show  that  fight  to  every  creatim — 
Prince  or  vassal,  bond  or  free  : 

Lo  !  they  haste  to  every  nation  : 
Host  on  host  the  rank<  supply  : 

Onward  !  Christ  i^  your  salvation, 
And  your  death  i-  victory. 
Mrs.  Lydia  H.  S 
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to  their  rescue 


ly,  Preach  Jesus  to  them  ere  they  die !  Preach  Jesus  to  them  ere  they  die  ! 


AAC1    [first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
T"T*vJ  Have  the  Perishing.  (1021) 

2  Wealth,  labor,  talents  freely  give, 
Yea,  life  itself,  that  they  may  live ; 
What  hath  your  Savior  done  for  you  ? 
And  what  for  him  will  ye  not  do? 

3  Oh,  Spirit  of  the  Lord!  go  forth, 
Call  in  the  south,  wake  up  the  north; 
From  every  clime,  from  sun  to  sun, 
Gather  (  tod's  children  into  one  ! 

J.  Montgomery. 

»"T*  1  Home  Missions.  (1022) 

Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day, 

0  God  of  mercy  and  of  might ! 
In  pity  look  on  those  who  stray, 

Benighted,  in  this  land  of  light. 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 

In  crowded  mart,  by/  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 

Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  thee ! 

3  Send  forth  thy  heralds,  Lord !  to  call 
The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  old, 

A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 
Till  faith  shall  dawn,  and  doubt  depart, 

To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak. 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scene, 
That  make  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 

Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise. 

William  C.  Bryant,  1840. 


MQ  (1024) 

"    i"<->  Missionary  Charged  and  Encouraged. 

Go,  messenger  of  peace  and  love, 
To  people  plunged  in  shades  of  night, 

Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Be  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2  Go  to  the  hungry — food  impart; 
To  paths  of  peace  the  wand'rer  guide, 

And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart, 
Where  streams  of  living  water  glide. 

3  Oh,  faint  not  in  the  day  of  toil, 
When  harvest  waits  the  reaper's  hand; 

Go,  gather  in  the  glorious  spoil, 
And  joyous  in  his  presence  stand. 

4  Thy  love  a  rich  reward  shall  find 
From  him  who  sits  enthroned  on  high  ; 

For  they  who  turn  the  erring  mind 
Shall  shine  like  stars  above  the  sky. 

A.  Balfour. 
T"T"<7  Ascend  thy  Throne. 

Ascend  thy  throne,  almighty  King, 
And  spread  thy  glories  all  abroad; 

Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  bring, 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  God. 

2  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, 
Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face, 

Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

3  Oh,  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Become  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  ! 

Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name, 
Be  thou  through  heaven  and  earth  adored. 

Benjamin  Beddome. 
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Charles  Zelner,  183?. 
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450  rv  Univertol  Reign  of  Christ.    <1033) 
Ai;m  of  the  Lord  !  awake,  awake  ; 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake ; 
Ami  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy,  wrought  by  thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
11  1  am  Jehovah— God  alone  !  " 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  No  more  let  human  blood  he  spilt, 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt; 

But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood,  that  flowed  from  Jesus' side. 

1  Almighty  (  tod  !  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  clinic,  of  every  name, 

Till  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Savior— Lord  of  all. 

William  SHRUBSOLB,  1776. 

4b  1         Miss,;,,,  to  the  Heathen.  (1030) 

BEHOLD,  the  heathen  waits  to  know 

The  joy  the  gospel  will  bestow; 
The  exiled  captive  to  receive 
The  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

2  Come,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart. 
In  this  blest  labor  share  a  part  ; 

Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
To  aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

3  Our  hearts  exult  in  songs  of  praise, 

That  we  have  secu  these  latter  days. 

When  our  Redeemer  shall  be  known 
Where  Satan   long  has  held  his  throne.  , 


1   Where'er  his  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
Sweet  incense  to  his  name  shall  rise, 

And  -la\c  and  freeman,  (  freek  ;iiid  Jew, 

By  sovereign  grace  be  formed  anew. 

T'O.^  77„   Qotptl  Banner. 

Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  Moat 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 

The  sun  that  Lights  its  shining  folds, 
The  cross  OD  which  the  Savior  died. 

•_'  Fling  out  the  banner !  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  Bign, 

And  vainly  seek  to  coniprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  hove  Divine. 

.">  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight  y 

And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born. 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  it-  Light 

1  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  souls, 
That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 

Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal,  into  life. 

■">  Fling  out  the  banner  !  let  it  tloat 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 

Our  glory,  only  in  the  <  Iross, 
Our  only  hope,  the  ( Yucitied. 

<i  Fling  out  the  banner  !  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  -kyward  let  it  <hine; 

Nor  -kill,  nor  might,  nor  merit,  durs; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

1848. 
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Thomas  Hastings,  1830. 


1.  Yes.  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking:  Jovful  times  are  near  at  hand; 


God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking  By  his  word  inevry  land; 

2.  While  the  foe  becomes  more  dar-ing,  While  he  enters  like*  a  flood, 


When  he  chooses, 
Grod,  the  Sav-ior,  is  pre-par-ing  Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad ;  j  Ev-'ry  language 

Jt-'JL    JZL  1.J2.    j2.  I 
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I  >:irkness  Hies  at  his  corn-mand,  When  he  chooses,  Darkness  Hies  at  his  command. 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God,  Ev'-ry  language  Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 
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3  Oh,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 
To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 

Joyful  news,  from  far  arriving, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enhght'ning 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

tu4      anvern. 


4  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 
Let  thy  people  see  thy  hand  ; 

Let  the  gospel  be  victorious, 
Through  the  world  in  every  land ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  thy  command. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1809. 
German,  adapted  by  Lowell  Mason,  1840. 


1.  Great  God!  whose  u 


V     J    -J 
ni-ver-sal  sway   The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey ;  .\ow  give  the  king-dom  to  thy 

2.  The  heath-en  lands,  that  lie  beneath   The  shades  of    o-ver-spreading  death.  Re  -  rive   at    his  first  dawning 

3.  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days,  Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise:  Peace,  like  a    riv  -  er,  from  his 
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Son  ;  Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne,  Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 
light,  And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight,    And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight, 
throne,    Shall  flow  to  nations  vet  unknown,  Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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From  i  rreenland'i  icy  mountains,From  India's  coral  strand ;  Whfrr  Airic's  sunny 


95 


fountains  It"  11  down  their  golden  sand;  From  many  an  ani-ient  riv-er.  From  many  ;i 
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palmy  plain,  They  call    as     to    de  -  liy  -  ex  Their  Land  from  er-ror's  chain. 
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i"w«J      I'onditi'ni  of  thf  Heathen. 

From  ( rreenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand- 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand— 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain — 
They  call  us  t<»  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  Lighted 
By  wisdom  from  on  high, 

Shall  we  to  man  benighted 

The  Lighl  of  Life  deny? 
Salvation  !  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth'-  remotest  nation 

1  [as  Learned  Messiah's  name. 

3  Waft,  waft,  ye  wind-,  his  story. 
And  von,  \e  waters,  roll, 

Till  Like  a  sea  of  glory 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole, 

Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 
The  Lamb,  for  -inner-  -lain. 

Redeemer,  King,  ( Creator, 
In  hli-s  returns  to  reign. 

•  ai  d  Hbbbr,  1819. 


On:  country'-  voice  i-  pleading, 

Ye  men  of  <  tod,  arise! 
1  li-  providence  i-  Leading, 

The  land  before  you  lie- ; 
Day  gleams  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promise  clothes  the  ^>il  ; 
Wide  held-  for  harvest  whitening, 

Invite  the  reaper's  toil. 

l!  (.'o  where  the  wa\c-aiv  breaking 

( >n  ( 'alifornia's  shore, 
Christ's  precious  gospel  taking, 

More  rich  than  golden  ore : 
On  Allegheny's  mountain-. 

Through  all  the  western  vale, 
Beside  Mi— our;'-  fountains, 

Rehearse  the  wondrous  tale. 

3  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding, 
Speed  on  from  east  to  west, 

Till  all.  his  cross  beholding, 

In  him  are  fully  blest. 
( treat  Author  of  salvation, 

1  la-te.  haste  the  glorious  day, 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation, 

Thy  scepter  shall  obey. 

G    W,  Anderson. 
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George  Jami     Wi       .  1837. 
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The  mom -ing light  is  breaking,  The  darkness  dis"-  ap- 
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earth  are  wak-ing 
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To  pen  -  i-ten-tial  tears.  Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 
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Brings  tidings  from  a-far       Of  nations  in  commotion.  Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
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"«*-*  I  Sitccrss  < if  the  Qospel. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 
In  many  a  gentle  shower, 

And  brighter  scenes  before  us 
Are  opening  every  hour  ; 

Each  cry,  to  heaven  going, 
Abundant  answers  brings, 

And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing, 
With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  we  love, 

And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 
Pursue  thine  onward  way  ; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Xor  in  thy  richness  stay  : — 

Stay  not,  till  all  the  lowly 
Triumphant  reach  their  home  ; 

Stay  not,  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  1845. 
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T"0O  Home  Missions. 

Go  preach  the  blest  salvation 

To  every  sinful  race, 
And  bid  each  guilty  nation 

Accept  the  Savior's  grace; 
But  bear,  oh,  quickly  bear  it 

Where  thronging  millions  roam,. 
And  bid  them  freely  share  it, 

Who  dwell  with  us  at  home. 

2  Where  blooms  the  broad  savanna. 
Where  mighty  waters  roll, 

There  let  the  gospel  banner 
Beam  hope  on  every  soul ; 

Go  where  the  west  is  teeming, 
And  yet  behold  they  come  ! 

The  fields  all  ripe  are  gleaming 
For  those  who  reap  at  home  ! 

3  Our  children  there  are  dwelling, 
Neglected  and  astray, 

Whose  hearts  are  often  swelling 

To  learn  of  Zion's  way. 
Bear,  bear  to  them  the  treasure 

And  bid  the  exiles  come  ; 
There  is  no  sweeter  pleasure, 

Than  preaching  Christ  at  home. 

Sidney  Dyer. 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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Bee  the  flag    ol    Je-sus  O'er  the  earth  oof  nrled !  Sabl  . 

Lit -tie    [odiao  diamonds,  Precious   island  pearls;  Learning  Bi-bl< 

Sunday  schools  are  sing  i  and  Spam  and  Rome  :  I  I«:tr  their  joyous  tan-sic, 


Sunday  schools  in  <  hi  -  li.  I 


caching  wwi  the  coast 
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All  around  the  world  :  Sunday  schools  in  Chi  -  na.  In  -dia 
Hap-py  boys  and  girls.  Af-ric's  gold  du>t  scattered,  Vath  the 
Songs  of  hear ■  and  home.  Where  the  martyrs  suf-ferefl,  H<>  -  ly 
Gal-lant  lit- tie   host  <dad  Bra-sil-ian  chil-dren, Pn 


and 

feet 


J  a -  pan ; 
of  wrong 

hall  sine  : 
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fifth 
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Fine.  CHoaus. 


Training  souls  for  glo  -  ry,   By    the   bos-  pel    plan. 
Ris  -es     up  in  brightness,  From  the  darkness  long.  Lift  the  cross  of  J« 
Gather    up  these  ru-bies,  Dyed  in    life-blood  red. 

Far-oil'  l'at  -  a  -  iron  -  ia  Answers  Christ  is    King. 

Pkiscilla  J.  Owens. 
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Sunday  schools  are  sing-ing,    All    aground   the    world. 
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Bear  the    Bi-ble    on;  Soon  the  world  will  ech-o,  AVith  the   vic-t'ry  won. 
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1.  How  beauteous  on  the  mountains,  The  feet  of  him  that  firings.  Like  streams  from  liv  -  ing 
•_'.  Lift  up  thy  roiee,  oh,  watchman !  And  shout  from  Zi -on's  tow'rs.  Thy  hal  -  Je  -  lu  -  jah 
3.  Break  forth  in  hvrnos  of  gladness  ;  Oh,  waste  Je-ru  -  sa-leni !  Let  songs,  instead    of 
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fountains,  Good  tidings 
cho-rus — "  The  vie  -  to 
sad  -  ness,  Thy  ju  -  bi 
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good  things ;  That  pub-lish-eth    sal 
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va  -  tion,  And 


"  The  Lord  shall  build  up  Zi  -    on       In 
to  -  rious,  Up- 


lee  proclaim  ;  The  Lord  in  strength  vie 
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ju  -bi-lee  re-lease,  To  ev  - 'ry  tribe  and  na-tion,  Gods  reign  of  joy  and  peace, 
glo-ry  and  renown,  And  Je-sus,  Ju-dah'sli  -  on,  Shall  wear  his  rightful  crown, 
on  thy  foes  hath  trod  ;  Behold,  oh,  earth  !  the  glo-rious  Sal-va-tion  of  our  God. 

Benjamin  Gough,  186-. 
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L.  F.  J.  Herold. 
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1.  Sol-diers    of      the  cross  !  a    -    rise;  Gird  you    with  your  ar  -  mor  bright : 

2.  Guard  the  help-less,  seek  the  Btrayed,  Soothe   the    troub-led,  ban  -  ish  grief  ; 

3.  Be      the    ban  -  ner   still  un  -  furled,  Bear    it    brave  -  ly    still      a  -  broad, 
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Might-y 

With  the 
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are  your  en  -  e  - 
Spir  -  it's  sword  ar  ■ 
king-doms   of      the 
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mies,  Hard  the     bat  -  tie   ye   must  fight, 
rayed.  Scat  -  ter     sin      and  un  -  be  -  lief, 
world  Are     the    kiog-doms  of    the    Lord. 
William  Walsham  How,  1854. 
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With  thine  own  pit  -  y 
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I'lu-  thronged  and  darkening  *ray  I 
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to  thee.    <  »h,  help  as,  Lord,  m 
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AC1<~)  [first  verse  inserted  in  music] 
*+0.<£  "     in  the  Strength  of  Jesus. 

2  Thou  bid'sl  us  go,  with  thee  to  stand 
Against  bell's  marshalled  powers; 

And  heart  to  heart,  and  hand  to  hand, 
To  make  thine  honor  OUTS. 

3  Teach  thou  our  lips  of  thee  to  speak, 
of  thy  sweet  love  to  tell; 

Till  they  who  wander  far  shall  seek 

And  find  and  serve  thee  well. 

4  O'er  all  the  world  thy  Spirit  send, 
And  make  thy  goodness  known. 

Till  earth  and  heaven  together  blend 
Their  praises  at  thy  throne. 

Ray  Palmer. 


4-00     Zeal/or  Stmis.—Johm 

Oh!  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong 

Bounds  forth  the  ancient  wor^ 
"  .M<>r»'  reapers  for  whit*-  harvest  fields, 

More  laborers  for  the  Lord  !  *' 

2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more 
In  Beliish  ease  we  lie. 

But  girded  for  our  Father's  work. 
I  •■  i  forth  beneath  his  Bky. 

3  Where  prophets'  m  rd.  and  martyrs'  blood. 
And  prayers  of  saints  were  Bown, 

We,  to  their  labors  entering  in. 

Would  reap  where  they  have  strown, 

S  .   I      KCFBl 


4b4-       A  Meeting  of  Minister*.  (1006) 

PoUK  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high; 

Lord  !  thine  assembled  servants  bless; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Wisdom  and  zeal,  and  faith  Impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  hear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  h>vc  the  sou  Is  whom  thou  dost  love: 

•"•  T<  i  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint  ; 

By  day  and  night,  strict  guard  to  keep; 
To  warn  the  -inner,  cheer  the  saint . 

Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

4  Then,  when  OUT  work  is  finished  here. 

In  humble  hope,  our  charge  resign  : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear. 

(  )  I  ;<.d  :  may  they  and  we  be  thine. 


t-OO        An  Ordination  Sendee.  (1011) 

The  Bolemn  Bervice  now  is  done  ; 
The  vow  i-  pledged,  the  toil  begun  ; 

Seal  thou.  OGoa!  the  oath  al»c 
And  ratify  the  pledge  of  h>\ 

2  The  shepherd  of  thy  people  bit 
Gird  him  with  thine  own  bolin< 
In  duty  may  his  pleasure  be, 

H i>  glory  iii  his  zeal  for  thee. 

3  Here  let  the  ardent  prayer  arifi 
Faith  fix  it-  grasp  beyond  the  >1. 
The  tear  of  penitence  be  shed, 

And  myriads  to  the  Savior  led. 

1  ( tome,  Spirit  !  here  consent  to  dwell; 
The  mists  of  earth  and  sin  dispel : 

Blesl  Savior!  thine  «>\vn  rights  maintain  ; 
Supreme  in  every  bosom  reign. 
:.  F.  Smith 
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( >h. happy  day, that  fixed  my  ehoiec  ( >n  thee. my  Savior  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice.  And  tell  its  raptures  all    a-broad. 
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day.  happy  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins  away ;  f  He  taught  me  how    to  watch  and  pray.     \ 

\  And  live  rejoicing  ev'ry  day  !   { 
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"Rejoicing  in  Entire  Consecration.   (937) 


466  SJ 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  bim  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 

Let  cheerful  anthems  till  the  house, 
While  to  his  altar  now  I  move. 

3  'Tis  dont — the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 

4  Now  rest— my  long  divided  heart- 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest — 

Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


Philip  Doddridge,  1740. 
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T-O  I  Converts  Welcomed.  (940) 

Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord! 

Enter  in  Jesus'  precious  name; 
We  welcome  thee,  with  one  accord, 

And  trust  the  Savior  does  the  same. 

2  Those  joys,  which  earth  can  not  afford, 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 

Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

3  And,  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 

We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  case  our  own. 

4  Once  more,  our  welcome  we  repeat; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 

Oh  !  may  we  all  together  meet, 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 

Thomas  Kelly,  1812. 
C.  H.  A.  Malan. 
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Seal  thou,  O  God  !  the  oath     a  -  bove,  And  rat  -  i  -  fy      the  pledge   of     love. 
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Arr  ,  William  Hbnsv  Havkkgal,  1849. 
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How  sweet,  how  heavenly  ia    the  sight,  When  those  wh<»  love  the     I 
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t*Oo  Brotherly  Low.  (983) 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord, 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfil]  his  word  ! — 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 
And  with  him  hear  a  part  ; 

When  sorrow  tlows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart  : 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 
( >ur  wishes  all  above, 

Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  : 

4  When  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Through  every  bosom  Hows; 

When  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 

In  every  action  glows. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain,  that  binds 
The  happy  bouIs  above  ; 

And  he  's  an  heir  of  heaven,  that  finds 
1  lis  bosom  glow  with  love. 

1 792. 

4Dc7  Gen.  24:81. 

(  Jome  in,  beloved  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord. 

Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 

_  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 
( )f  love,  we  offer  thee  : 


Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 

Fr  'in  lies  and  vanity. 

:*  Come  with  us,— we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  ( rod  to  n-  hath  done : 
stand  but  in  him.  as  t  hose  havest 1 

Whose  faith  the  victory  won. 

1  And  when,  by  turn-,  we  passaway, 

And  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 

Be  lost  and  found  in  him. 

James  Montgomery. 
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Witness,  ye  men  and  angels!  now. 
Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 

To  him  we  make  OUT  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  ; 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 

Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  Wetrust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely  ; 

That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 

Will  all  our  need  supply. 

4  ()h  !  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

And  Keep  US  In  thy  way-  : 
And.  while  we  turn  our  towi  to  prayers. 
Turn  thou  our  prayer-  to  praise. 

1790. 
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the        lie     that    binds 


Our  hearts    in     Chris -tian    love! 
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The    fel  -  low  -  ship  of      kin-dred  minds         Is     like     to      that    a  -  bove. 
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A~7\      [first  versk  inserted  in  music] 
Hr  I  I  Lovetothi  Brethren.  (992) 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  : 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain  : 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 
0  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 

And  longs  to  see  the  day. 
.6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Through  all  eternity. 

John  Fawcett,  1772. 

/70  (995) 

T"  I  £*  Laborers  in  the  T  ineyard. 

And  let  our  bodies  part- 
To  diff  'rent  climes  repair ; 

Inseparably  joined  in  heart 
The  friends  of  Jesus  are. 

2  Oh,  let  us  still  proceed 
In  Jesus'  work  below ; 

And  following  our  triumphant  Head, 
To  further  conquests  go. 


3  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord 
Before  his  laborers  lies  ; 

And  lo  !  we  see  the  vast  reward 
Which  waits  us  in  the  skies. 

4  Oh,  let  our  heart  and  mind 
Continually  ascend, 

That  haven  of  repose  to  find, 
Where  all  our  labors  end. 

Charles  Wesley. 


(996) 


T"  /  O         Meeting  After  Absence. 

And  are  we  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other's  face  ? 

Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give, 
For  his  redeeming  grace. 

2  Preserved  by  power  divine 
To  full  salvation  here, 

Again  in  Jesus'  praise  we  join, 
And  in  his  sight  appear. 

3  What  troubles  have  we  seen  ! 
What  conflicts  have  we  passed  ! 

Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last ! 

4  But  out  of  all  the  Lord 
Hath  brought  us  by  his  love; 

And  still  he  doth  his  help  afford, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

o  Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 
Till  we  the  crown  obtain  ; 

And  gladly  reckon  ail  things  loss, 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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How  blest  the  hoar  when  first  we  gave    Onrguilt-j  soula    to  tl 


' 


£ 


5 


1 — r 


^=3 


1  i 

— 1 *-      t — 

^ 

d=d=d^ 

=d= 

d— ^— 

-~t~        II 

A    C 

— # — 0— 

leerfal    sac 

-*4«    5    g-i-g-i 

ri  -  fice    of    love,  Bought 

with  the  Sav-ior'i 

1 
4     *     0     a 

ireciooa  blood. 

P"^ 

h=±^ 

|i 

' — i 1 

— m — G— 
L 1 1 *- 

r  r  l  11 

ATA 

*t  /  *+      7V  LikenaxoJ  Hit  Death. 

H<>\\  blest  thf  hour  when  first  we  gave 
our  guilty  soul-  to  thee,  <  I  ( tod  ; 

A  cheerful  sacrifice  of  love, 

Bought  with  the  Savior's  precious  blood. 

2  1  l"\v  blest  the  vow  we  here  record  ! 
How  blest  the  grace  we  now  receive! 

Buried  Id  baptism  with  our  Lord, 
New  lives  of  holiness  to  live. 

3  H<>\\  blest  the  solemn  ritt*  that  seals 
( >ur  death  to  sin,  our  guilt  forgiven: — 

H<>w  blest  tin-  emblem  that  reveals 
God  reconciled,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

4  Thus  through  the  emblematic  grays 
The  glorious,  suffering  Savior  trod  : 

Thou  art  our  pattern,  through  the  wave 
We  follow  thee,  blest  Son  of  (  tod. 

-       '         -".TH. 

T*  1  o 

M\   <  Jod  !  and  is  thy  table  spread  ? 

And  doc-  thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow ? 
Thither  be  all  thy  children  led, 

And  let  them  all  its  sweetness  know. 

2  Hail!  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  mikes! 

Rich  banquet  of  hi><  flesh  and 
Thrice  happy  he,  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  hea 

8  Oh  :  let  thy  table  honored  be, 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests; 


And  may  each  soul  salvation  -• 
That  here  it-  Bacred  pledges  tasl 

1  Let  -low.  I- approach,  with  hearts  prepared: 
With  heart-  inflamed  let  all  attend  : 

Nor,  when  we  leave  our  Father's  board. 
The  pleasure  or  the  profit  end. 
Philip  Doddri 

t*  1  O      ./,>,<.  Dulctdo  Cordium.' 

.1  esi  -.  thou  Joy  of  loving  hear-  - 

Thou  Fount  of  life  !  thou  Light  of  men! 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 

We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  .■•v-r  stood; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call: 

To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  ar:  \ 
To  them  that  find  thee,  — All  in  all! 

3  We  taste  thee,  <  >h,  thou  living  Bread! 
And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  -till ; 

We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  Head, 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  tl 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  i-  cast  ; 

(dad.  when  thy  gracious  smile  w< 

Blest,  when  our  t'a  i  t  h  can  hold  tl> 

6  <  I  Jesus  !  ever  with  us  stay  : 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away  ; 

Shed  o'er  tile  world  thy  holy  liudit. 
Tr  .  Ray  P  . 
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Wiii  i  \m  B,  Bradbury,  1856. 
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1.  Bread  of  heaven,  od  thee  we  feed, 
'J.  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  sup-plies 
;>.  Day    by   day  with  strength  supplied, 


For  thy  flesh 
This  blest  cup 
Thro' the    life 


is  meat  in-  deed  ; 
of  sac  -  ri  -  fice; 
of   him    who   died, 
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Ev  -  er      let    our    souls    be   fed 
Lord,  thy  wounds  our  heal  -  ing  give  ; 
Lord    of     life,     oh,      let      us     be 


&- 


With  this  true    and    liv  -  ing  bread 
To       thy  cross    we    look  and  live. 
Hoot  -  ed,  graft  -  ed,  built    on    thee. 

JOSIAH   CONDER,    1824. 
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Daniel  Read,  1785. 
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1.  'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  dreadful  night,  When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell    a-  rose 

2.  Be  -  fore  the  mournful  scene  be  -  gan      He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed  and  brake ; 

3.  "This  is  my  bod  -  y,  broke  for   sin;     Re-ceive  and    eat   the    liv  -  ing  food ;" 

4.  "Do  this,"  he  cried, "till  time  shall  end,  In    mem-'ry     of    your   dy-ing  Friend  ; 

5.  Je  -  bus,  thy  feast  we    eel  -  e  -  brate  ;  We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name; 
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A-gainst  the  Son     of  God's  de  -  light.  And  friends  be-trayed  him  to   his    foes. 
What  love  thro'  all  his     ac-tions  ran  !  What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake  ! 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine :  "  'Tis  the  new  cov'nant    in    my  blood." 
Meet   at  the    ta  -  ble,  and    re  -  cord     The  love   of   your    de-part-ed  Lord." 
Till   thou  re-turn,  and  we  shall    eat      The  marriage  sup  -  per     of     the  Lamb. 

_  Isaac  Watts. 
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1.   While,  in  iweet  com-mun-ion,  feed-ing    On  this  earth  -  ly  bread  and  wine, 

v.  our  eyes   for  -  ev-erclos-  ing     To  this  fleet -ing world  be-low, 
3.  Though  unseen,  be      ev  -  er  near   as,  With  the  a     I  small  voice  of    love, 
•1.  Bring  be-  fore    us      all  the  8to  -  rj 


( >i    thy  life,   and  death  of 
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Sav-ior,  may    we    see  thee  bleed-ing      On  tfy  make    us  thine 

,Lord,  thy  grace  to  know. 

Whisp'ring  words  of  peace  to  cheer    as,      ev  -  ry  doubt  and  tear     re-move. 

^.nd,  with  hopes  of  end  ry,    Wean  our  hearts  from  all    be-low. 

1839. 


mm 


On     thy  gen  -  tie  breast  re  -  pos  -  ing,  Teach  us,Lord,  thy  gi 
hisp'ring  words  of  peace  to  cheer    us,      Ev  - 'ry  doubt  and  fe 
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1.  That  dreadful  night    be  -  fore  his  death,  The  Lamb,  for    Bin-ners   slain. 

2.  To      keep  the  feast,  Lordi  we  have  met,     And     to      re-mem-ber    thee; 

3.  Thy  suff-'rings,  Lord, each sa-cred  sign      To     our     re -mem-brance brings; 
■1.  Oh,  tune  our  tongues,  and  set    in  frame    Each  heart  that  pants  for     tl 
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Did,     al-mostwith    his    dy  -  ing  breath,  This 
Help  each  poor  trembler   to      re  ■  peal —  For    mo 
We     eat    the  bread  and  drink  the  wine,     But  think 
To    sing,  II<>-v;in  .  na     to    the  Lamb,    The  Laml 
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TILL    HE     COME. 


ORDINANCES. 

7a    <  I  lines. 
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1.  "  7V//  he  comet"    oh,  lot    the  words     Lin-ger  on 

'1.  When  the  wea  -    ry  ones  we     love       En  -  ter    on 

3.  (loads  and  darkness  round  ns  press;  Would  we  have 

4.  See,    the  feast      of    love     is  spread,  Drink  the  wine 

_* .-  (2 0 0- 


the  tremb-ling  chords, 
that  rest        a  -  hove, 
one   Bor  -  row    i< 

and    eat     the  broad  : 


tie  while 
When  their  words  of    love 

All     the  sharp- ness    of 
Sweet  me  -  mo  -  rials,  till 


"  be-tween 
and  cheer 
the  cross, 
the     Lord 


In  their  gold 

Fall,  no    long 

All  that  tells 

Call     us  round 


en     light    be    seen; 

er  on  our  ear, 
the  world  is  loss, 
his  heav'n-ly  board : 
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Death,  and  dark-ness,    and 
Some  from  earth,  from  glo 
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the   tomb 
■    ry    some, 


Lie     be-yond 

It      is      on  - 

Pain   us    on  - 

Sev-ered    on  - 
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T"0^      Baptized  into  His  Death.  (945) 

We  long  to  move  and  breathe  in  thee, 

Inspired  with  thine  own  breath, 
To  live  thy  life,  O  Lord,  and  be 

Baptized  into  thy  death. 

2  Thy  death  to  sin  we  die  below, 
But  we  shall  rise  in  love : 

We  here  are  planted  in  thy  woe, 
But  we  shall  bloom  above. 

3  Above  we  shall  thy  glory  share, 
As  we  thy  cross  have  borne ; 

E'en  we  shall  crowns  of  honor  wear, 
When  we  the  thorns  have  worn. 


^TOkj  Baptism  of  Children. 

Our  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer 

We  now  devote  to  thee ; 
Let  them  thy  covenant  mercies  share, 

And  thy  salvation  see. 

2  In  early  days  their  hearts  secure 
From  worldly  snares,  we  pray  ; 

And  let  them  to  the  end  endure 
In  every  righteous  way. 

3  Grant  us  before  them,  Lord,  to  live 
In  holy  faith  and  fear ; 

And  then  to  heaven  our  souls  receive 
And  bring  our  children  there. 
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I'm  Leave  this  wea-ry      road. 
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And.  ini<l>t  tin-  brother  -  honil  <>ii  high,  To    Ik-     at     bome     with     God. 
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4  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 

Thou  dost  thy  Lord  proclaim, 
And  still  to  God  -a  1  vat  ion  cry, — 
Salvation  to  the  Lamb! 

Chaklks  Wesley. 

4o(D  A  LUtU  While.  (1089) 

A  few  more  yean  shall  roll, 

a  few  more  seasons  come. 
And  we  -hall  be  with  those  that  real 

Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 

2  A  low  more  Buns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  ho  where  Buns  are  not, 
A  tar  Berener  clime: 

3  \  few  more  Btorms  -hall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  !>,■  where  tempests 
And  surges  swell  no  more  : 

w  more  struggles  here, 

w  more  pan, 
A  few  more  toil-,  a  few  mor< 
And  we  >hall  weep  no  more  : 

.">  "Hs  but  a  little  while 

And  ho  shall  romc  again, 
Who  .lied  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  him  may  reign  : 

6  Then,  o  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  BOUl  tor  that  great  day  ; 
oh.  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  mv  Bins  au 

HORATIUS  BONAR,   1856. 
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1 1'  i<  not  death  to  die- 
To  leave  this  weary  road, 

And,  midst  the  brotherhood  on  high, 
To  hr  at  home  with  ( rod. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  cep< 

To  spend  eternal  year-. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  fling 
Aside  this  sinful  dust. 

And  rise,  on  Btrong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

4  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life! 
Thy  chosen  can  not  die; 

Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 

George  W.  Bbthuni 

485         Tin  Crowning  Hour. 
>\  i:v  \\T  of  <  k)d,  Well  done  ! 

Thy  glorious  warfare*-  past  : 
The  battle's  fought,  the  race  is  won. 

And  thou  art  crown'd  at  last  : 
2  of  all  thy  heart's  desire 

Triumphantly  possess'd  ; 
Lodged  by  the  ministerial  choir 

In  thy  Redeemer's  breast 
:;  in  condescending  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  he  heard, 

And  hade  thee  -uddenly  remove 

by  complete  reward. 
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DEATH. 

ST.   SYLVESTER.     8s  &  7s. 
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J,  B.  Dykes,  1861. 


1.  Days  and   moments  quickly   fly-ing    Blend  the   Liv-ingwith  the  dead; 

2.  Soon  our  souls  to  God  who  gave  them  Will  have  Bped  their  rap-id  flight; 
.">.  Je  -  bub,  in  -  fi-nite  Re-deem -er,  Mak  -  er  of  this  mignt-y  frame; 
4.  Whence  we  came,  and  whither  wending ;  Soon  we  must  through  darkness  go, 
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Soon    shall  we  who  sing  be 
A     -     ble  now  by  grace  to 
Teach,  oh,  teach  us     to      re  - 
To         in  -  her  -  it  bliss    un  ■ 
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save  them, 
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Each  within  our  nar-row   bed. 
Oh,    that  while  we  can  we  might. 
What  we  are,  and  whence  we  came: — 
Or        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      of    woe. 
Rev.  Edward  Caswell,  1849. 
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488  Matt.  6:  10. 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding 

O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won, 
We  would  at  this  solemn  meeting, 

Calmly  say, — thy  will  be  done. 
2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken ; 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone; 
Thou  didst  give,  and  thou  hast  taken; 

Blessed  Lord, — thy  will  be  done. 


3  Tho'  today  we're  filled  with  mourning 
Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne  ; 

With  thy  smiles  of  love  returning, 
We  can  sing — thy  will  be  done. 

4  By  thy  hands  the  boon  was  given, 
Thou  hast  taken  but  thine  own  : 

Lord  of  earth,  and  God  of  heaven, 
Evermore, — thy  will  be  done  ! 

Thomas  Hastings. 
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i"Oi7  Sleeping  in 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest, 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest  : 
No  fear,  uo  woes,  shall  dim  tin*  hour, 
Which  manifests  the  Sa\  tor's  power. 

:;  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  Midi  a  blissful  refuge  I 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high, 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindled  and  their  graves  may  be: 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

Mkv.  Marg  \ki  t  M  U  k.\\  , 


T"c7  1    Death  and  Burial  of  t 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 

'lake  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  Bacred  relics  room, 

T' •  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

r  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear. 
Invades  thy  bounds :  no  mortal 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  Bleeper  b 
While  angels'watch  the  soft  n  | 

.,  S<   .1.  sus slept;  <  -  d'a  dj 

Passed  thro'  the  grave,  and  blest  the  bed; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  fr  >m  his  throne 

The  iik  irniug  break,  and  pierce  the  shade. 

1  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn ; 

Attend,  < »  earth,  his  BovereigD 
Restore  thy  trust :  a  glorious  form 

shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

Ro  fade-  the  lovelv,  bloomii 


^rc/U  The  End  of  thai  Man  it  Peace, 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest  ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes! 

1  [<  »w  gently  heaves  the  expiring  breast! 

fades  a  Bummer  cloud  away  ; 

-    -inks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er:  Frail  Bmiling  solace  of  an  hour  ! 

Bo  gently  Bhuts  the  eye  of  day  :  So  soon  our  transient  comforts  rh 

So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore.  And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

3    \  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  aor  death  di 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 

Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

•1  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  claw  3  Bid  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain, 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies',  Till  dying  hope  shall  live  again; 

While  heaven  and  eartl  Hope  wipes  the  tear  from 

J  lew  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies !  And  faith  points  upward  to  the  -ky. 

: 


2  [g  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art. 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  '. 
spirit  of  grace  !  be  ever  nigh, 
Thv  comforts  are  n<»t  made  t<>  die 


DEATH. 


259 


CHIN  A 

C.  M. 

1 

r> 

Thomas  Swan,  17 

~\ 

A>':5  * 

a     aj  J  ji      $!- 

-^— h 

T"J 

-4- 

Why 

do     we  mourn   de 

-<> — ^-p? — /*- 

-  part  -  ing 

fS    (2- 

riend 

j,  Or 

£2— 

Eg   gr*^      5J 

shake  at  death's     a-1 

rfi — ifi — rfi  T^*  T*" 

irms? 

>   ,   2   * 

l 

M i— 

\?=M 

-^ — 

I 

-<• 0 — 

C    — 1 * 

±=$±A 

^A 

1 


V 


-R 


^> 


s 


^i^; 


'T  is  but         the  voice      that     Je 


ffi 


-  sus  send 

I 


To  call    them  to      his    arms. 
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4:70  We  arc  Confident. 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms? 
Tia  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 
As  fast  as  time  can  move? 

Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb? 

There  the  dear  liesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  scattered  all  the  gloom. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  be  blessed, 
And  softened  every  bed; 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 

Up  to  the  Lord  we,  too,  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising-day. 

6  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 

Awake  !  ye  nations  under  ground  ; 
Ye  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
494  Cheerful  Submission  to  Death.  (1065) 
And  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 

And  let  it  faint  or  die  ; 
My  soul  shall  quit  the  mournful  vale, 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high — 


2  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 
And  find  its  long-sought  rest; 

That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants, 
In  the  .Redeemer's  breast. 

3  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown, 
I  now  the  cross  sustain  ; 

And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 
And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 

4  I  suffer  on  my  three-score  years, 
Till  my  Deliverer  come, 

And  wipes  away  his  servant's  tear-, 
And  takes  his  exile  home. 

Charles  Wesley,  1759. 

T*C/0  Mourning  with  Hope.  L066 

Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow 
When  God  recalls  his  own, 

And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe, 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 
Whose  life  to  God  was  given? 

Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 
And  they  are  fully  blest ! 

They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow, — 
God  has  recalled  his  own ; 

But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 
Still  say,  "Thy  will  be  done!  » 

Wm.  H.  Bathirst,  1829, 
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1  would  1 1  < > t  live  al-way 
I  would  1 1  <  •  t  live   al-n  aj 

who  would  live  al-way, 
Where  the  Bainte  <>i  all  a 
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THY    WILL    BE    DONE.      Chant 


Lowell  I 
V 


1:  B6. 

"Thy  will  be  |  done!"      In  devious  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  I  Lift  may    run: 
Yet  -'ill  our  grateful  hearts 

••  Thy  will  be  |  dour." 
2  "  Thy  will  be 
A.  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  Bun, 


This  prayer  will  make  it  more  divine— | 
"  Thy  will  be     done  !  " 

.  be  |  <bne : "       Th  '  Bhr  iod<  I 
roinfort, 
to  breathe,  n  hile  we  ad 

••  I'iiy  will  he     doi 
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Geokc.k   K.  Root,  1859. 
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My   davs  are  glid  -  ing  swift  -  ly       by,     And     I,        a      pil-grim  stranger, 
We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  breth-ren   dear  !  Our  heav'nly  home  dis-cern  -  ing 
Should  com-ing  days     be    cold    and  dark,  We    need   not  cease  our  6ing  -  in#  : 
Let    sorrow's  nul  -  est    tern  -  pest  blow,   Each  cord    on  earth  to    sev    -  er; 
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W  ould  not     de  -  tain    them  as 
Our   ab  -  sent  Lord    has  left 
That  per  -  feet  rest    none  can 
Our  King  says, 
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'  Come! " — and  there's  our  home 
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they     fly,  Those  hours  of    toil  and  dan  -  ger  : 
us  word,  — "  Let  ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  burn-ing  :  " 
mo  -  lest,  Where  gold-en  harps  are  ring-ing  : 
For  -  ev  -   er,    oh  !  for  -  ev  -  er  ! 
David  Nelson,  183  = 
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And,  just   be -fore,    the  shin  -  ing  shore    We  may      al-most  dis-cov  -   er. 
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499  Wajj/orers.  (1147) 

Wayfarers  in  the  wilderness, 

By  morn,  and  noon,  and  even, 
Day  after  day,  we  journey  on, 

With  weary  feet  toward  heaven  : 
Cho. — O  land  above !  O  land  of  love ! 

The  glory  shineth  o'er  thee  ; 
O  Christ,  our  King!  in  mercy  bring 

LTs  thither,  we  implore  thee ! 


2  By  da3T  the  cloud  before  us  goes, 
By  night  the  cloud  of  fire, 

To  guide  us  o'er  the  trackless  waste, 
To  Canaan  ever  nigher: 

3  The  sea  was  riven  from  our  feet, 
And  so  shall  be* the  river; 

And,  by  the  King's  highway  brought  home, 
We'll  praise  his  name  forever: 

Alexander  R.  Thompson,  1869. 
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I'm  near-er  my  home,  near-er  my  home,  Nearer  my  home    to  -  day; 
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1.  There  is    no  Hock,  how-ever  watched  and  tended,  But  one  dead  lamb  is  there  ! 

2.  Let      us     be    patient,  these  severe  afflictions  Not  from  the  ground  a-rise, 

3.  She      is    not  dead,  the  child  of  our  af-fection,  But  gone  un  -  to  that  school 

4.  And  tho'  at  times,  impetuous  with  e-mo-tion,  And  anguish  long  suppressed, 
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There  is     no    fire-side,  how-so-e'er    de-fend-  ed,  But  has  one   va-cant  chair  ! 
But      oft  -  en-times  ce  -  les-tial    ben-e  -  dic-tions  Assume  this  dark  disguise. 
Where  she  no  long  -  er  needs  our  poor  pro-tection,  And  Christ  himself  doth  rule. 
The  swelling  heart  heaves  moaning  like  the  o-cean  That  can  not   be     at     rest: 
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The  air  is  full  of  farewells  to  the  dy-ing,  And  mournings  for  th 
We  see  but  dim  -  ly  thro'  the  mists  and  va-pors,  A-mid  these  earthly 
In  that  great  cloister's  stillness  and  se-clu-sion,  By  guardian  an-gels 
We  will   be     patient — and  assuage  the  feel-ing  We  can  not  whol-ly 
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The  heart  of    Ra-chel 

tor  her  children  cry-ing  Will  not    be  comfort  -ed  ! 

What  seem  to     us    but 

sad,  fu  -  ne-real  ta-pers,  Mav  be  heav'n's  distant  lamps. 

Safe  from  tempta-tion,  i 

safe  from  sin's  pollu-tion,  She  lives  whom  we  call  dead. 

Bv      si-lence  sane- ti  - 

fy-ing,  not  con-ceal-ing  The  grief  that  must  have  way. 

Henry  W.  Longfellow,  1849. 
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1.   Peace,  be   still]      In    this  ni.                  -row  bow;  Oh,  013 

■_'.  Hold  thee  still  1  Tho'  the    Fa-thei  I  ling  thou  to  him 

:;.  Lord,   my  God!  Give  me  grace,  that  I    way    be  Thy  true  child,  and 

1.  Shep  -  herd  mine !  From  thy  fullness  give  me  -till  Faith  to    do    and 
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tend  not  thou  ;  What  be-falls    is  God's  own  will ;  P  Mill! 

all     the  more;  Let  him  mer-cy's  work  ful  -  fill ;   Hold   thee  >till ! 

Bi-lent-ly       Own  thy  scep-ter    and  thy    rod;  Lord,     my  God! 

thy  will     Till   the  morning  light  shall  shine ;  Shep- herd  mine! 
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fTQO         REST,     WEARY     PILGRIM.     ICh 
So/tfu  a/i'l  slowly. 
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1.  Rest, weary  pilgrim,  thy  journey  iso  er,  Rest,  sweety  rest, on  the  beautiful  Bhore ; 
*J.  Never  again  shall  thy  storm-beat-en  breast  Sigh,deeply  sigh,  for  the  sweet  "hi 


3.  Rest, weary  pilgrim,  thy  journey  is  o'er.  Rest,  sweetli  rest,  on  the-  beautiful  shore; 
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Safely  at  Last  thou  hast  rea.-hed  the  bri«jbt         Fs  ther-land,ioneof  the  soul. 

Land  of  our  Father,  the  hone  of  the  soul. 
( rone  to  the  Savior's  brigitt  mansion  above,  Rest  i  v-et  rest  in  the  light  of  his  love. 
Dangers  and  tr«>uMes  shall  harm  thee  no  ra<T-.     Reel   rweetlyreil   on  the  beau-ti-ful  shore. 
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in     per -feet  day,      So   pass     a  -  way  the  friends  we  love,  Their  presence 
some  oth  -  er  shore,      So  sink  our   pre-cious  ones  from  sight,  In     oth  -  er 
or    sink    to   rest ;   Fixed  firm  in   that     ce  -  les  -  tial    air,   They    ra  -  diant 
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lost  in  worlds  a  -  bove,  While  we  o'er  their  slum-bers  are  weep  -  ing. 
skies  to  walk  in  light,  While  we  sor-row's  vig  -  ils  are  keep  -  ing. 
shine  e  -  ter  -  nal  there  ;•  Our  hearts  up     to  meet  them  fond  leap  -  ing. 
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E.  Rankin,  D.D. 
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1.  Midst  sorrow  and  care  There's  one  that  is  near,  And   ev-er  delights  to  re-lieve    us. 

2.  'Tis  Je-sus,  our  friend,  On  whom  we  depend  For  life  and  for  all  its  rich  blessings. 

3.  When  trouble  assails,His  love  never  fails  ;  He  meets  us  with  sweet  con-so-la  -  tion. 
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I  among  them  stand ':  I  Shall  such  a  worthless  fffS  U     I.    I  Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  } 
1  Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die,  j 
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OUb      Pleading  for  Accept  (1114) 

WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come. 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2   I  love  to  meet  thy  people  now. 
Before  thy  feel  with  them  to  how, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all  ; 
But     can  I  hear  the  piercing  thought'.' — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call? 

•  '  '  Lord,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace : 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  tlf  accepted  day  : 

Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 


OvJ  /     Preteni  1115) 

1. 0  I  "ii  a  narrow  neck  of  land. 

Between  two  boundli — eas  I  stand, — 

Yet  how  insensible  ! 
A  point  of  time— a  moment  - 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  pla 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell ! 

l'  ( )  ( Jod  !  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtless  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  ; 
( ;ive  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 

And  save  me,  ere  it  be  too  late ! 
Wake  me  to  righteous! 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear. 

To  make  my  calling  Bure  : 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill. 
To  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure  ! 


1   And  when  the  final  trump  shall  sound,    A    Then  Savior!  then  my  soul  receive, 
Among  thy  saints  let  me  be  found, 

To  bow  before  thy  face ; 
Then  in  triumphant  strains  I  '11  sing 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  praise  of  sovereign  grace. 

Mrs.  Sruna  Shirley,  1773. 


Transported  from  the  earth,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above  ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  Bight, 
And  hope,  in  full  supreme  delight, 
And  everlasting  love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749. 
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When  I   must  stand    be  -  fore    my  Judge,     And  pass  the    sol -emn  test. 
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IDVJCj         Certainty  of  Judgment.  (1103) 

That  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
Th7  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 

When  I  must  stand  before  the  Judge 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

I  Thou  lovehy  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 
Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "  Depart !  " 

S  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  dreadful  station  where 

I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

I  Oh,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book 

Where  my  salvation  stands. 


Isaac  Watts, 


JUDGMENT.     C.   M. 


bljy  The  Judgment  Day.  (1106) 

And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 

And  answer  in  that  day, 
For  every  vain  and  idle  thought, 

And  every  word  I  say? 

2  Yes,  every  secret  of  my  heart 
Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 

And  I  receive  my  just  desert 
For  all  that  I  have  done. 

3  Howt  careful  then  I  ought  to  live  ! 
With  what  religious  fear, 

Who  such  a  strict  account  must  give 
For  my  behavior  here. 

4  Thou  awful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 
The  watchful  power  bestow ; 

So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed, 
To  all  I  speak  or  do. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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Wh.it  social  joys  are  there,  What  radiancy  of  glo-ry,  What 


incy  of  glo-ry,  What  light  beyond  compare. 
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0  1  vJ  r/ie  2Vtno ./'  nucdem. 

Jerusalem,  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest  ! 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 
sink  heart  and  voice  oppressed  : 

1  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not, 
What  social  joys  are  there, 

What  radiancy  of  glory, 
What  light  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 
All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 
And  all  the  martyr  throng; 

The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 
The  daylight  is  serene  ; 

Tin-  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

9  There  Is  the  throne  of  David : 
And  there,  from  care  released, 

The  song  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  shout  of  them  thai  feast  : 

And  they  who,  with  their  Leader. 

Have  conquered  in  the  tiirlit, 


For  ever  and  for  ever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

Bk  1 145. 
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Par' 

Fob  thee,  <  >  dear,  dear  <  'ountry, 

Mine  eyes  their  viuil-  keep : 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

1-  unctiou  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickft 

And  love,  and  life,  and  rest 

'2  Oh,  sweet  and  blessed  Country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect  ! 
Oh,  Bweel  and  blessed  ( Country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear'  land  of  iv>t  : 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest 

NY,    II45. 
NEA1.R,  tr.,  1751.. 
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1.  The  sands  of  time  are  wast-ing,  The  dawn   of  heav-en  breaks;  The  sum-mer 

2.  Oh,  Christ,  he    is  the  foun-tain,  The  deep,sweet  well  of  love;  The  streams  of 

3.  Oh,     1     am    my    Be- lov -ed's,  And  my     Be  -  lov -ed'smine  ;  He  brings  a 
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morn  I've  sighed  for,  The  fair,  sweet  morn    a-wakes.  Oh,dark  hath  been  the  midnight,, 
earth  I've  tast-ed,  More  deep  I'll  drink  a-bove.  There,  to  an     o-cean  full-ness, 
poor,  vile   sin  -  ner      In  -  to  his  house  di  -  vine.  Up  -  on  the  Rock  of     A  -  ges 
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But  day-spring  is  at  hand,  And  glory,  glory  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's  land. 
His  mer-cy  doth  ex-pand,  And  glory,  glory  dwell-eth  In  Immanuel's  land. 
My  soul,  re-deemed,  shall  stand, Where  glory,  glory  dwell-eth    In  Immanuel's  land. 
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513  Hebu:u- 

Jerusalem,  the  glorious ! 

The  glory  of  th'  elect, — 
O  dear  and  future  vision 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Ev'n  now  by  faith  I  see  thee, 

Ev'n  here  thy  walls  discern  ; 
To  thee  my  thoughts  are  kindled, 

And  strive,  and  pant,  and  yearn 
2  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified,  thy  praise  ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise  ; — 


Jerusalem !  exulting 

On  that  securest  shore, 
I  hope  thee,  wish  thee,  sing  thee, 

And  love  thee  evermore ! 
3  O  sweet  and  blessed  Country  ! 

Shall  I  e'er  see  thy  face  ? 
O  sweet  and  blessed  Country  ! 

Shall  I  e'er  win  thy  grace? — 
Exult,  O  dust  and  ashes! 

The  Lord  shall  be  thy  part ; 
His  only,  his  forever, 

Thou  shalt  be,'  and  thou  art ! 

Bernard  of  Cluny,  1145. 
Nealh,  tr.  1757. 
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Ol4  Ite  H  inn.  (1116) 

There  La  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flow 
Death,  Like  a  narrow  Bea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  OUIB. 

_  -  veei  Held-  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

stand  dressed  in  livin - 
So  to  the  Jews  old  ( !anaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  betw< 
But  timorous  mortal-  Mart  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  - 
And  Linger,  Bhiveringon  the  brink, 

And  fear  to  launch  away. 
3  Ocould  we  make  our  doubts  remore, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  low. 

With  unbeclouded  ey<  - 
Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  Landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 

Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

ITS,  1709. 
O  1  O    //•  ■■ipntion. 

WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  man-ion-  in  the  ski.  -. 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 

And  wipe  my  weeping  ej 
Should  earth  against  my  bou!  enj 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled. 
Then   1  can  -mile  at  Satan'-  I 

And  (ace  a  frowning  world. 
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2  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
I  •  ■  Btorms  of  sorrow  fall   - 

So  I  but  safely  reach  my  horn.-. 
.My  <  rod,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  bouI 
In  seas  of  heavenly  n 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 

AcrCOS  my  peaceful  in 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 
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Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  Labors  hav< 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  tic 
When  shall  th< 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  <t: 

And  streets  of  shining  gold? 

2  Oh,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

shall  I  thy  court-  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 

And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 
There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

-in  nor  Borrow  know 
Blest  -tats  !  through  rude  and  stormy  s 

I  onward  press  to  you. 

3  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain 
or  feel  at  death  dismay  '.' 

I  Ac  Canaan'-  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 
Jerusalem  !  my  glorious  home  ! 

My  bouI  still  pants  for  thee : 
Then  Bhall  my  labors  have  an  end. 

When  I  thy  joys  shall  • 
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1.  Oh,think  of  the  home  over  there,    By  the  side  of  the  riv-er    of  light, 

2.  oh, think  of  the  friends  overthere,Who  before  as  the  journey  have  trod, 

3.  My  Sav  -  Lor  is  now    o-ver  there,  There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest ; 

4.  I'll  soon    be  at  home  o-ver  there,  For  the  end  of  my  journey  I    see  ; 
+-^^-r& — r? — #-r»— *-.-»— * M-#- 
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Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fair,  Are  robed  in  their  gar-ments  of  white,  o-ver  there. 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the  air,  In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God,  o-ver  there. 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care,  Letme  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest,  o-\er  there. 
Many  dear  to  mv  heart,  o-ver  there,  Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me,  o-ver  there. 

Rev.  D.  W.  C.  Huntington. 
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Over  there, 


over  there, 


Over  there, 


Oh, think  of  the  home  over  there,  o-ver  there 

Oh, think  of  the  friends  over  there,  o-ver  there: 

My    Say-ior     is  now  over  there,  o-ver  there; 

over  there,  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there,  o-ver  there; 
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Over  there,  over  there,  over  there,  Oh, think  of  the  home  over  there. 

Oh,think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

My  Sav-ior     is   now    over  there. 

Over  there,  over  there,  I'll  soon  be    at  home   over  there. 
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AND     BY.     P     M. 


J.I'    Webster. 


E  i  •  •  • i -   ■  •  ;    •  ;        *   •  #  ^-s  i : 


l.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair-er  than  day,  And  by  faith  We  can  see    it      a -far; 
•_'.     We  shall  Bing  on  that  beautiful  shore  The  me  -  lo  •  di*ous  songs  of    the  bl< 
3.     To  ourboun-ti-ful  Fa-ther  a-bove  We  will    of  •ferthetrib-ute    of  prs 
■I.     We  shall  rest  on  that  beautiful  shore,    In  the  joya  of  the  saved  we  shall  si 
5.     Weshallawt,  wi  tblinig,  tt  daU  reign,    In  the  land  where  the  saved  never  die; 
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For    the    Fa-ther  waits  o -ver  the  way*     To  prepare    ua  a  dwelling-placethere. 
And  our  spir-  its  shall  sorrow  no  more.  Not     a  sigh  for  the  blessing 

For   the   glo  -  ri-ousgift    of    his  love,  And  tin ■!  at  hallow  our  days. 

All   our  pil-grim-age toil  will  be  o'er,  And  the  conqueror's erowi  weshaLwear. 

We  shall  rest,  free  from  sorrow  and  pain.  Safe  at  home  in  lheswe<  t  by  and  by. 
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Chobus. 
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Inthesweel            by  and  by,                   shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  sb  i 

by  and  hv.in  the  sweet  by  and  by,                                                    by  and  by  ; 
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[n  the  sweet  byandby,  W<  shafi  meet  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore 

by  and  by,  in  the  >\veet  by  and  by, 
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ETERNITY    AND    HEAVEN 
REST    FOR    THE    WEARY.     8s  &  7s. 
(114« 
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273 
J.  W,  Dadmi  n,  i860. 
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1.  Iii    the  Christian's  home  in  glo  -  ry,      There   remains    a    land  of     rest; 

2.  He  La  fit -ting  up  my  man-sion,  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shall  stand, 
,k  Pain  and  sickness  ne'er  shall  en-ter,  Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share 
4.  Death  itself  shall  then  be  vanquished,  And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn 
">.  Sing,  0I1!  sing,  ye  heirs  of   glo  -  ry!       Shout  your  triumph  as   you     go ; 
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Sa 
For      my  stay  shall 
But,     in    that      ce 
Shout  for  glad-ness, 
Zi  -  on's  gate   will 
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vior's  gone 
not 
les  - 
oh, 
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be -fore  me,  To  ful- fill  my  soul's  re-quest, 
be  tran-sient,  In  that  ho  -  ly,  hap-py  land, 
tial  cen  -  ter,         I        a  crown  of    life  shall  wear. 

ye  ransomed  !       Hail  with  joy  the  ris  -  ing  morn, 
pen    for    you,        You  shall  lind  an  entrance  through. 
William  Hunter,  1857. 
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f  There    is 
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other  side 
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wea  -  ry, 
Jor-dan, 


There  is    rest      for 
In       the  sweet  fields 


the   wea  -  ry, 
of      E  -  den, 
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There    is 
"Where  the 


rest       for 
tree  of  life 


the      wea  -  ry, 
is     bloom-ins, 


There  is 
There  is 


rest 
rest 


for        you. )_ 
for         you*  / 
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OAU  Deut.  12:9.  (1149) 

This  is  not  my  place  of  resting, — 

Mine  's  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting  — 

On  to  my  eternal  home. 
2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory  ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nightless  day  : 
JEvery  trace  of  sin's  sad  story, 

All  the  curse  hath  passed  away  ; 


3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  us 
By  the  streams  of  life  along — 

On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  pass  this  desert  dreary, 
Soon  we  bid  farewell  to  pain  ; 

Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again  ! 

H.   BONAR. 
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WOODLAND 


N    h   (,o   lu,  1832. 
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1.  Thero  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest  To  Msnag  wnfrtn  £iv*n ;  There  u  ■  joj    for 

2.  There  ia    ■  soft,  s   downy  bed,  "lis  (sir  a-  :  r^-atL  < .  1  even;  \  eouchforweary 
;;.  There  is  s  home  for  weary  souls,  By  lin  and  sorrow  •rhr'i;WbritNMt>  on  lii 

\.   There  futh  lifts  ap  her  cheerio!  eye,  To  brighter  pwycti  p.  1 .  .'.ml  rim  the  tempi  -t 
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souls  distressed,  A  balm  for  ev  -   ry  wounded  kea>t      Tis  found    abov< — in  1 
mortals  spread,  Where  the\  may  rest  the    aching  head,  And  find  repose — in  I 

pestuous  shoals,  Where  storms  ari-e,  and      ocean  rolls.  Ami  all   is  <;r.jr     hut  heav'n. 
pa>s  -  Lng  by,    The  evening  shadows  quickly    fly,     And  nil    serene — in  I 

V.  1         I     '•  i  IAN,    1829. 
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GOING    HOME.     L.   M. 
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Arr.  by  William  Mu.Lt 
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Mv  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair  ; 
Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine  : 
My  Fathers  house  is  built  on  high  : 
When  from  this  earthly  pris  -  on    free. 
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Nor  pain  nor  death  can  en-ter  there ;*l 

That  heav'nlv  mansion  shall  he  mine.  J 
Far.  far  a  -  bove  the  star-ry  sky;  > 
That  heav'nlv  mansion  mine  shall  be.  \ 


Let    oth-ers  seek     a  home  be  -  low,  Wkieh  flames  devour,  or  waves o'erfl 
Be    mine    a     hap-pier     lot,     to     own    A     heav'nly   mansion  in  a r  the  throne,  j 
Then  fail  this  earth,  let  stars    de-dine,  And   pun  and  moon   re-fuse  to  shine,  I 
All     nat-ure  sink  and  cease     to  he.      'That  heav'nly  mansion  stand-  for  : 

Rbv.  William    I 
M-       M-      -ZL-      A.       *-       JL       _^--  *- 
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I'm    eo-ing  home.  I'm    l'o  -  rag  home.  Tin  gO-ing  home    to     die  no  more, 
To    die     no  more,  To  die    no  more,  I'm  go-ing  home   to   die  no  more. 
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COQ         SWEET   HOME. 


Sir    HbNRV  ROWLEY  BlSHOF 
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1.  Mill  BCenea  of     con  -  In  -  sion  and  creature  complaints,  How  sweet  to    my 

2.  Sweet  bonds  that  u  -  nite   all   the    chil-dren  of  peace,  And  thrice  precious 

3.  1     sigh  from  this  bod  -  y       of      sin      to     be    free,  Which  hin-ders  my 

4.  While  here  in    the     val-ley     of      con-flict       I     stay,     Oh,    give  me  Bilb- 
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find     at    the    ban  -  quet  of 
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sus  whose  love  can    not 

cease, 

Tho' 

oft    from  thy    pres-ence    in 

joy 
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mercy  there's  room, 
sad-ness     I     roam, 
bil-lows  may  foam, 
thee  would  I  come, 
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And 
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All, 
Re- 

• 

feel    in    the  pres-ence  of 
long  to    be  -  hold  thee  in 
all     will  be  peace,  when  I'm 
joic-ing  in   hope   of    my 

-      '  r 

Je  -  sus    at  home, 
glo  -  ry     at  home, 
with  thee  at  home, 
glo  -  ri-  ous  home. 

David  Denham,  1826. 
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Home !  home  !  sweet,  sweet  home  !  Prepare  me,  dear  Savior,  for  glo-rv,  my  home 
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WE   SHALL   MEET       P.    M 


Main. 


1  We  shall  meet    be-yond    the   riv  -  er, 

2  We  shall  Btrike  the  harpi  of  glo  -  ry, 
:;.  We  shall  Bee  ami  be  like  J<  -  bus, 
I.  There  oar  lean  shall  all  cease  Mow-in^, 


By    and 
By   and 

By  and 

By    and 


by, 
by, 
by. 
by. 


by  and 
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by   and 
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And  tlic  dark-nesfl    sliall     be     o   -  \.r.  By  and  by, 

We  shall  sing     re  -  deraption's  sto  -  ry,  By  and  by,        by  and    by 

Who    a    crown    of       life      will  give     U8,  By  and  by,  by   and     1>\  ; 

And  with  Bweet-est     rapt-ure    Knowing,  By  and  by,       1  «\-  and    by; 
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With  tin-  toil-some  jour-ney  done,  And 

And    the  strains  for     ev  -    er-raore  Shall 

And    the    an  -  gela  who     ful  -  till  \i! 

All     the  blest  ones    who  have  gone  T  i 


the   glo-rioos   hat  -  tie  won, 
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the  mandates    of  his  will 

the    land     of      life  and  - 
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\\  i    -hall  shine  forth    as 
Yon  -  der    >v  -   er  -  last  - 
Shall    at  -  tend,   and     love 
We    with  Bhontings  shall 
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the    sun, 
i 1 1 lt  shore, 

as    still, 
re  -  join, 
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By 
By 
By 
By 
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by,          by   and   by. 
by,          hv    and   by. 
by,         by   and  by, 
by,          by    and   by, 
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7s   &    6s. 

R.KV.  Jno.  B.  Matthias. 
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I  saw        a    way-worn    trav-'Kr, 

His   back    was     la    -  den    heav   -  y, 
The  sum  -  mer  sun    was    shin  -  ing, 
But    he     kept  press- ing    on  -  ward, 
The  song-sters    in      the     ar  -    bor 
His  watchword  be-  ing  "On  -  ward," 


In      tat  -  tered  gar-men  ts  clad, 
His  strength  was  al  -  most   gone, 
The  sweat    was    on       his     brow, 
For      he       was  wend-ing  home;, 
That  stood     be -side    the     way- 
Ik-  stopped  his  ears    and     run,, 
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And  strug-gling    up     the  moun-tain, 
Yet  he  shout -ed      as       he  jour-neyed, 
His   gar  -  ments  worn  and  dust  -   y, 
Still  shout-ing      as       he  jour-neyed, 
At  -tract  -  ed    his       at  -  ten  -  tion, 
Still  shout-ing       as       he  jour-neyed, 


It  seemed  that  he  was  sad  ; 
De  -  liv  -  er-ance  will  come 
His  step  seemed  ver  -  y  slow ; 
De  -  liv  -  er-ance  will  come 
In  -  vit  -  ing  his  de  -  lay 
De  -   liv  -   er-ance  will    come 
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Refrain. 
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Then  palms  of  vic-to  -  rv,  crowns  of  glo-rv,  Palms  of  vic-to-ry     I     shall  wear. 
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4  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 
The  sun  was  bending  low, 

He  'd  overtopped  the  mountain 
And  reached  the  vale  below  ; 

He  saw  the  golden  city, — 
His  everlasting  home, — 

And  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 
Deliverance  will  come  ! 

5  AVhile  gazing  on  that  city, 
Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 

A  band  of  holy  angels 
Came  from  the  throne  of  God  ; 


I 1- 

They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph, — 

Deliverance  has  come  ! 
6  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore, 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  nevermore  : 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has-come  ! 

J.  .E.  .Matthias. 
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HOME    OF    THE    SOUL.      P.   M 
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Philip  Phillips. 


1.  [will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beau-ti-f  ul  land.  The  tar  a-way  home 
'J.  Oh,  that  home  of  the  bouL,  in  my  vis-ions  and  dreams  Its  bright  jasper  walls 
.'J.  That  unchangeable  home  i-  for  you  and  for  me,  Where  J<  Nas- 

1.  Oh.how  sweet  it  will  be    in  that  beau-ti-f  ul  Land]      8      ree  from  all 
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o!  the  soul;  Where  no  storms   ev-er  beat  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  thi 
I  cansee;    Till    I  fan  -  cy  but  thin-ly  the  veil  in-ter-venes        Be-t* 
a-reth  stands ;  The  King  of  all  kingdoms  for-ev  -  er  is    he,      And  he  hold- 
row  and  pain  ;  With  songfl  on  our  Lips  and  with  barps  in  our  hand-.     ] 


of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     roll,\\  bile  the  years  oi  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  roll ; 
the  lair  cit  -  y  and     me,         Be-tween  thefair  cil  -  y  and  me; 
ethour  crovni  in  Ins  hands,  A.nd  he  holdeth  our  erowii  inhishandc 
To  meet  one  an  -  <>th  -er    a-gain: 


one  an-oth  -  er     a  -  earn 
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ev-erbeal  on  the  glit-ter-ing  strand,  While  the  yew  of    e-  ter  -ni-ty    roll, 
cy  but  thin-ly  the  veil  in-ter-venes       Be-tween  the  fair  cil  -  y  and    me. 
of  all  kingdoms  for-ev -er   is     he,  A.nd  he  hold-eth  our  crowns  in  his  handf 
on  "iir  Lips  and  with  harps  in  our  riands,To  meet  one  an  -  oth  -  er    a  -  gain. 
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>y.  i  ;  ;  z 


y-T? 


v=^ 


S-rt^i 


Mrs.  Ei  i  in  H.  G 

-#  _ r-»       *      * 0- 


ETERNITY     AND     HEAVEN. 

CQ7         FOREVER    WITH    THE    LORD.     S.   M.  D. 
O^  I    n:;i, 


i.  " For-ev  -  er  with  the  Lord  !"  A-men,  so  let  it  be;  Life  from  the 
•J.  My  Father's  house  on  high,  Home  of  my  soul,  how  near,  At  times,  to 
o.  Yet  doubts  still  in  -  ter  -  vene,   And  all      my  corn-fort   Hies;  Like  No  -  all's 
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dead  is  in  that  word,  'Tis  im-mor-tal  -  i  -  ty.  Here  in  the  bod  -  y  pent, 
faith's  as-pir-ing  eye  Thy  gold-en  gates  ap-pear.  Ah  !  then  my  spir-it  faints 
dove,  I  Hit  between  Rough  seas  and  stormy  skies.     A  -  non  the  clouds  de-part, 
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Ab-sent  from  him,  I  roam,  Yet  night  -  ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent  A  day's  march. 
To  reach  the  land  I    love  ;  The  bright  in  -  her  -  it-ance    of  saints — Je  -  ru  -  sa- 
The  wind  and  waters  cease,  While  sweet-ly    o'er  my  gladdened  heart  Expands  the 
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near-er  home  ;     Xear-er  home,  near-er  home,  A  day's  march  near  -  er   home, 
lem      a-bove ;  Home  a-bove,  home  a-bove,   Je  -  ru    -  sa   -  lem        a  -  bove. 
bow  of  peace :    Bow  of   peace,  bow  of  peace,  Ex-pands  the    bow       of  peace. 

James  Montgomery,  1835. 
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THE    LIFE    BEYOND. 


ON  JORDAN'S  STORMY    BANKS. 
U17) 


C.   M. 


Kane. 
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Jor-dan's  storm- y  banks     I    stand,  And 
all  those  witir  -  ex-tend  -  ed  plains  Shim 
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When -.hall  I   reach  that  hap  -  py  place,  And    be 
Pilled  with  de-light,  nay    raptured  soul  Would  here 


a 
e 

DO 


here  do     long  -  er 

JL  JL  JL  JL 


with  -  fnl 

lt-r   -    nal   day 
«v     -    (  r   bl<  It' 


m 


:±=±=±- 


g^ 


m 


*  - 


—0~ 

To       ( Sanaan's  fair 

There  I  >>>d   the  Son 

When  shall     I      see     my    Fa-ther'fl    face 

Tho'    Jor-dan's  waves    a-round  me     roll 
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SHALL  WE  GATHER.     8s  &  7s. 


!     LOWKT. 
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Mir  -  ror    of 

the  Sav-ior's 

face, 
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will    walk  and  worship 
our     spir-its  will    de  - 
whom  death  will  nev-er 
our     hap-py  hearts  will 
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Flowing    by    the  throne  of   God. 
All     the  hap  -  py,  gold -en    day. 
And  pro-vide     a    robe  and  crown. 
Lift  their  songs  of    sav  -  ing  grace. 
With  the  mel  -  o  -  dy     of    peace. 
Robert  Lowry. 
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Yes,  we'll  gath-er  at     the    riv  -  er,  The  beauti-ful,  the  beauti-ful  riv  -  er, — 
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Gath-er  with  the  saints  at    the    riv 
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er  That  flows  bv  the  throne  of    God. 
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THE    LIFE    BEYOND. 
THE     FUTURE.  D. 


A     A 


A".:-;::!:!r;|;:!=:  :  \  1  .;:|;.=j 

1.  oli.  I  <>n  .ii  -u  and  ponder,  When  the  sun  is  unk-ing  low  \\  h< -.• 
'J.  Shall  1  l«-  at  work  for  J e-sus,  Whilst  he  leads  me  by  the  hand,  And 
;;.  But  perhaps  my  work  f<  Soon  in    fa  -  tore  may  be  done,    All 

JL  JL    JL 


k)'      I    i     '< 


:i:;::::t:ij:H 


yon-der  fu-ture  find  me  ?  Does  but  God    in  heaven  know  ?  Shall  I  •  ■ 
those  around  be  Baying,  Come  and  join  this  hap-py  band  ill  thugi 

earth-ly  tri-al-  end-ed,  And  my  crown  in  heav-en  won ;   Thenforn 
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mong  the  liv-ing?  Shall  I  be  a-mong  the  free ?  Where-so-e'er my  path  In- 
now  are  read-y,  Cbme,his  faithful  foll'wer  be ;  Oh,  where'er  my  path  be 
with  the  ni-soned  Thro'  e-ter-  ni  -  ty     I'd    be  Chantinghvmns  to  him  who 
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jading,  Savior,keep  my  heart  with  thee.  •  •  •  •  •  •  •  • 


leading,  Savior,keep  my  beart  with  thee.  <  >h,the  fu-         -ture  liea  before       me 
bo't  me  With  hi>  Moot  shed  on  a  tree.     Oh,  the  future  lies  before  me.  and  I  know  net  where  I'll  1*. 

MlS!  IT. 
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And  1  know   ....     not  where  I'll  be; 

Oh.   the   fu-ture  lies    be-fore    me.  and    I   know  not  where  III  be 
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path  be  lead     -     -   itig,  Savior,  keep my  heart  with  thee. 

Savior,  keep  m\  heart  with  thee,  I  hit  wher-e'er  mj  path  he  lead-in  g.  Sav  -  ior,  keep  my  heart  with  thee. 
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GOING    HOME    AT    LAST.     7s  &  6s. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  The    eve  - 

2.  The  road's 

3.  We   now 

4.  Oh,  praise 
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ning  shades  are  fall-ing,     The    sun       is   sink  -  ing   fast:    The 
been  long  and  drea-ry,      The  toils  came  thick  and   fast;     In 
are    near  -  ing  heav -en,    And  soon  shall  be         at   rest;     Our 
the    Lord   for  -  ev  -  er,    Our    sor  -  rows  are       all  past ;    We'll 
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Chorus. 


Ho  -  ly    One    is  call-ing,  AVe're  go-ing  home  at  last. 

bod  -  y  weak  and  wea-ry,  We're  go-ing  home  at  last. 

crowns  will  soon  be  giv  -  en,  We're  go-ing  home  at  last. 

part  no  more,  no,  nev  -  er ;    We    are  at    home  at  last. 

Rev.  W.  Gossett. 


Going  home  at  last, 
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Going  home  at  last ;  The  march  will  soon  be  over,  WVre  going  home  at  last. 
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I  111.   SWEET  STORY.      P.    M. 


1.  I  think  when  J  read  that  sweet  sto-ry    of  old,  When  Je-eus  was  h  re  a-mong 

•_'.  I  wish  that  his  hands  had  tai  piaeei  on  my  hut,  His  arms  had  tai  tki 

3,   fet  still   t<>  his  footstool   in  prajr'r  I  may  go,  And  ask  for   :i    share  in 
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men,      How  he  called  lit  -  tie    chil-dren  as  lambs  to     his  fold,     [should 

me,        And  that  I  might  have  Been  hi>  kind  look  when  he 

love;        And        if        1     now    earn-est  -  k    Beek   him   be-low.      I     .-hall 


^r*f^iM!: 
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Fine.     Refrain. 


l!^^-jjrJH!^%-jlJ:  M-i^mi : 


like  to  have  been  with  them  then, 
lit  -  tie  ones  come  un-  to  rat'.'1 
Bee  him  and  hear  him    a  -  hove. 


1  should  Like  to  have  been  nth  them  then, 
Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  an  -  to     n 

1  shall  Bee  him  and  hear  him    a  - 

\        s 
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TT/7A  gentleness. 


C.   M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury,  1850. 
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By  cool  Si  -  lo  -  am's  sha  -  dy 
Lo!  -uch  the  child  whose  ear  -  Ly 
By    cool     Si  -  lo  -  am's  Bha  -  dy 

And  soon,  too  soon,   the    win-  try 


rill    How    fair  the      1  i  1    -    y   . 

The      paths  of    peart-  ha\ 

rill    The     lil    -    y       must    d» 

hour   ( >f     man's  ma  -  tur   -  er 
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sweet  the  breath,  be-neath    the  hil 
Whose se  -  cret  heart,   with  Lnflueno 
The    rose  that  blooms  be-neath    the  hill, 
Will  shake  the  soul      with  Bor-row's  pow'r, 
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SWANWICK.     C.  M. 


II  As,    17- 


God  of    the    u  -  oi-verse!to  thee  This  sa-cred  house  we  rear,  And  now,  with 
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songs       and  bended  knee,  In-voke  thy  presence  here,  Invoke  thy  presence  here. 


OOt"     A  Xeiv  House  of  Worship.        (1176) 

God  of  the  universe !  to  thee 
This  sacred  house  we  rear, 

And  now,  with  songs  and  bended  knee, 
Invoke  thy  presence  here. 

2  Long  may  this  echoing  dome  resound 
The  praises  of  thy  name, 

These  hallowed  walls  to  all  around 
The  Triune  God  proclaim. 

3  Here  let  thy  love,  thy  presence  dwell ; 
Thy  glory  here  make  known  ; 

Thy  people's  home,  oh !  come  and  fill, 
And  seal  it  as  thine  own. 

4  And,  when  the  last  long  Sabbath  morn 
Cpon  the  just  shall  rise, 

May  all  who  own  thee  here  be  borne 
To  mansions  in  the  skies. 

Miss  Mary  O ,  1841. 

OOO  Chnreh  Opening. 

Arise,  O  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo  !  thy  church  waits,  with  longing  eyes, 

Thus  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word  ; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  afford. 

3  Here,  mighty  C4od,  accept  our  vows, 
Here  let  thy  praise  be  spread  ; 

Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house, 
And  fill  thy  poor  with  bread. 


4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign, 
Let  God's  Anointed  shine; 

Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne, 
And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 

Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

Isaac  Watts. 
DoO  Temperance  Meeting.  (1186) 

'Tis  thine  alone,  almighty  Name, 

To  raise  the  dead  to  life, 
The  lost  inebriate  to  reclaim 

From  passion's  fearful  strife. 

2  What  ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought, 
How  widely  roll  its  waves ! 

How  many  myriads  hath  it  brought 
To  rill  dishonored  graves  ! 

3  And  see,  O  Lord  !  what  numbers  still 
Are  maddened  by  the  bowl, 

Led  captive  at  the  tyrant's  will, 
In  bondage  heart  and  soul ! 

4  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  0  God,  our  King ! 
And  break  the  galling  chain  ; 

Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring, 
And  end  th'  usurper's  reign. 

5  The  cause  of  Temperance  is  thine  own, 
Our  plans  and  efforts  bless ; 

AVe  trust,  O  Lord  !  in  thee  alone 
To  crown  them  with  success. 

Edwin  F.  Hatfield,  1872. 
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Do   you  slumber  in  your  tent, (  hristian  soldier,  While  tl  ipread-ing 

<  an  you  sleep  while  hmn  m<-  rest,  Christian  soldier?  Are  nol  heavens  turned  to 
»  .-in  you  lin-ger  in  your  tent,Christian  soldier?  Sa  tan's  smiling  o'er  your 
Let   n-  rise    in    ho- ly  wrath,Christian  soldiers,Crush the  e  -  vil  neath  the 
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woe  thro'  the  land  ?  !><>  you   note  bis  ris-ingpow'r,Growing  bolder  ev-'ry 
hells  by  his  pow'r  ?  Mark  you  not  the  mother's  sigh?  Hear  you  not  the  children 'i 
i  -  die    de  -  lay  ;  Thousands  perish  while  you  wait,  While  you  counsel  and  de- 
heel  of  our  might!  Counting  cost,  no  longer  wait;  Forward,  manhood  of  the 
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hour  ?  Will  he  not  our  hind  devour  while  you  Btand  ? 

cry  ?    Bee  you  not  their  loved  onesdie  ev  -  ry  hour?  Let  as  a-rise  I  al 

bate;  Heed  you  not  their  aw-ful  fate  aa  they  stray? 

state!  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right 
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thro\  And  our  arm*  with  strength  endue  by    his  might. 
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Let  us   a-rise    in  our  might !  Let  us  a-rise!  Bpeak  for  God  and  the  right 
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(Jn-furl  the  Temp'rance  Banner,  And  fling  it     to   the  breeze,  And    Let    the 
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In  ev-'ry  ear  be  told. 


Odb        The  Temperance  Banner.       (1192) 
Unfurl  the  Temp'rance  Banner, 

And  fling  it  to  the  breeze, 
And  let  the  glad  hosanna 

Sweep  over  land  and  seas ; 
To  God  be  all  the  glory 

For  what  we  now  behold — 
Oh,  let  the  cheering  story 

In  every  ear  be  told. 

2  The  drunkard  shall  not  perish 
In  Alcohol's  dire  chain, 

But  wife  and  children  cherish 

Within  his  home  again  ; 
And  sobered  men,  repenting, 

Will  bow  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Their  thankful  hearts  relenting 

Before  the  mercy-seat. 

3  A  new-waked  zeal  is  burning 
In  this  and  every  land, 

And  thousands  now  are  turning 
To  join  our  temp'rance  band  ; 

The  light  of  truth  is  shining 
In  many  a  darkened  soul ; 

Ere  long  its  rays  combining 
Will  blaze  from  pole  to  pole. 


Oo9  The  Crystal  Fountain.  (1193) 

From  brightest  crystal  fountain 

That  flows  in  beauty  free, 
By  shady  hill  and  mountain 

Fill  high  the  cup  for  me ! 
Sing  of  the  sparkling  waters, 

Sing  of  the  cooling  spring — 
Let  freedom's  sons  and  daughters 

Their  joyous  tribute  bring. 

2  From  many  a  happy  dwelling 
Late  misery's  dark  abode, 

The  joyous  peal  is  swelling — 
The  hymn  of  praise  to  God, 

Glad  songs  are  now  ascending 
From  many  a  thankful  heart , 

Hope,  Joy,  and  Peace  are  blending 
And  each  their  aid  impart. 

3  We  '11  join  the  tuneful  chorus 
And  raise  our  song  on  high  ! 

The  cheering  view  before  us 
Delights  the  raptured  eye  ; 

The  glorious  cause  is  gaining 
New  strength  from  day  to  day, 

The  drunkard  host  is  waning 
Before  cold  water's  sway. 
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1.   An  earthly    tem  -  pie  b  S  tv-ior!  to  thy  j 

•J.  Within   the  house  thy  servants  rear,  Deigobythy    Bpir-it    to    ap-pear; 
;;.  And  when  this  temple,  wBsfcvukiu&,    [Jp  -  on    it-  firm  foun-dation  stands, 
•J.  Wi,  polished  stone  shaU  be    A       hu-man  soul  won  back  to  t 
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makethy  gracious  presence  ton,  While  now  we  laj  r-ner-stone. 

all     ita  walls  sal  -  va-tion  write,  From  corner-stone    to  topmost  height, 
may  we   all   with  lov-ing  heart,  In      no-bler  build-ing   bear  a  part: 
rest-ing   up  -  on  Christ  a-lone, — The  chief  and  precious  Stone. 
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1.    Lord  !  while  for  all  man  -  kind  we  pray, 
•J.  Oh!  guard  our 6hore from ev  -  'ry    foe, 
:;.  r    -    nite     us    in      the     ea  -  cred  love 
1.   Lord    of      the    na-tions!  thus    to    thee 
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Of      ev   -    'ry      clime  and 
With  peace  our    l>or  -  den 
Of      Knowledge,  truth, ami  thee; 
Our  coun  -  try     we     commend: 
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tiveland,     The  land   we    love    the  most 
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My  conn-try !  His    v\  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er  -  ty,    Of  thee  I     sing :  Land  where  my 
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fa-thers  died  !  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride !  From  ev  -  'ry  mount-ain  side  Let    free-dom  ring ! 
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2  My  native  fount  ry.  thee, — 

id  of  the  noble,  free, — 

Thy  name — I  love  ; 
J  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills: 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring,  from  all  the  trees, 

■\  freedom's  song  : 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 

Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  . 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, — 
The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  fathers'  God!  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright, 
With  freedom's  holy  light  : 
Protect  us,  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  ! 

Samuel  F.  Smith,  1832. 

^T"0  Our  Satin  Land.  (1227) 

GOD  bless  our  native  land  ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave  ! 
Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  gnat  might. 


2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies  ; 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou,  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guardian  with  watchful  eye! 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry,—    . 

God  save  the  state  ! 

John  S.  Dwight,  1844. 

O^r^T  Tht  Poor. 

Loi;i>,  from  thy  blessed  throne, 
Sorrow  look  down  upon  ! 

<  rod  save  the  poor! 
Teach  them  true  liberty, 
Make  them  from  tyrants  free, 
Let  their  homes  happy  be! 
God  save  the  poor  ! 

2.  The  arms  of  wicked  men 
Do  thou  with  might  restrain — 

God  save  the  poor  ! 
Raise  thou  their  lowliness, 
Succor  thou  their  distress, 
Thou  whom  the  meanest  bless! 

( rod  save  the  poor  ! 

3  Give  them  stanch  honesty, 
Let  their  pride  manly  be — 

God  save  the  poor  ! 
Help  them  to  hold  the  right, 
Give  them  both  truth  and  might, 
Lord  of  all  life  and  light ! 

( rod  save  the  poor  ! 
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«»-  dy.  Bringing  our  hymns  of  praise  unto  tin  •  boly  Lord! 

hith-er   we  come ;  Guide  us,  we  pray,  where'er  we  may  roam,    Keep  us  in  thy  fear; 
Mas-ter  to  greet ;  Love's  sac-ri-fice  we  Lay  at  his  feet,    In  his  temple  now ; 
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Praise  for  thy  care  by  day  and  by  ni<:ht.  Praise  for  the  homes  by  love  made  so  bright; 
Fill  ev-  'ry  soul  with  love  all  di-vine,  Row  cause  thy  face  up-on  us  to  Bhine  ; 
.j(.   .  BUgj  ac-cept  the  offering  we  bring,  Blending  with  song  the  o- dors  of  spring; 
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Thanks  for  the  pure  and  soul-cheering   light  Beaming  from  thy  word.    I 
Grant  that  our  hearts  may  be   tru  -  ly    thine  All     the  coming    year.  Then 
Still        of   thy  wondrous  love  we  will  Bing,  Till     in  heaven  we  bow.  Then 
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Praise  to  God!    im-mor-tal  praise,    For     the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 

For    the  flocks  that  main  the  plain.    Yd  -  low  sheaves  of      ri  -  pened  grain, 

All   that  spring, with  bounteous  hand,Scat-ters   o'er     the    sm'il  -  ing   land. 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise  Grate-ful  vows    and    sol  -  emn  praise; 


§£* 


F¥ 


wm 


<*-r^£ 


Bounteous  Source  of  ev  -  'ry     joy,     Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  em-ploy. 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fatt'ning  dews,  Suns  that  temp'rate  warmth  dif-fuse  ; 

All     that    lib-'ral     au-tumn  pours  From  her  rich,    o'er  -  flow  -  ing  stores  : 
And,  when    ev  -  'ry  bless-ing's  flown,  Love  thee  for     thy  -  self       a  -  lone. 

Mrs.  Anna  L.  Barbauld,  1772. 
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1.  Rocked  in  the  cra-dle      of   the  deep,     I      lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep 

2.  I  know  thou  will  not  slight  my  call,  For  thou  dost  mark  the  sparrow's  fall 

3.  And  such  the  trust  that  still  wrere  mine,Tho' stormy  winds  swept  o'er  the  brine 

4.  In      o-cean  cave  still  safe  with  thee,  The  germ  of  im-mor-tal  -   i  -  ty  ; 
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And  calm  and  peaceful 
Or  tho'  the  tempest's 
And  calm  and  peaceful 


up  -  on 


the   wave,  For  thou,  O  Lord,hast  pow'r  to  save. 

my  sleep,  Rocked  in  the    cra-dle     of  the  dee}). 

-  ry  breath  Roused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death. 

my  sleep,  Rocked  in  the    cra-dle     of    the  deep. 

Mrs.  Willard. 
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1.  Come,    Ut     us  a  -  new     Our    jour-ney  purn 

Our       lift-     is  a  dream;  Our   time,   u      ft  stream,  Glides swifth 
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joy  and  sit  down  on  my  throne,  Enter    in  -  to  my  joy  and  sit  < 
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Aeihe  with  me.  fast  falls  the  eventide 56 

.  rge  to  keep  I  have 403 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 486 

Again  our  earthly  cares  we  leave 40 

Ah!  how  shall  fallen  man 178 

Alas  !  and  did  my  Savior  bleed 121 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 154 

st  persuaded,"  now  to  believe 221 

Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound 332 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 426 

Amid  the  trials  which  I  meet 353 

And  are  we  yet  alive 473 

Andean  I  yet  delay 236 

And  let  our  bodies  part 472 

ADd  let  this  feeble  body  fail 494 

And  must  I  be  to  judgment  brought 509 

An  earthly  temple  here  we  raise 540 

Angel,  roll  the  rock  away 144 

Is  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 102 

A  pilgrim  through  this  lonely  world 107 

Approach  my  soul  the  mercy  seat 240 

ATe  there  no  wounds  for  me 127 

Are  you  Christ's  light-bearer 421 

Are  you  weary,  are  you  heavy  hearted 399 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 196 

O  King  of  grace,  arise 535 

Arise,  ye  saints,  arise 425 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake 450 

Ascend  thy  throne,  almighty  King 449 

:e  the  stars  at  morn  away 504 

ye,  what  great  thing  I  know 313 

Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep 489 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  stream 349 

Astonished  and  distressed 179 

A  throne  of  grace  !  then  let  us  go 392 

Awake  and  sing  the  song 301 

Awake,  awake,  the  sacred  song 290 

:e,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 52 

Awake,  nay  soul,  awake,  my  tongue 5 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 401 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays 319 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 3 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme.     72 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door 202 

Beheld!  the  blind  their  sight  receive 111 

Behold  the  heathen  waits  to  know 451 

Behold!  the  morning  sun 64 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace 398 

Behold  what  wondrous  grace 337 

.Behold  where,  in  the  Friend  of  man 115 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  lay  me  down 139 

Blessed  be  thy  love,  dear  Lord 302 

Blest  be  the  Father  and  his  love 76 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 471 

Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart  doth  move...  410 
Blest  is  the  man,  whose  softening  heart...  402 
Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 195 


No, 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed 477 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death 227 

Buried  in  shadows  of  the  night 184 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 533 

By  thy  birth,  and  by  thy  tears 130 

Called  to  the  feast  by  the  King  are  we 230 
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Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  praise 289 

Come,  let  us  all  unite  to  sing 93 

Come,  let  us  anew 

Come,  let  us  join  the  songs  of  praise 155 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 306 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 394 

Come,  oh,  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 8 

Come,  says  Jesus'  sacred  voice 206 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad 21 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King 75 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing 338 

Come,  thou  long-expected  Jesus 159 

Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus 218 

Come  to  the  cross  where  the  Savior 135 

Come  to  the  blood-stained  tree 198 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord 415 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye 374 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy 223 

Come  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord 91 

Command  thy  blessing  from  above 39 

Complete  in  thee  !  no  work  of  mine 344 

Crown  him  with  many  crowns 300 

Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing 162 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 433 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 487 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 138 

Delay  not,  delay  not ;  oh  sinner 216 

Depth  of  mercj'  !  can  there  be 194 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep 128 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  oh,  my  Lord 293 

Do  you  hear  the  Savior  calling 237 

Do  you  slumber  in  your  tent 537 

Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior  died..  329 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Savior 375 

Drooping  souls  !  no  longer  mourn 225 
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has  nothing  tweet  or  fair 

tountains  reared  their  forma 

il  Spirit  '  by  whose  power 

al  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise 89 

would  1  fain  be  reading 

ly  joy 312 

II  fading,  thi  60 

Paith  is  a  living  pow'i  from  heav*n 

Father,  I  stretch  my  bands  to  thee 

in   thy  word 

Father,  wh  365 

out  the  banner  !  let  it  limit 452 

•'•r  here  my  rest  shall  be 256 

.  er  with  the  Lord  527 

Kor  thee,  <  >  dear,  dear  country 511 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 4 

From  brightest  crystal  fountain 539 

ry  a  cry  was  heard 

.   stormy  wind  that  blows 3S4 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 455 

From  the  cross  uplifted  high 

Give  me  the  Bible,  star  of  gladness 63 

to  the  winds  thy  fears 363 

•  !  tlue  are  spoken 

)>e  to  the  Father 

with  yon  till  we  meet  again 61 

God  bless  our  native  land 543 

God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens 

God  is  my  strong  salvation 429 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints 356 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 81 

God  of  my  life  !  through  all  my  days 9 

God  of  our  salvation  !  hear  us 34 

God  of  the  universe,  to  thee 534 

Go,  labor  on,  spend  and  be  spent 406 

Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day 409 

ger  of  peace  and  love 

Go,  preach  the  blest  salvation 

Grace!  'tis  a  charming  sound 336 

us  Spirit,  love  divine 172 

Great  God  !  attend  while  Zion  sings 35 

Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou 74 

God,  when  I  approach  thy  throne...  123 

Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 

Great  Spirit  by  whose  mighty  pow'r 

Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah 362 

Hail  !  great  Creator,  wise  and  good 15 

Hail  !  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 90 

Hail  !  morning'known  among  the  blest 

Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus  163 

Hallelujah!  song  of  gladness 26 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 151 

Hark  the  glad  sound  !  the  Savior  comes...     99 

.  the  herald  angels  sing 101 

'i,  sinner  !  to  be  wise 

Have  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the 2^2 

He  knOWS  the  bitter,  weary  way 

He  leadeth  me  !  oh,  blessed  tho't 

Here  I  can  firmly  rest 

He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be 

Holy  Bible,  book  divine 65 

Holy  Chi. st,  dispel  our  sadness 

Holy,  holy, holy  I  Lord  God  Almighty is 

Spirit,  faithful  Guide i;i 

Holy  Spirit,  h'ou nt  of  blessing 

Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  light 142 

Hover  o'er  me,  Holy  Spirit 175 

I  low  beauteous  on  the  mountains 460 

How  blest  the  hour  when  first  we  gave 474 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies 490 

How  charming  is  the  place 30 

How  did  mv  heart  rejoice  to  hear 42 

How  firm  a'  foundation,  ye  saiuts 369 


How  gentle  G*  <d'i  commands 

How  rere  the  marks  divine.. 

How  heavy  is  the  night 

HOW  h<  I;,:,  -s  guilty  nature  lies 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 37 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine 69 

How  sad  it  would  be,  if  when  thou 

How  ^ail  our  state  by  nature  is 

H«  *r  shall  the  yo  '.heir  hearts 



how  heavenly  is  the  sight.. 
How  - 

11   v*  two  Uy  flowed  the  gospel's  sound. 

the  name  of  Jesus 

H<  w  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

How  tender  is  thy  hand 

How  vast,  how  full,  how  free 

"  am  coming  to  the  cross 

am  dwelling  on  the  mountain 983 

am  thine,  ()  Lord,  I  have  heard. t8o 

cannot  always  trace  the  way 

cai  not  do  without  thee 272 

gave  my  life  for  thee 134 

have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus 

have  found  redemption 245 

have  found  repose  for  my  weary  soul 373 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

hear  the  i  i-~ 

hear  thy  welcome  voice 317 

know  that  my  Redeemer  lives 149 

love  to  steal  awhile  away 

love  to  tell  the  story " 

love  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 435 

need  thee  every  hour 326 

saw  a  way-worn  trav'ler 525 

sing  th'  almighty  pow'r  of  God 79 

stand,  but  not  as' once  I  did 243 

think  when  I  read  that  s 9 

want  to  be  a  worker  for  the  Lord 

will  sing  you  a  song  of  that  beautifi;' 
would  not  bve  alway  ;  I  ask  not  to  s: 

u  Cod  I  have  found  a  retreat 

n  heavenly  love  abiding 345 

n  soirte  way  or  other 367 

n  stature  grows  the  heavenly  child 

n  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory'. 131 

n  the  Christian's  home  in  glory 

n  thy  cleft,  O  Rock  of  Ages 356 

n  thy  name,  O  Lord  !  assembling 

n  thy  service  will  I  ever S08 

11  vain  in  high  and  holy  lays 116 

t  came  upon  the  midnight  clear »-4 

t  is  not  death  to  die 

've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price... 
ve  reached  the  land  of  corn  and  win* 

ehovah  God  !  thy  gracious  pow'r 92 

erusalem,  my  glorious  home 

erusalem,  the  glorious 

erusalem,  thegolden 

esus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

esus  conies,  his  con flict  over 152 

esus,  I  my  cross  have  taken s66 

esus  is  God  I  the  glorious  bands IOO 

(  SUA  is  tenderly  calling  thee  home 

esus,  keep  nie'near  the  cross 136 

.  er  of  my  soul 

esus,  myall,  to  heaven  is  gone 264 

esus  !  my  heart  within  me  bur:.-  . 

esus,  mv  Lord,  to  thee  I  cry- 

-ivior,  to  Bethlehem  came 201 

imy  truth,  my  way 
Savior,  pilot'me 341 
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Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 437 

Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee 291 

Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend 239 

Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 476 

Jesus  !  thy  church  with  longing  eyes 161 

Jesus,  thy  name  I  love 308 

Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding 488 

Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  come 98 

Just  as  1  am,  without  one  plea 235 

Just  as  thou  art,  without  one  trace 213 

Lead,  kindly  li.uht,  amid  the  encircling....  381 

Lift  up  the  Gates  of  Praise 22 

Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise 17 

Light  after  darkness 418 

Like  Noah's  weary  dove 192 

Listen,  sinner!  mercy  hails  you 224 

Look  from  thy  sphere  of  endless  day 447 

Lo  !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land 507 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing 33 

Lord,  from  thy  blessed  throne 544 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine 265 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains 257 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches » 247 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. ...     66 

Lord,  I  near  of  showers  of  blessing 269 

Lord  !  I  know  thy  grace  is  nigh  me 253 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly  whole...  281 

Lord  of  all  being  !  throned  afar 7 

Lord,  send  thy  word,  and  let  it  fly 67 

Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright 389 

Lord  !  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 88 

Lord,  weak  and  impotent  I  stand 278 

Lord  !  we  come  before  thee  now 31 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 541 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 267 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 286 

Mercy,  oh,  thou  Son  of  David 254 

Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature 523 

Midst  sorrow  and  care 505 

Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 273 

More  love  to  thee,  O  Christ 310 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone 400 

My  country  !  'tis  of  thee 542 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 498 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord no 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 307 

My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands 352 

My  God  !  accept  my  heart  this  day 261 

My  God  and  is  thy  table  spread 475 

My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art 80 

My  God,  I  know,  I  feel  thee  mine 260 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet 386 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 358 

My  God  !  my  King  !  thy  various  praise....     12 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 262 

My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love 327 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair 522 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 321 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt 372 

My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  thee 275 

My  Savior,  whom  absent  I  love 325 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 423 

My  soul  shall  praise  thee,  O  my  God 16 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee 311 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 190 

Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 146 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song n 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 20 

Oh,  bliss  of  the  purified  !  bliss  of  the 348 

Oh,  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 13 

Oh  !  could  I  find  from  day  to  day..i 258 

Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth 303 

O  day  of  restand  gladness 44 
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Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart 203 

Oh,  eyes  that  are  weary,  and  hearts 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 330 

Oh,  for  a/aith  that  will  not  shrink 364 

Oh,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 331 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 288 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 78 

Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 466 

O  Holy  Savior  !  Friend  unseen 279 

Oh,  how  happy  are  they 24S 

O,  I  often  sit  and  ponder 530 

O  Jesus  full  of  grace 271 

O,  Jesus,  Jesus,  dearest  Lord 292 

O  Jesus  !  sweet  the  tears  I  shed 123 

O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 343 

O  Love  !  who  gav'st  thy  life  for  me 140 

Oh,  now  I  see  the  cleansing  wave 283 

Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above 10 

O,  sacred  head,  now  wounded 120 

Oh,  scatter  seeds  of  loving  deeds 414 

Oh,  still  in  accents  sweet 463 

Oh,  that  I  could  forever  dwell 314 

Oh,  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone 232 

Oh,  the  peace  that  fills  my  soul 255 

O,  think  of  the  home  over  there 517 

O  thou,  in  whose  presence  my  soul 323 

Oh,  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend 354 

Oh,  thou  whose  own  vast  temple  stands...    41 

Oh,  turn  ye,  oh  turn  ye,  for  why 215 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head 382 

Oh,  what  if  we  are  Christ's 359 

O,  when  shall  I  see  Jesus 296 

Oh  !  where  are  kings  and  empires 432 

Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found 228 

Oh,  wondrous,  deep,  unbounded  love 244 

Oh,  wondrous  type,  oh,  vision  fair 113 

O  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above....     28 

Of  him  who  did  salvation  bring 320 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 500 

On  Jordan's  stormy  bank  I  stand 528 

Only  a  word  for  Jesus 420 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing 441 

Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven 445 

Oppressed  with  noonday's  scorching 124. 

Our  children,  Lord,  in  faith  and  prayer....  485 

Our  country's  voice  is  pleading.. 455 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven 396 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 160 

Our  sins  on  Christ  were  laid 126 

Peace  be  still !  In  this  night  of  sorrow 502 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high 464 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow.      6 
Praise  the  Lord  ;  ye  heavens  adore  him...     24 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 546 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator 27 

Prayer  is  appointed  to  convey 385 

Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 391 

Rejoice  and  be  glad,  the  Redeemer  has 316 

Rescue  the  perishing 411 

Rest,  weary  pilgrim,  thy  journey  is  o'er...  503 

Revive  thy  work,  O  Lord 436 

Ride  on  !  fide  on  in  majesty 112 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 150 

Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep 547 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 129 

Safely  thro' another  week 48 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 379 

Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  sound 188 

Savior,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise...    57 

Savior,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 54 

Savior,  more  than  life  to  me 309 

Savior  !  teach  me,  day  by  day 3^2 

Savior,  visit  thy  plantation 442 
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ither  at  the  river 

.  ive 

.  the  shades  of  evening  

y  trusting  every  day 

.hi:  to  me 62 

to  the  Lord  Jehovah'*  name iy 

IS  will   receive 

inn  truth  regard 

-.turn;   why  will   ye  die 

I<  s  the  lovely,  blooming  flower.... 

-  the  twilight   ray 

the  light  of  day. 

rs  of  Christ  are  we..' 

Christ  !  arise 424 

irise 

1  ur  lips  and  livi  - 

•:mes  a  light  surprises 346 

may  the  last  glad  -  439 

the  evening  shadows  (ailing 226 

-.>  precious 

ug  111  the  morning 

:  the  morn  thy  seed 104 

Divine  I  attend  our  prayers 

wer,  and  truth  and  love 

up,  and  bless  the  Lord 23 

up,  stand  up  tor  Jesus 

thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay 234 

my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear 

•  hour  of  prayer ... 

is  the  work,  my  God  !  my   King 14 

the  moments  rich  in  blessing 

me,  oh,  my  Father,  take  me 270 

'.ear  Jesus 

my  life  and  let  it  be 

with  us,  Lord,  thyself  reveal 393 

k  and  praise  Jehovah's  name 2^, 

awful  day  will  surely  come 

dreadful  night,  before  his  death 

■  -   the  blood-stained  cr..  125 

or  of  salvation  is  open  wide 

The  evening  shades  are  falling 

bead,  that  once  was  crowned  with  th.   15- 

The  heathen  perish  ;  day  by  day 

The  Lord  descended  from  above 

The  Lord  is  King  !  child  of  the  dust 

The  Lord  is  now  rejected ito 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed 

The  Ix>rd  my  Shepherd  is 360 

The  Lord,  our  God,  is  full  of  might 

The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  him  we  hide.. 

morning  kindles  all  the  sky 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 

The  morning  purples  all  the  sky 141 

•  ity  of  the  Lord ". 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness  pine 95 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish 

fountain  filled  with  blood 

There  is  a  God— all  nature  B] 

land  of  pure  delight 

e  is  a  line  by  us  unseen 

re  i<  a  name  I  love  to  hear 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 

There  is  a  spot  to  me  more  dear 

flock,  however  watched 

There's  a  glorious  kingdom 


I 

■ 
The:< 
The:'  217 

Then 

The  sand-  of  tinu 

The  Savior  bid-  th»  e  wan  1.  . 

■ 
This  is  not  my  DhV  e  Ol  re-ting... 

Thou!  whose  almighty 

Thy  ..  rd  of  light.. 

Thy  ■•• 

Thy  presence,  grt 

Thy  will  be  done  .'  In  deviout  M 
Till  he  come  !  oh.  let  t 

nderful  grace  200 

dnight ;  and  on  olive  - 
"1'is  the  pro 
"Lis  thine  alone,  almighty  name  . 

To-day  the  Savior  calls 222 

To  thee.  m\ 

Triumphant  Zion  !  lift  thy  he 

>n  that  dark,  that  dreadful  □ 
Unfurl  the  Tempt 
Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  ton. 
Vain  are  the  hop-  - 

Walk  in  the  light  '  BO  shait  thou  kn     • 

Wayfarers  in  the  wilderness 

We  are  living,  we  are  • 
!     We  bless  thee  for  thj   | 

We  give  thee  but  thine  own. 

We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound, 
move  and  breathe  in  I 
We  may  not  climb  th- 
We  praise  thee.  0  God,  for  the  Son 

We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river 

Welcome,  delightful  morn  . 

k»r !  to  my  b<    1 1 

Welcome,  sacred  day  of  1 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  J< 

Whal 

What  meau>  this 

When  I  can  read  my  til 

When  I  view  my  Savii 

When  I  survey  the  wondrou 

When  Jesus  con.  .       S. 

When  peace  like  a  river 

When  the  worn  spirit  ••■ 

When  thou,  my  righteous  J 

When  wounded  sore,  thestr: 

While  in  sweet  communion  feed  ii 

While  shepherds  watched  their  fl 
pWho'll  be  the  next  to  follow 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  frit  • 

Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother 

\\  hv  should  on: 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

>    With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

With 

With  thine  own  • 

Witness,  ye  men 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

I 
Y<  -    ■  rth  and  sk; 

ve  trust  tht 
•  etched,  hi:-  . 

Yield  not  to  temptation 

v  and  in  anguish 

ills  BUXTOU1  ...  44° 


CHANTS  AND  RESPONSIVE  READINGS. 


Nos. 

Chants, ..---...  4-11 

Responsive  Readings. 

Praise,       ----- 12-29 

Thanksgiving, 30-38 

Penitence  and  Prayer, 39-47 

Comfort, 48-64 

Special  Occasions,    ----- 65-69 


THE  APOSTLES'  CREED. 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  maker  of  heaven  and  earth; 
and  in  Jesus  Christ  his  only  Son  our  Lord;  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy 
Ghost,  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate;  was  crucified, 
dead,  and  buried;  the  third  day  he  rose  from  the  dead;  he  ascended  into 
heaven,  and  sitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty;  from 
thence  he  shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 

1  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost;  the  Holy  Catholic  Church;  the  communion 
of  saints,  the  forgiveness  of  sins;  the  resurrection  of  the  body;  and  the  life 
everlasting.    Amen. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom 
come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our 
daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  that  trespass 
against  us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation;  but  deliver  us  from  evil;  for 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever.    Amen. 

l 


THE     TEN     COMMANDMENTS. 


-»         THE    TEN    COMMANDMENTS. 

I.  Thou  shall  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

II.  Thou  shall  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of  any 
thing  thai  u  in  heaven  above,  or  thai  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  thai  is  in  u. 

ter  under  the  earth  :  thou  -huh  do!  how  down  thyself  to  them  nor  serve  them  ;  )'■•- 
I.  the  Lord,  thy  God,  am  ;i  jealous  God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon 
the  children  unto  the  third  and   fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me;    and 
showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them  thai  love  me  and  keep  my  commando 
/. 

III.  Thou  Bhall  not  take  tin-  name  of  the  Lord,  thy  God,  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name-  in  vain. 

/.'•   ,'Oiise. 

IV.  Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy,  six  days  -halt  thou  labor 
and  do  all  thy  work  :  hut  the  seventh  day  i-  tin-  Sabbath  of  the  Lord,  thy  <  rod  ;  in 
it  thou  shalt   not   do   any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  -on.  nor  thy  daughter,  thy  man 

ant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  Btranger  thai  is  within  thy 
For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all   that   in   them  is, 
and  rested  on  the  seventh  day;  wherefore  the  Lord   blessed  the  seventh  day.  and 
hallowed  it. 

V.  Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that  thy  days  maybe  long  upon  the 
land  which  the  Lord,  thy  God,  giveth  thee. 

R  -, 

VI.  Thou  -halt  not  kill. 
Response. 

VII.  Thou  -halt  not  commit  adultery. 
II  >  sj 

VIII.  Thou  shall  not  steal 
/if.-/ 

IX.  Thou  shalt  not  hear  false  witne—  against  thy  neighbor. 

■US'   . 

X.  Thou  -halt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  -halt  not  covet  thy  neigh- 
hor's  wife,  nor  hi-  man-servant,  nor  maid  servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor  hi-  ass,  nor  any 
thing  that  i-  thy  neighbor's. 

Last  Eesp 

RESPONSE.  Tallis. 


* 


s 


r 


:* 


keep  this 


seech 


I    IX.    Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us 
X.    Lord,  have  mercy  upon  Of 


■■r- 


and  incline  our  heart-  t<> 
and  write  all  oi  these  thy 
laws  in  our  heart-,  we  be- 


law. 


thee. 
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£ 


ii 


» 


CHANTS. 


GLORIA    IN    EXCELSIS. 
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1.  Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high,  ||  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good-  |  will  toward  |  men. 

2.  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee,  ||  we  glorify  thee,  we  give 

thanks  to  |  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 


„    I.          Choik.                        . 

^ 

-r-J sJ-r— 4     -   -1 

£? 

d «! 4 J % — 

1 ^= 1« « 1 

& 

-\f      ?  1  r    -4^=1 

3.  O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King,  ||  God  the  |  Father  |  al-  |  mighty. 

4.  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son,  |  Jesus  |  Christ ;  ||  O  Lord  God,   Lamb  of  | 

God,  Son  I  of  the  |  Father. 


Choir  and  Congregation  alternately. 


S 


2 
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^: 


^2. 

zsz 


*-  -0- 


— r=^ 

5.  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  "  of  the  |  world,  |j  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

6.  Thou  that  takest  away  the  j  sins  "  of  the  |  world,  ||  have  mercy  |  upon  |  us. 

7.  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  "  of  the  |  world,  ||  re-  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8.  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the  |  Father,  ||  have  mercy  |  upon  |,us. 


Full  Chorus. 


9.  For  thou  |  only  "  art  |  holy :     thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord ; 
10..  Thou  only,  O  Christ!  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  ||  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory 
of  j  God  the  |  Father.  ||  A-  |  men.  (3) 


CHANTS 


1.  Praise  the  Lord.    <)  my  I  soul,     ami  all  that  is  irithia  me     : 

holy     aame. 
:;.  Who  forgiveth  !  all  thy  .  sin.     and  healeth     all  -  thine  in-     firmi* 
5.  0  praise  the  Lord,  ye  angels  of  bis,  ye  that  i  \      eel  in     Btrength,     ye  thai 

fulfill  his  commandment  and  hearken  un-     t<>  the     voice  "  of  his     word. 

8.   Glory  be  to  the  Lather,  and  i  to  the  I  Son.      and      to  the      Holy      <<: 


1^-2= 

i  !    ^"i^ — n — n 

yt — r— 

r*       1         sr- 

--r-p-if  f  i;  u 

'J.  Praise  the  Lord.      0  my     soul,     and  forget  not     ail  bis     bene-     fits; 
4.  Who  saveth  thy  life     from  de-  |  stroction,     and  crowneth  thee  with 
••  and     loving-     kin  dm  ss. 

6.  <>  praise   tlu-   Lord,  all     ye  bis     hosts,     ye  servants  of     his  that     d 

pleasure. 

7.  <»  speak  good   of  the   Lord,  all  ye  works  of  his,  in   all   places  of     hit 

minion.     Praise  thou  the     Lord,  -      0  my     soul! 
9.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and     ever  "shall     be,     world     without  | 
end.   A-  j  men. 


DOMINUS   REGIT  ME 


LOW  ELI 


m:-\\ 


1.  The  Lord  i-  my  Shepherd:   I     shall  not     want; 

'J.   He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pasture-;   he  leadeth  me  beside  the 

still  |  wa I  ter-. 

:;.  He  restoreth  my   soul;   he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of   righteousm 

his     names1  sake : 

•I.  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  tlu-  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  1  \*ill  fear 

no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thv  staff  they     comfort     me, 
o.  Thou   prepares!  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies,   thou 

anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my     cup  "runneth     over. 
6.   Snnlv    goodness    and    mercy    shall    follow   me    all    the    days    of    my    life: 

and  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  |  ev |  er.  I  A-  I  men. 


CHANTS. 


JUBILATE   DEO. 


§  i  \m 


PSed 


3$p* — tl 


1.  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  |  all  ye  |  lands  ;  serve  the  Lord  with  glad- 
ness; come  before  his  j  pres  -  once  |  with  —  |  singing. 

3,  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  |  courts  with  |  praise;  || 
be  thankful  unto  him,  |  and  —  |  bless  his  |  name. 

5.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son,  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho  -  ly  |  Ghost; 


m 


J2- 
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2.  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  |  he  is  |  God  ;  ||  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourselves ;  we  are  his  people,  |  and  the  J  sheep  "  of  his  |  pasture. 

4.  For  the  Lord  is  good ;  his  mercy  is  |  ev  -  er-  |  lasting,  ||  and  his  truth  endureth 
to  |  all  —  |  gen  -  e-  |  rations. 

6.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  "  shall  |  be,  ||  world  |  without  | 
end.  A-  I  men. 
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VENITE  AD   ME. 
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-P.- 


m 
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in  | 


1.  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  |  heav  -  y-  |  laden,  ||  and  |  I  will 

give  you  |  rest. 

2.  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me;  for  I  am  meek  and  |  lowly 

heart,  ||  and  ye  shall  find  |  rest —  |  unto  "  your  |  souls. 

3.  For  my  |  yoke  is  |  easy,  |j  and  |  my —  |  burden  "  is  |  light. 

4.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  | .  Son,  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Ho  -  ly  |  Ghost. 

5.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  "  shall  |  be,  ||  world  [  without 

end.  A-  |  men. 


CHANTS. 


BONUM    EST    CONFITEMI. 
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1.  It  is  a  good  thing  to  rive  thanks  un-    t<>  tin-     Lord:    and  to  sing  praisei 

unto  thy     Dame,         ( I  Most     High  I 
3,  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  op-    on  tin-    psaltery;     upon  tin* 

harp,  !  with  ;i  |  Bolemii    sound. 


q 


zzzzst 


p 


^ 


i  i  :  H 


•J.  'I'd -how  forth  thy  loving-kindness     in  the    morning,     and  thy     faithful-" 

aess    every     night. 
4.  For  thou,  Lord,  hast  made  rue  glad  |  through  thy  |  work:      I  will  triumph 

in  the  |  works  —  |  of  thy  |  hand-. 
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LEVAVI    OCULOS. 


v  Aldkich. 
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1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eves  |  un-to  the  |  hills,     from  whence  '  com-eth  !  my —  ' 
help. 

'J.    My  help  cometh  '  from  "  the  |  Lord  ||  which  |  made —  |  heaven  ••and     earth. 

;;.  He  will  not  sutler  thy  |  foot  "  to  be  |  moved  ;     he  that    keepeth  "  thee    will- 
not  |  slumber. 

4.   BehoM,  he  that     keepeth  |  Israel     shall  neither  |  slumber  I  nor  —  |  sleep. 

•">.  The  Lord     is  "  thy     keeper;    the  Lord  is  thy  shade  up-    on  ••thy     right- 
hand. 

6.  The  SUO  shall  not  |  smite  thee"  by     day.      nor  the     moon  —  |  by  —  I  night. 

7.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all        evil;     he   Bhall"  pre- f  serve**  thy 

BOUl. 

8.  The  Lord  Bhall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  |  coming  |  in  |  from  thin  time 

forth,  and      even  "  for     ever-      more. 


CHANTS. 


II 


BAPTISMAL  CHANT. 
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Before  the  Administration. 

1.  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  |  them  that  | 

fear  him,  ,|  and  his  righteousness  |  unto  |  children's  |  children. 

2.  To  such  as  keep  his  |  cov  -  e-  |  nant ;  ||  and  to  those  that  remember  his  com-  | 

mandments  "  to  |  do  —  |  them. 

3.  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  for-  |  bid  them  |  not :  ||  For  of  | 

such  "  is  the  |  kingdom  ■•  of  |  heaven. 

4.  For  the  promise  is  unto  you,  and  |  to  your  |  children;  ||  and  to  all  that  are 

afar  off,  even  as  many  as  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  shall  |  call. 


BAPTISMAL    CHANT. 


s: 


H 
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After  the  Administration. 

1.  Then   will  I  sprinkle  clean  |  water  "  up-  |  on  you,  ||  and  |  ye  shall  |  be  —  | 

clean  : 

2.  A  new  heart   also  |  will  I  |  give  you,  |j  and  a  new  spirit  |  will  I  |  put  with-  | 

in  you, 

3.  And  I  will   take  away  the  stony  heart  |  out  of  "  your  |  flesh,  ||  and  I  will  | 

give  "  you  a  ;  heart  of  |  flesh. 

4.  I  will  pour  my  Spirit  up-  I  on  thy  |  seed,  ||  and  my  |  blessing  "  up-  |  on  thine  l 

offspring : 

5.  And  they  shall  spring  up  as  a-  j  mong  the  j  grass,  ||  As  |  willows  '■  by  the  | 

water-  |  courses. 

6.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  I  to  the  I  Son,  |j  and  |  to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

7.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  "shall  |  be,  ||  world  |  without  | 

end.  A-  |  men. 


CHANTS  .\M)  BR8POX8IVE  READINGS. 

PRAISE. 


12  JOB  XXXVI.  26-32;  XXXVII  21  24. 

Behold,  God  is  great,  and  we  know  linn  not,  neither  can  the  number  <>f  his 
years  be  searched  out. 

For  he  maketh  small  the  drops  of  water:  they  pour  down  rain  according 
tt>  the  vapour  then  of: 

Which  the  olouds  do  drop  and  distil  upon  man  abundantly. 

Also  can  any  understand  tl>>  spreadings  of  the  clouds,  or  the  noise  of  his 
tahemacU  9 

Behold,  he  spreadeth  his  light  upon  it.  and  oovereth  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

For  by  themjudgeth  he  the  people;  he  giv<  th  meat  in  abundance, 

"With  clouds  he  covereth  the  Light;  and  commanded  it  not  to  shine  by  the 
cloud  that  oometh  betwixt. 

And  note  men  see  not  the  bright  light  which  is  in  the  clouds:  but  the  wind 
passeth,  and  eleanseth  them. 

Fair  weather  oometh  out  of  the  north:  with  God  is  terrible  majesty. 

Touching  the  Almighty,  we  cannot  find  him  out: 

He  is  excellent  in  power,  and  in  judgment,  and  in  plenty  of  justice:  he  will 
not  afflict. 

Men  do  therefore  fear  him:  he  respecteth  not  any  that  are  wise  of  heart. 


13 


PSALM  II. 


Why  do  the  heathen  rage,  and  the  people  imagine  a  vain  thing? 

The  kings  of  the  earth,  set  tin  mselves,  ami  tin-  rulers  take  counst  I  togetht  r, 
against  the*Lord\  and  against  his  Anoint*  d,  saying. 

Let  us  break  their  bands  asunder,  and  cast  away  their  cords  from  us. 

He  that  sittethin  the  heavens  shall  laugh:  the  Lord  shall  have  them  in 
derision. 

Then  shall  he  speak  unto  them  in  his  wrath,  and  vex  them   in  hie 
displeasure. 

Yet  have  I  set  my  King  upon  my  holy  hill  ofZion. 

I  will  declare  the  decree:  the  Lord  hath  said  unto  me,  Thou  art  my  Son; 
this  day  have  I  begotten  thee. 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession. 

Thou  shalt  break  them  with  a  rod  of  iron;  thou  shalt  dash  them  in  pieces 
like  a  potter's  vessel. 

Be  wise  now  therefore,  0  ye  kings:  be  instructed,  ye  judges  of  the  earth. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  fear,  and  rejoice  with  trembling. 

Kiss  the  Son,  lest  he  be  angry,  and  ye  perish  from  the  way,  when  his  wrath 
Ls  kindled  bat  a  little.    Blessed  are  (til  they  that  put  their  trust  in  him. 


14  PSALM   Will.   1  17;  30-35 

I  will  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

The  Lord  is  my  rod:,  ami  my  fortress,  and  my  deliverer;  my  God,  my 
strength,  in  whom  I  will  trust;  my  buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my  salvation, 
and  my  high  tower. 

I  will  call  upon  the  Lord,  who  is  worthy  to  bo  praised:  so  shall  I  be  saved 
from  mine  enemies. 

'/'//«•  sorrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the  floods  of  ungodly  men  made 
me  afraid. 

The  sorrows  of  hell  compassed  me  about:  the  snares  of  death  prevented  me. 

In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  cried  unto  my  God:  he  heard 
my  voice  out  of  his  temple,  and  my  cry  came  before  him,  even  into  his  ears. 

Then  the  earth  shook  and  trembled;  the  foundations  also  of  the  hills 
moved  and  were  shaken,  because  he  was  wroth. 

There  went  up  a  smoke  out  of  his  nostrils,  and  fire  out  of  his  mouth  de- 
voured: coals  were  kindled  by  it. 

He  bowed  the  heavens  also,  and  came  down:  and  darkness  was  under  his  feet. 

And  he  rode  upon  a  cherub,  and  did  fly :  yea,  he  did  fly  upon  the  ivings 
of  the  wind. 

He  made  darkness  his  secret  place; 

His  pavilion  round  about  him  were  dark  waters  and  thick  clouds  of  the 
skies. 

At  the  brightness  that  was  oefore  him  his  thick  clouds  passed,  hail  stones 
and  coals  of  fire. 

The  Lord  also  thundered  in  the  heavens,  and  the  Highest  gave  his  voice; 
hail  stones  and  coals  of  fire. 

Yea,  he  sent  out  his  arrows,  and  scattered  them;  and  he  shot  out  light- 
nings, and  discomfited  them. 

Then  the  channels  of  waters  were  seen,  and  the  foundations  of  the  world 
were  discovered  at  thy  rebuke,  O  Lord,  at  the  blast  of  the  breath  of  thy 
nostrils. 

He  sent  from  above,  he  took  me,  he  drew  me  out  of  many  waters. 

He  delivered  me  from  my  strong  enemy,  and  from  them  which  hated 
me :  for  they  were  too  strong  for  me.  As  for  God,  his  way  is  perfect :  the 
word  of  the  Lord  is  tried : 

He  is  a  buckler  to  all  those  that  trust  in  him. 

For  who  is  God  save  the  Lord? 

Or  who  is  a  rock  save  our  God? 

It  is  God  that  girdeth  me  with  strength,  and  maketh  my  way  perfect. 

He  maketh  my  feet  like  hinds'  feet,  and  setteth  me  upon  my  high  places. 

He  teacheth  my  hands  to  war,  so  that  a  bow  of  steel  is  broken  by  mine  arms. 

Thou  hast  also  given  me  the  shield  of  thy  salvation: 

And  thy  right  hand  hath  holden  me  up,  and  thy  gentleness  hath  made  me 
great. 


1"  0HAWT8   and   i:i.-hi.\>i\  i.   READD 

15  1N\L.M   XIX 
The  heavens  declare  the  glorj  of  God' 

And  tin   Ji  iiiki  mi  ut   .-In  in  t/i  his  lm  ml '//  in  >rl:. 

I >;i\  unto  <la\  uttereth  Bpeeoh 

And  night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge. 

There  is  no  Bpeeoh  nor  language,  where  tln-ir  voice  is  oof  heard 

Tin  //■  line  is  gone  out  through  nil  the  earth,  ami  tin  ir  words  t<>  the  <  nd  of 
tin  world. 

In  them  hath  he  Bel  a  tabernacle  for  the  sun.  which  is  as  a  bridegroom 
ooming  out  of  his  chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  man  to  run  a  race 

Hie  going  forth  is  from  th*  end  of  the  heaven,  and  his  circuit  unto  the 
*  n>/s  of  it:  and  then  is  nothing  hid  from  tin  in  at  tin  reof 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  converting  the  sou] 

The  testimony  of  tin  Lord  is  sure,  making  wise  the  simple. 

The  statutes  of  the  Lord  arc  right,  rejoicing  the  heart: 

Thr  com  hi"  ml nu  ni  of  th*  Lord  is  pure,  enlightening  the  i  yes. 

The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  forever: 

The  judgments  of  the  Lord  an  tru*  and  righteous  altogethi  r. 

More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  much  tine  gold: 

Sir,,  t,  r  also  t/uiii  honey  and  the  honeycomb. 

Moreover  by  them  is  thy  servant  warned:  and  in  keeping  of  them  there  is 
great  reward. 

Who  can  understand  his  errors  t  cleanse  thou  me  from  secret  faults. 

Keep  back  thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous  sins;  let  them  not  have 
dominion  over  me:  then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  innocent  from  the 
great   transgression. 

Let  the  words  of  my  mouth,  and  the  meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  strength,  and  my  n  a\  <  m  r. 

16  PSALM  XXIV. 

Tin;  earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  the  fulness  thereof;  the  world,  and  they  that 
dwell  therein. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  seas,  and  established  it  uj><>it  the  floods. 

Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  the  Lord'.'  and  who  shall  stand  in  his  holy 
place? 

He  that  hath  clean  hand8,anda  pun  heart;  who  hath  not  lifted  up  his 
soul  iintn  vanity,  nor  sworn  deceitfully. 

He  shall  receive  the  blessing  from  the  Lord,  and  righteousness  from  the 
(  fod  of  his  salvation. 

This  is  tin   ,/,  m  ration  of  tin  m  that  *  <  k  him,  that  a  1 1c  thy  face,  0  Jacob. 

Lift  up  your  heads, 0  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lift  up, ye  everlasting  doors; 

Ami  tin  King  of  glory  shall  com*  in. 

Who  is  this  King  of  glory? 

Tin  tardy  strong  and  mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle, 


I'KAIsK.  11 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates;  even  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors, 

And  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in. 

Who  is  tins  King  of  glory? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  he  is  the  King  of  glory. 

17  PSALM  XXIX. 

Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  mighty,  give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength. 

Give  unto  the  Lord  tJie  glory  due  mtto  It  is  mime;  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  upon  the  waters:  the  God  of  glory  thundereth: 
the  Lord  is  upon  many  waters. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  powerful;  the  voice  of  the  Lord  isfidl  of  majesty. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars; 

Yea,  the  Lord  breaketh  the  cedars  of  Lebanon. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  divideth  the  flames  of  tire. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilderness ;  the  Lord  shaketh  the  wilder- 
ness of  Kadcsh. 

The  voice  of  the  Lord  maketh  the  hinds  to  calve,  and  discovereth  the 
forests: 

And  in  his  temple  doth  every  one  speak  of  his  glory. 

The  Lord  sitteth  upon  the  flood; 

\ea,  the  Lord  sitteth  King  for  ever. 

The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  his  people; 

The  Lord  will  bless  Jiis  people  with  peace. 

18  PSALM  LXV. 

Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  God,  in  Zion:  and  unto  thee  shall  the  vow  be 
performed. 

O  thou  that  he  are  st  prayer,  unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 

Iniquities  prevail  against  me:  as  for  our  transgressions,  thou  shalt  purge 
them  away. 

Blessed  is  the  man  whom  thou  choosest,  and  causest  to  approach  unto  thee, 
that  he  may  divell  in  thy  courts:  we  shall  be  satisfied  with  the  goodness  of 
thy  house,  even  of  thy  holy  temple. 

By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou  answer  us,  O  God  of  our 
salvation; 

Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  of  them  that  are 
afar  off  upon  the  sea: 

Which  by  his  strength  setteth  fast  the  mountains;  being  girded  with 
power: 

Which  stilleth  the  noise  of  the  seas,  the  noise  of  their  leaves,  and  the 
tumult  of  the  people. 

They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  parts  are  afraid  at  thy  tokens: 

Thou  makest  the  outgoings  of  the  morning  and  evening  to  rejoice. 
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Thou  visited  the  earth,  and  wateresl  it:  thou  greatlj  enncheet  it  with  the 
river  of  <  rod,  m  hich  is  full  of  water: 

Tliou  j'l-f  i><i,<  si  tht  in  cm/;/<  when  th<>i<  hast  to  provided  for  it. 

Thou  wateresl  the  ridges  thereof  abundantly:  thou  settlest  the  furrows 
thereof: 

Thou  makest  it  soft  with  shower*:  thou  l>hss,st  the  springing  tin 

Thou  crow  nest  ill.-  year  with  thj  goodness;  and  thy  paths  drop  fatne 

v  drop  iijt'ni  tin'  [,iist  mi  s  of  tin  wilderness:  and  the  little  hillt  rejoice 
<>ii  i  r,  in  ridi . 

pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks; 

The  valley 8  also  an  con  redoverwith  corn  ;  tJiey  sliout  f or  joy  f  they  also 
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Give  the  kin<j  thy  judgments,  0  God,  and  thy   right  unto  the 

king's  son 

!/<■  shall  judge  thy  j><  <>j>h-  with  righteousness,  ami  thy  poor  with  judgment. 

The  mountains  shall  bring  peace  to  the  people,  and  the  little  hills,  by 
righteousness. 

He  shall  judge  tin-  )><><>r  of  tin'  people,  he  shut!  save  fl<<'  children  of  the 
i.  dint  shall  break  in  pieces  tin'  oppressor. 

They  shall  fear  thee  as  long  as  the  sun  and  moon  endure,  throughout  all 
generations. 

//<  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  tin  mown  grass:  as  sliowers  that 
water  tlie  <  arth. 

In  his  days  shall  the  righteous  flourish;  and  abundance  of  peace  so  long 
as  the  moon  endureth. 

//.  shall  have  dominion  also  from  sin  t<>  sea,  awl  from  tin  river  unto  the 
i  mis  of  tin  earth. 

They  that  dwell  in  the  wilderness  shall  bow  before  him; 

And  ln's  i  nemies  shall  lick  the  dust. 

The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  of  the  isles  shall  bring  presents: 

The  kings  <>/  Slieba  ami  Seha  shall  offer  gifts 

Yea,  all  kings  shall  fall  down  before  him: 

All  nations  shall  sreer  hi  in. 

For  he  shall  deliver  the  needy  when  he  crieth;  the  poor  also,  and  him  that 
hath  no  helper. 

//.  shall  spare  tin   poor  and  needy,  and  shall  save  the  souls  of  the  n< 

He  shall  redeem  their  soul  from  deceit  and  violence:  and  precious  shall 
their  blood  he  in  his  Bight 

Ami  In    shall    live,  "ml  to  liim  shall   l>r  ,/in  n  of   tllC  >J<>hl  of  $lnl>a  ;   Jiraifi  )■ 

also  shall  be  made  for  him  continually;  and  daily  shall  he  be  pro 

'There  shall  he  a  handful  of  corn  ID  the  earth  upon  the  top  of  the  moun- 
tains; the  fruit  thereof  shall  shake  hke  Lebanon:  and  they  of  the  city  shall 
flourish  like  grass  of  the  earth. 


PRAISE.  L3 

Jlis  name  shall  endure  for  ever:  his  name  shall  be  continued  as  long 

as  the  sun:    and    men   shall  be  blessed   in    lii in:   all    nations    shall  call  him 

blessi  </. 

Blessed  be  the  Lord  God,  the  God  of  Israel,  who  only  doeth  wondrous 
things. 

And  bl<ss<  </  be  his  glorious  name  for  ever:  and  let  the  whole  earth  be 
filled  with  his  glory.    Amen,  anil  Amen. 

20  PSALM  LXXXIV. 

How  amiable  are  thy  tabernacles,  O  Lord  of  hosts! 

My  soul  longeth,  yea,  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the  Lord:  my  heart 
and  my  flesh  ciicth  out  for  the  living  God. 

Yea,  the  sparrow  hath  found  a  house,  and  the  swallow  a  nest  for  herself, 
where  she  may  lay  her  young,  even  thine  altars,  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King, 
and  my  God. 

Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  thy  house:  they  will  be  still  praising 
thee. 

Blessed  is  the  man  wrhose  strength  is  in  thee;  in  whose  heart  are  the  ways 
of  them. 

Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  Baca  make  it  a  ivell;  the  rain  also 
filleth  the  pools 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength,  every  one  of  them  in  Zion  appeareth 
before  God. 

O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  hear  my  prayer :  give  ear,  O  God  of  Jacob. 

Behold,  O  God  our  shield,  and  look  upon  the  face  of  thine  anointed. 

For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  than  a  thousand.  I  had  rather  be  a 
doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of  wickedness. 

For  the  Lord  God  is  a  sun  and  shield:  the  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory: 
no  good  thing  will  he  withhold  from  them  that  walk  uprightly. 

O  Lord  of  hosts,  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in  thee 
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Oh,  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord;  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the 
Rock,  of  our  salvation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful 
noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

For  the  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  great  King  above  all  gods. 

In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  of  the  earth;  the  strength  of  the  hills  is 
his  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  and  he  made  it:  and  his  hands  formed  the  dry  land. 

Oh,  come  let  us  worship  and  bow  down:  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord, 
our  Maker. 

For  he  is  our  God; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  sheep  of  his  hand. 
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22  PSALM  XCIX. 

The  Lord  reigneth;  Lei  the  people  trembler 

//<  sitteth  between  thecJierubima;  let  the  earth  be  mot 

Tin'  Lord  is  great  in  Zion;  and  he  is  high  above  all  the  people. 

/.-  /  them  praise  thy  great  and  /<  rrible  name;  for  it  is  holy 

The  king's  Btrength  also  loveth  judgment;  thou  dost  establish  equity, 

Thou  •  >■<  euU  st  judgnu  nt  and  righU  ousm  h  in  Jacob. 

Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  (  tod,  and  worship  at  his  footstool;  f<»r  he  is  holy. 

Moses  and  Aaron  among  his  priests,  and  Samuel  imong  them  that  call 
n j>, ,n  his  /"I, 

They  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  he  answered  them. 

//<•  spake  a  a  t<>  tin' ut  in  the  cloudy  pillar: 

They  kept  his  testimonies,  and  the  ordinance  that  he  gave  them. 

Thou  answeredsi  them,  <>  Lord  our  Ood: 

Thou  wast  a  God  that  torgavest  them,  though  thou  tookesi  vengean 
their  inventions. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God\  and  worship  at  his  holy  hill:  for  the  Lord  our 

God  is  holy. 

23  PSALM  CXLYI. 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

Praise  tin  Lord\  <  >  my  soul. 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord: 

/  trill  sing  praises  unto  my  Ood  while  I  have  any  l»  ing. 

Put  not  your  trust  in  princes,  nor  in  the  son  of  man,  in  whom  there  is  no  help. 

His  breath  goeth  forth,  he  returneth  t<>  his  earth:  in  that  very  day  Ins 
thoughts  perish, 

Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  for  his  help,  whose  hope  is  in  the 
Lord  his  God: 

Which  made  heaven,  <<i<<1  earth,  the  sea,  and  all  that  therein  is:  which 
fa  i  /"  ///  //•/////  for  ever: 

Which  ezecuteth  judgment  f«»r  the  oppressed:  which  giveth  food  to  the 
hungry.     The  Lord  looseth  the  prisoners: 

The  Lord  openeth  the  eyes  of  the  blind:  the  Lord  raiseth  them  thajt  are 
bowed  down:  the  Lord  loveth  the  righteous: 

The  Lord  preserveth  the  strangers;  he  relievetb  the  fatherless  and  widow: 
but  the  way  of  the  wicked  lie  turneth  upside  down. 

The  Lord  shall  r>  i'j/t  for  ever,  even  thy  Ood,  0  Zion,  unto  all  gem  rations. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

24  PSALM  CXLVII. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord: 

For  it  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  Ood;  for  it  is  pleasant;  and 

j) mine  is  comely. 


PRAISE.  L5 

The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerusalem:  hegathereth  together  the  outcasts  of 

Israel. 

He  h&aleih  the  broken  in  heart,  and  bindeth  up  their  wounds. 

He  telleth  the  Dumber  of  the  stars;  he  oalleth  them  all  by  their  aames. 

Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great  power:  his  understanding  is  infinite. 

The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek:  he  easteth  the  wicked  down  to  the  ground. 

Sing  unto  the  Lord  with  thanksgiving;  sing  praise  upon  the  harp  unto 
our  God: 

Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds,  who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth, 
who  maketh  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains. 

He  giveth  to  the  beast  It  is  food,  and  to  the  young  ravens  ivliich  cry. 

He  delighteth  not  in  the  strength  of  the  horse:  he  taketh  not  pleasure  in 
the  legs  of  a  man. 

The  Lord  taketh  }>leasnre  in  them  that  fear  him,  in  those  that  hope  in  his 
mercy. 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem;  praise  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

For  he  hath  strengthened  the  bars  of  thy  gates; 

He  hath  blessed  thy  children  within  thee. 

He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders,  and  filleth  thee  ivith  the  finest  of  the 
wheat. 

He  sendeth  forth  his  commandment  upon  earth:  his  wrord  runneth  very 
swiftly. 

He  giveth  snow  like  ivool:  he  scattereth  the  hoar  frost  like  ashes. 

He  easteth  forth  his  ice  like  morsels:  who  can  stand  before  his  cold? 

He  sendeth  out  his  word,  and  melteth  them :  he  causeth  his  wind  to  blow, 
and  the  waters  flow. 

He  sheweth  his  word  unto  Jacob,  his  statutes  and  his  judgments  unto 
Israel. 

He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation ;  and  as  for  his  judgments,  they 
have  not  known  them.    Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
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Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens:  praise  him  in 
the  heights. 

Praise  ye  him,  all  his  angels:  praise  ye  him,  all  his  hosts. 

Praise  ye  him,  sun  and  moon:  praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

Praise  him,  ye  heavens  of  heavens,  and  ye  waters  that  be  above  the 
heavens. 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord:  for  he  commanded,  and  they  were1 
created. 

He  hath  also  stablished  them  for  ever  and  ever:  he  hath  made  a  decree 
ivhich  shall  not  pass. 

Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth,  ye  dragons,  and  all  deeps: 

Fire,  and  hail;  snow,  and  vapour;  stormy  wind  fulfilling  his  word: 
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Mountains,  and  all  lulls;  fruitful  tires,  and  all  cedars: 

ts,  and  all  cattle ;  creeping  things,  and  flying  fowl 
Kings  of  the  earth,  and  all  people;  princes,  and  all  judges  <>f  the  earth: 
Both  //an  in/  mi  a.  a  ml  maid*  ns;  o/<i  //"  /'.  ami  children  : 
Let    them   praise  the   name  of  the   Lord:   for  his  name  al-u  •  •  Uent; 

Ins  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heave 

lli  also  exalteth  the  limn  of  his  people,  tin   praise  ,,(  all  his  saints', 

of  tin-  children  <>/  Israel,  a  j>">/i/i  near  "i,t<>  him.    Braise  .>/<  tin  lord. 

26  PSALM   CXLIX. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord.  Sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  Bong,  and  liis  praise  in  the 
oongregat ion  of  saints. 

Lit  Israel  rejoice  in  him  that  made  him:  let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joy' 
fnl  ut  their  King. 

Let  them  praise  his  name  in  the  dance:  let  them  sing  praises  unto  him 
with  the  t  imbrel  and  harp. 

For  tin  Lord  taketh  pleasure  in  his  people:  l<<  w\ll  beautify  the  meek 
with  salvation. 

Let  tlir  saints  be  joyful  in  glory:  let  the  a  sing  aloud  upon  their  b  >U. 

Li  t  the  high  jir<iis<s  of  God  tic  in  their  mouth,  and  a  twoedged  sword  in 

their  ha  in  I : 

To  execute  vengeance  upon  the  heathen,  and  punishments  upon  the  people; 

To  l>i ml  their  kings  With  chains,  ami  their  nobles  irith  fi  tins  of   iron  ; 

To  execute  upon  them  the  judgment  written:  this  honour  have  all  his  saints- 
Praise  ye  tin  Lord. 

27  PSALM   CL. 
PRAISE  ye  the  Lord.     Praise  <  Jod  in  his  sanctuary 
Praise  him  in  the  firmament  of  his  power. 
Praise  him  for  his  mighty  acts: 

Praise  him  according  t<i  his  *./•<•»//<  /,/  greatness. 

Praise  him  with  the  sound  of  the  trumpet: 

Praise  him  with  the  psaltery  and  harp. 

Praise  him  with  the  timbrel  and  dance: 

Praise  him  with  stringed  instruments  "ml  organs. 

Praise  him  upon  the  loud  cymbals: 

Praise  him  upon  the  high  sounding  cymbals. 

Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 

J 'raise  ye  the  Lord. 

28  ISAIAH    XII. 

And  in  that  day  thou  shalt  Bay,  0  Lord.!  will  praise  thee:  though  thou 
wast  angry  with  me,  thine  anger  is  turned  away,  and  thou  comfurtedst  me. 

Hi  h<, hi,  Qod  is  mi/  sulfation;  J  will  trust,  ami  not  be  afraid:  for  the 
Lord  Jehovah  is  my  strength  and  my  song;  In   also  is  income  my  salvation. 
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Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  draw  "water  out  of  the  wells  of  salvation. 
And  in  that  day  shall  ye  say,  Praiw  the  Lord,  call  upon  his  name,  declare 
lis  doings  among  the  people,  make  mention  that  his  name  is  exalted. 
Sing  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  hath  done  excellent  things: 
This  is  known  in  all  the  earth. 
Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  inhabitant  of  Zion: 
For  great  is  the  Holy  One  of  Israel  in  the  midst  of  thee. 

29  REVELATION  VII:  0-12;  V:  9-14. 

Aftek  this  I  beheld,  and,  lo,  a  great  multitude,  which  no  man  could 
number,  of  all  nations,  and  kindreds,  and  people,  and  tongues,  stood  before 
the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb,  clothed  with  white  robes,  and  palms  in 
their  hands; 

And  cried  with  a  loud  voice,  saying,  Salvation  to  our  God  which  sitteth 
upon  the  tin-one,  and  unto  the  Lamb. 

And  all  the  angels  stood  round  about  the  throne,  and  about  the  elders  and 
the  four  beasts,  and  fell  before  the  throne  on  their  faces,  and  worshipped  God, 
saying, 

Amen:  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and  thanksgiving,  and  honour, 
and  power,  and  might,  be  unto  our  God  for  ever  and  ever.    Amen. 

And  they  sung  a  new  song,  saying,  Thou  art  worthy  to  take  the  book,  and 
to  open  the  seals  thereof:  for  thou  wast  slain,  and  hast  redeemed  us  to  God  by 
thy  blood  out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongue,  and  people,  and  nation;* 

And  hast  made  us  unto  our  God  kings  and  priests :  and  we  shall  reign  on 
the  earth. 

And  I  beheld,  and  I  heard  the  voice  of  many  angels  round  about  the 
throne,  and  the  beasts,  and  the  elders:  and  the  number  of  them  was  ten  thou- 
sand times  ten  thousand,  and  thousands  of  thousands; 

Saying  with  a  loud  voice,  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  ivas  slain  to  receive 
power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and.  strength,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and 


And  every  creature  which  is  in  heaven,  and  on  the  earth,  and  under  the 
earth,  and  such  as  are  in  the  sea,  and  all  that  are  in  them,  heard  I  saying, 
Blessing,  and  honour,  and  glory,  and  power,  be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the 
throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  for  ever  and  ever. 

And  the  four  beasts  said,  Amen.  And  the  four  and  twenty  elders  fell 
doivn  and  worshipped  him  that  liveth  for  ever  and  ever. 
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PSALM   VIII 


( )  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth!  who  ha 
thy  glory  above  the  heavens. 

Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordained  sin  ngth  be- 
ciins,  of  thine  i  ru  mies,  that  thou  mightest  still  the  <  ru  my  and  ti 

When  I  consider  thy  heavens,  the  work  of  thy  fingers,  the  moon  and  the 
stars,  which  thou  hast  ordained; 

What  is  man,  that  thou  art  mindful  of  himt  and  tin  son  of  man,  thai 
flu  in  visitest  him  f 

For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  than  the  angels,  and  hast  crowned 
him  with  glory  and  honour. 

Thou  modest  him  to  havt  dominion  over  the  works  of  thy  hands; 

Thou  hast  put  all  things  under  his  feet: 

All  sheep  and  oxen,  //< ",  and  the  beasts  of  tin    //<  Id ; 

The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  fish  of  the  sea,  and  whatsoever  passeth  through 
the  paths  of  the  seas. 

0  Lord  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name  in  all  the  earth! 

31  PSALM  IX. 

1  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart;  I  will  shew  forth  all  thy 
marvellous  works. 

Iwittbeglad  ami  rejoia  in  thee:  J  will  sing  praise  t<>  thy  name,  0  thou 
Most  High. 

When  mine  enemies  are  turned  back,  they  shall  fall  and  j>erish  at  thy 
presence. 

For  thou  hast  maintained  my  right  and  my  causx  ;  Hum  sat>st  in  (he 
throne  judging  right. 

Thou  hast  rebuked  the  heathen,  thou  hast  destroyed  the  wicked,  thou 
hast  put  out  their  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

O  thou  enemy,  destructions  are.  come  to  a  perpetual  end:  and  thou  hast 

destroyed  cities;    their  memorial  is  perished  with  them. 

But  the  Lord  shall  endure  for  ever:  he  hath  prepared  his  throne  for 
judgment. 

And  he  shall  judge  the  WOrld  in  righteousness,  he  shall  mi nister  j udg me nt 
to  the  people  in    npriuhtinss. 

The  Lord  also  will  he  a  refuge  for  the  oppressed,  a  refuge  in  times  of 
trouble. 
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And  they  that  know  thy  name  will  put  their  trust  in  thee:  for  thou, 
Lord,  hast  not  forsaken  them  that  seek  thee. 

Sing  praises  to  the  Lord,  which  dwelleth  in  Zion:  declare  among  the 
people  his  doings. 

When  he  maketh  inquisition  for  blood,  he  remembereth  them:  he  forgct- 
teth  not  the  cry  of  the  humble. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  L^rd;  consider  my  trouble  which  I  suffer  of  them 
that  hate  me,  thou  that  liftest  me  up  from  the  gates  of  death: 

That  I  may  shew  forth  all  thy  praise  in  the  gates  of  the  daughter  of 
Zion:  I  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation. 

The  heathen  are  sunk  down  in  the  pit  that  they  made:  in  the  net  which 
they  hid  is  their  own  foot  taken. 

The  Lord  is  known  by  the  judgment  which  he  executeth:  the  wicked  is 
snored  in  the  icork  of  his  oicn  hands. 

The  wicked  shall  be  turned  into  hell,  and  all  the  nations  that  forget  God. 

For  the  needy  shall  not  ahvays  be  forgotten:  the  expectation  of  the  poor 
shall  not  perish  forever. 

Arise,  O  Lord;  let  not  man  prevail:  let  the  heathen  be  judged  in  thy  sight. 

Put  them  in  fear,  O  Lord:  that  the  nations  may  know  themselves  to  be 
but  men. 
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I  will,  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times:  his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my 
mouth. 

My  soul  shall  make  her  boast  in  the  Lord:  the  humble  shall  hear  thereof, 
and  be  glad. 

0  magnify  the  Lord  with  me,  and  let  us  exalt  his  name  together. 

1  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me,  and  delivered  me  from  all  my  fears. 
They  looked  unto  him,  and  were  lightened:  and  their  faces  were  not 

ashamed. 

This  poor  man  cried,  and  the  Lord  heard  him,  and  saved  him  out  of  all 
his  troubles. 

The  angel  of  the  Lord  encampeth  round  about  them  that  fear  him,  and 
delivereth  them. 

O  taste  and  see  that  the  Lord  is  good:  blessed  is  the  man  that  trusteth  in 
him. 

O  fear  the  Lord,  ye  his  saints:  for  there  is  no  want  to  them  that  fear  him. 

The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  suffer  hunger:  but  they  that  seek  the  Lord 
shall  not  want  any  good  thing. 

Come,  ye  children,  hearken  unto  me:  I  will  teach  you  the  fear  of  the  Lord. 

What  man  is  he  that  desireth  life,  and  loveth  many  days,  that  he  may 
see  good  9 

Keep  thy  tongue  from  evil,  and  thy  lips  from  speaking  guile. 

Depart  from  evil,  and  do  good;  seek  peace,  and  pursue  it. 


20  CHA9  TO    \M>   BE8P) 

The  eyeeof  the  Lord  are  apon  the  righteous,  and  his  ears  areopen 

their  rr\ . 

Tin  face  of  the  Lord  is  against  them  thai  do  <  ou\  to  cut  <>]T  the  /»  nu  m 
•  them  from  the  earth, 

righteous  cry, and  the  1  v< >i»l  heareth,and  delivereth  them  <>ut  i 
their  troubles. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  tht  m  thai  are  of  a  broh  n  heart;  and  son  th 
as  hi  of  a  contrite  spirit 

M;my  arc  the  afflict  the  righteous:  but  the  Lord  delivereth  him  out 

of  them  all. 

1L  /.-■  epeth  all  his  bones:  not  one  of  them  is  broJu  it. 

Evil  shall  slay  the  wicked:  and  they  that  hate  the  righteous  shall  lx? 

desolate. 

Iredeemeth  the  soul  of  his  servants:  and  none  of  them  thai  I 

fii  him  shall  be  d*  solaU  . 
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Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  to  be  praised  in  the  city  of  our  God,  in  the 
mountain  of  his  holiness. 

Hi  dutiful  for  situation,  the  JOU  of  the  iridic  |  arth.  is  mount   ZtOU,  Ot\   tie 

sides  of  the  north,  the  city  of  the  great  King. 
( tod  is  known  in  her  palaces  for  a  refuge. 
For,  la,  the  kings  ux  re  assx  mbled\  th<  y  passed  by  togi  U 

They  saw  it.  and  so  they  marvelled:  they  were  troubled,  and  hasted  away. 
Pear  tOOk  hold  upon   them    th'  n,  and   pain,  as  of  "   irmnan   in   tracail. 

Thou  breakest  the  ships  of  Tarahi  ih  with  an  east  wind. 

As  we  hare   Inard.  so  hor<    we  s<  (  n   in   the  citij  of  tin    Lord  of  hosts,  in    the 

citi/  of  our  Qod:  Qod  will  establish  it  for  ■ 

We  have  thought  of  thy  lovinirkindness,  O  God,  in  the  midst  of  thy  temple. 
According  to  thy  nana.  OGod\so  is  thypraist  unto  tht  arth: 

till/  right  hand  is   full  of  r'njht'  oiisn- 

Let  mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the  daughters  of  Judah  be  glad.  if  thy 

judgments. 

Walk  about  Zion,  and  go  round  about  h>  r:  t<  11  ti 

Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  consider  her  palaces:  that  ye  may  tell  it  I 
generation  following. 

For  this  Qod  is  our  Qod  for  ever  and  ever:  he  will  be  our  g 

unto  death. 

34  PSALM  LXXVII. 

1   CRIED  unto  Trod  with  my  voice,  even  unto  God  with  my  voice;  and  lie 
gave  ear  unto  me. 

J  n  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  sought  the  Lord:  my  sore  ran  in  the  night, 

and  ci  asi  d  not :    ntij  soul  rtfust  d   to  be  comfort,  d. 
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I  remembered  God,  and  was  troubled:  I  complained,  and  my  spirit  was 
overwhelmed.    Selah. 

Thou  koldest  mine  eyes  waking:  I  am  so  troubled  that  I  cannot  speak. 

I  have  considered  the  days  of  old,  the  years  of  ancient  times. 

I  call  to  remembrance  my  song  in  the  night:  I  commune  with  mine  own 
heart :  ami  my  spirit  made  diligent  search. 

Will  the  Lord  cast  off  for  ever?  and  will  he  be  favourable  no  more? 

Is  his  mercy  clean  gone  for  ever1/  doth  his  promise  fail  for  evermore? 

Hath  God  forgotten  to  be  gracious?  hath  he  in  anger  shut  up  his  tender 
mercies? 

And  J  said.  Tin's  is  my  infirmity:  but  I  ivill  remember  the  years  of  the 
right  hand  of  the  Most  High. 

I  will  remember  the  works  of  the  Lord:  surely  I  will  remember  thy  won- 
ders of  old. 

I  will  meditate  also  of  all  thy  work,  and  talk  of  thy  doings. 

Thy  way,  O  God,  is  in  the  sanctuary:  who  is  so  great  a  God  as  our  God? 

Thou  art  the  God  that  doest  wonders:  thou  hast  declared  thy  strength 
among  the  people. 

Thou  hast  with  thine  arm  redeemed  thy  people,  the  sons  of  Jacob  and 
Joseph. 

The  waters  saw  thee,  O  God,  the  waters  saw  thee;  they  were  afraid:  the 
depths  also  were  troubled. 

The  clouds  poured  out  water:  the  skies  sent  out  a  sound:  thine  arrows 
also  went  abroad. 

The  voice  of  thy  thunder  was  in  the  heaven:  the  lightnings  lightened  the 
world:  the  earth  trembled  and  shook. 

Thy  way  is  in  the  sea,  and  thy  path  in  the  great  waters,  and  thy  footsteps 
are  not  known. 

Thou  leddest  thy  people  like  a  flock  by  the  hand  of  Moses  and  Aaron. 

35  PSALM  LXXXVI. 

Bow  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me:  for  I  am  poor  and  needy. 

Preserve  my  soul ;  for  I  am  holy :  O  thou  my  God,  save  thy  servant  that 
trusteth  in  thee. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  O  Lord:  for  I  cry  unto  thee  daily. 

Rejoice  the  soul  of  thy  servant:  for  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my 
soul. 

For  thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready  to  forgive;  and  plenteous  in  mercy 
unto  all  them  that  call  upon  thee. 

Give  ear,  O  Lord,  unto  my  prayer;  and  attend  to  the  voice  of  my  sup- 
plications. 

In  the  day  of  my  trouble  I  will  call  upon  thee:  for  thou  wilt  answer  me. 

Among  the  gods  there  is  none  like  unto  thee,  0  Lord;  neither  are  there 
any  works  like  unto  thy  works. 
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All  nations  whom  thou  hast  made  shall  oomeand  worship  before  tl  • 
Lord;  sad  shall  glorify  thy  name, 

thou  art  great,  and  doest  wondrous  thing*:  thou  ari  <><»i  ah 

Teach  me  thy  way,  0  Lord;  I  aril]  walk  in  thy  truth:  nnite  my  heart  to  tear 
thy  name. 

J  tcill  praise  tl<<> ,  0  Lord  my  Qod\  with  all  my  heart:  <n<</  j  will  glorify 
tlti/  name  for  <  /•<  /•/ 

For  great  is  thy  mercy  toward  me:  and  thou  hast  delivered  my  soul  frojn 

the  lowest  hell 

0  Godythe  proud  arerisen  against  me,  and  '  riolent  men 

-'•in/lit  afti  r  ma  soul:  and  have  not  a  t  thee  be/on  them. 

But  thou.  O  Lord,  art  a  <J<>d  full  of  compassion,  and  gracious,  longsutier- 
ing,  and  plenteous  in  mercy  and  truth. 

0  turn  unto  m> .  <///'/  havi  n<>  rcy  m»>n  m>  .• 

Give  thy  strength  unto  thy  Bervant,  and  save  the  son  of  thine  handmaid. 
/•  mi  "  token  for  good;  that  they  which  hat*  bm  may  set  it,  and  6c 
ashamed:  because  thou,  Lord,  hast  holp  n  me,  and  comforted  me. 

36  PSALM  C. 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

Lord  with  gladness:  <-<>n<>  be/on  his  presence  with  singing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God:  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we 
ourselves; 

We  are  his  people,  and  tJif  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts  with  praise: 
Be  thankful  unto  him,  mid  bless  his  name. 
For  the  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  everlasting, 
And  his  truth  endureth  to  all  gem  rations. 

37  psalm  cm. 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul:  and  all  that  is  within  me,  bless  his  holy  name 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul,  anil  forgi  t  not  all  his  l><  nefits 

Who  forgiveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who  healeth  all  thy  diseai 

Who  redeemeth  thy  lif<  from  destruction;  irh<>  crowneth  //<«♦•  with  km 

ingkindness  and  t>  nd,  ,• 

Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  good  things;  so  that  thy  youth  is  renewed 

like  the  eagle's. 

Th>  Lord  <  •"  cut*  tit  righteousm  w  and  judgment  for  <dl  that  an  oppn 

lit-  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses,  his  acts  unto  the  children  of  U 

ihi  Lord  is  merciful  and  gracious,  slow  to  anger,  and  pi*  nteous  in  ■  i 

He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will  he  keep  his  anger  for  ever. 

!!>■  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins:  nor  rewarded  us  according  to 
■>nr  iniquii 
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For  as  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth,  so  great  is  his  mercy  toward 
them  that  fear  him. 

As  far  as  the  east  %8  from  the  west,  so  far  hath  he  removed  our  trans- 
gressions from  US. 

Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so  the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 

For  he  hnoweth  our  frame;  he  remembereth  that  we  are  dust. 

As  for  man.  his  days  are  as  grass:  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth. 

For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is  gone;  and  the  place  thereof  shall 
know  it  no  more. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fear  him,  and  his  righteousness  unto  children's  children; 

To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  to  those  that  remember  his  command- 
ments to  do  them. 

The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in  the  heavens;  and  his  kingdom  ruleth 
over  all. 

Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  excel  in  strength,  that  do  his  command- 
ments, hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye  his  hosts;  ye  ministers  of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  luorks  in  all  places  of  his  dominion:  bless  the 
Lord,  0  my  soul. 

38  PSALM  CVII:  1-31. 

O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good:  for  his  mercy  endureth  for, 
ever. 

Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so,  whom  lie  hath  redeemed  from  the 
hand  of  tlie  enemy ; 

And  gathered  them  out  of  the  lands,  from  the  east,  and  from  the  west, 
from  the  north,  and  from  the  south. 

They  ivandered  in  the  icilderness  in  a  solitary  ivay ;  they  found  no  city  to 
dwell  in. 

Hungry  and  thirsty,  their  soul  fainted  in  them. 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  delivered  them  out 
of  their  distresses. 

And  he  Jed  them  forth  by  the  right  way,  that  they  might  go  to  a  city  of 
habitation. 

Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  won- 
derful works  to  the  children  of  men  ! 

For  he  satisfieth  the  longing  soul,  and  filleth  the  hungry  soul  with  goodness. 

Such  as  sit  in  darkness,  and  in  the  shadoio  of  death,  being  bound  in 
affliction  and  iron ; 

Because  they  rebelled  against  the  words  of  God,  and  contemned  the  coun- 
sel of  the  Most  High: 

Therefore  he  brought  down  their  heart  with  labor; 

They  fell  down,  and  there  was  none  to  help. 


•Jl  I'll  . 

Then  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  a\  d  them  ox  /  of 

list rr ssi  s. 

ll"  brought  them  <>ut  of  darkness  and  the  shadow  of  death,  and  brake 
their  bands  in  Bunder. 

Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  h 
fill  works  I"  the  childn  n  of  men! 

For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  o!  brass,  and  cut  the  bars  of  iron  in  sunder. 

"Fools,  because  of  their  transgression,  and  because  of  their  iniquitu 
afflicted. 

Their  soul  abhorreth  all  manner  of  meat;  and  they  draw  near  unto  tin* 
gates  <>f  death. 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  savefh  them  out  of 
their  distressi  8. 

He  sent  Ins  word,  and  healed  them,  and  delivered  them  from  their  destruc- 
tions. 

Oh,that  men  would  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  won- 
ih  rful  works  to  the  children  of  men! 

An.  1  Let  them  sacrifice  the  sacrifices  of  thanksgiving,  and  declare  Ins  works 
with  rejoicing. 

They  that  go  ii>>n-u  to  the  sea  in  ships,  that  <!<>  business  in  gn  <>(  c-oh  r»; 

These  see  the  works  of  the  Lord,  and  his  wonders  in  the  deep. 

For  In-  commandeth,  and  raiseth  tin'  stormy  wind,  which  lifteth  up  tin' 
wavt  8  I  hereof. 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  they  go  down  again  to  the  depths:  their 
soul  is  melted  because  of  trouble. 

They  reel  to  and  fro,  and  staggerlike  a  drunken  man^and  an   at  their 

irit's  cm/. 

Then  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  their  trouble,  and  he  bringeth  them  out  of 
their  distresses. 

He  maketh  the  storm  a  calm,  so  that  tin'  waves  th<  <tilt. 

Then  are  they  glad  because  they  be  quiet;  so  he  bringeth  them  unto  their 
desired  haven. 

Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  "Lord  for  his  goodness,  and  for  his  xcon- 
derful  icorks  to  the  children  of  men! 
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39  PSALM  VI. 

0  Lord,  rebuke  me  not  in  thine  anger,  neither  chasten  me  in  thy  hot 
displeasure. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  G  Lord;  for  I  am  weak:  O  Lord,  heal  me;  for  my 
bones  are  vexed.  ■ 

My  soul  is  also  sore  vexed:  but  thou,  0  Lord,  how  long? 

Return,  O  Lord,  deliver  my  soul:  oh  save  me  for  thy  mercies'  sake. 

For  in  death  there  is  no  remembrance  of  thee:  in  the  grave  who  shall  give 
thee  thanks? 

1  am  weary  icith  my  groaning:  all  the  night  make  I  my  bed  to  sivim;  I 
water  my  couch  with  my  tears. 

Mine  eye  is  consumed  because  of  grief;  it  waxeth  old  because  of  all  mine 
enemies. 

Depart  from  me,  all  ye  workers  of  iniquity;  for  the  Lord  hath  heard  the 
voice  of  my  weeping \ 

The  Lord  hath  heard  my  supplication;  the  Lord  will  receive  my  prayer. 

Let  all  mine  enemies  be  ashamed  and  sore  vexed:  let  them  return  and  be 
ashamed  suddenly. 

40  PSALM  XXII:  1-8;  15-19;  22-31. 

My  God,  my  God,  why  hast  thou  forsaken  me?  why  art  thou  so  far  from 
helping  me,  and  from  the  words  of  my  roaring? 

O  my  God,  I  cry  in  the  daytime,  but  thou  hearest  not ;  and  in  the  night 
season,  and  am  not  silen 

But  thou  art  holy,  O  thou  that  inhabitest  the  praises  of  Israel. 

Gur  fathers  trusted  in  thee:  they  trusted,  and  thou  didst  deliver  them. 

They  cried  unto  thee,  and  were  delivered:  they  trusted  m  thee,  and  were 
not  confounded. 

But  I  am  a  worm,  and  ?to  man ;  a  reproach  of  men,  and  despised  of  the 
people. 

All  they  that  see  me  laugh  me  to  scorn:  they  shoot  out  the  lip,  they  shake 
the  head,  saying, 

He  trusted  on  the  Lord  that  he  woidd  deliver  him:  let  him  deliver  him, 
seeing  he  delighted  in  him. 

My  strength  is  dried  up  like  a  potsherd;  and  my  tongue  cleaveth  to  my 
jaws;  and  thou  hast  brought  me  into  the  dust  of  death. 
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/•■<-/•  dogs  hatx  composted  me:  the  assembly  of  the  wicked  hath 
me:  they  j>i<  ro  d  my  hands  and  my  f<<  i. 

I  may  tell  all  my  hours:  they  look  ami  stare  upon  me 

They  /><irt  mi/  garnu  nts  among  them,  and  cast  lots  upon  my  vesture, 

\',w\  benol  thou  far  from  me,  0  Lord:  0  my  strength,  haste  thee  to  help  me. 

/  will  declare  thy  name  unto  my  brethren:  in  the  midst  of  th*  congrega- 
tion will  I  praise  tl 

Ye  that  tear  the  Lord,  praise  him:  all  ye  the  seed  of  Jacob,  glorify  him; 
ami  fear  him.  all  ye  the  seed  of  Israel. 

For  /"•  hath  n<>(  despised  nor  abhorred  the  affliction  of  the  afflicted; 
neither  hath  la-  hid  his  face  from  him;  but  when  h>  cried  unto  him, he 
in  ard\ 

.My  praise  shall  be  of  thee  in  the  great  congregation:  I  will  pay  my  vows 
before  them  that  fear  him. 

The  Jin  i  l-  shall  eat  and  be  satisfied:  they  shaU  praise  tin  Lord  that  seek 
him  :  your  In  nit  shall  live  for  er<  r. 

All  the  ends  of  the  world  shall  remember  and  turn  unto  the  Lord:  and  all 
the  kindreds  of  the  nations  shall  worship  before  thee. 

For  the  kingdom  is  tic  Lord's:  and  he  is  tlie  governor  anion <j  the  nations. 

All  they  that  be  fat  upon  earth  shall  eat  and  worship:  all  they  that  go 
down  to  the  dust  shall  bow  before  him: 

And  none  can  1:>  >  j>  ulice  his  own  soul. 

A  seed  shall  serve  him;  it  shall  be  accounted  to  the  Lord  for  a  generation. 

They  shall  conn,  ami  shall  declare   his   righteousness    n/tto  a  people   that 

sladl  be  bom,  that  lie  hath  done  this. 

41  PSALM  XXV. 

Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  up  my  soul. 

0  my  God,  J  trust  in  thee:  l<  t  me  not  he  ashamed,  let  not  mine  enemies 
triumph  over  me. 

Yra,  let  none  that  wait  on  thee  be  ashamed:  let  them  be  ashamed  which 
transgress  without  cause. 

Shew  me  thy  ways,  0  Lord;  t<a<-h  me  thy  paths. 

Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me:  for  thou  art  the  God  of  my  salvation; 
on  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day. 

Remembi  r.  0  Lord,  thy  tend*  e  m>  rcies  end  thy  lovingkindnesses;  for  they 

hare  l„  ,  ,i  ,  r>  r  of  old. 

Remember  not  the  sins  of  my  youth,  nor  my  transgressions:  according  to 
thy  mercy  remember  thou  me  for  thy  goodness'  sake.  ()  Lord. 

OoOd  and  Upright    is  the  Lord :    therefore  will  he  teach  sinia  rs  in   the  U'(iy. 

The  meek  will  he  guide  in  judgment:  and  the  meek  will  he  teach  his  way. 

.1//  the  paths  of  the  Lord  are  mt  rcy  and  truth  unto  such  as  keep  his 
eon  nant  and  Jit's   t<  st  i  mo,,  i,  s. 

For  thy  name's  sake.  0  Lord,  pardon  mine  iniquity;  for  it  is  great. 
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What  man  is  he  that  feareth  the  Lord.'  him  shall  he  teach  in  the  way 
that  he  shall  choose. 

His  soul  shall  dwell  at  ease;  and  his  seed  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  them  that  fear  him  ;  and  he  will  shew -them 
Jtts  co reliant. 

Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord;  for  he  shall  pluck  my  feet  out  of  the  net. 

Turn  thee  unto  me,  ami  hare  mere//  upon  me;  for  I  am  desolate  and 
afflicted. 

The  troubles  of  my  heart  are  enlarged:  O  bring  thou  me  out  of  my  distresses. 

Look  upon  mine  affliction  and  my  pain;  and  forgive  all  my  sins. 

Consider  mine  enemies;  for  they  are  many;  and  they  hate  me  with  cruel 
hatred. 

0  keep  my  soul,  and  deliver  me:  let  me  not  be  ashamed;  for  I  pat  my 
trust  in  thee. 

Let  integrity  and  uprightness  preserve  me;  for  I  wait  on  thee. 
Redeem  Israel,  0  God,  out  of  all  his  troubles. 

42  tsalm  xxxix. 

1  said,  I  will  take  heed  to  my  ways,  that  I  sin  not  with  my  tongue:  I  will 
keep  my  mouth  with  a  bridle,  while  the  wicked  is  before  me. 

I  was  dumb  with  silence,  I  held  my  peace,  even  from  good;  and  my  sor- 
row was  stirred. 

My  heart  was  hot  within  me;  while  I  was  musing  the  fire  burned:  then 
spake  I  with  my  tongue, 

Lord,  make  me  to  know  mine  end,  and  the  measure  of  my  days,  what  it 
is;  that  I  may  know  how  frail  I  am. 

Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  a  handbreadth;  and  mine  age  is  as 
nothing  before  thee: 

Verily  every  man  at  his  best  state  is  altogether  vanity 

Surely  every  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shew:  surely  they  are  disquieted  in  vain: 

He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knoweth  not  ivho  shall  gather  them. 

And  now,  Lord,  what  wait  I  for?  my  hope  is  in  thee. 

Deliver  me  from  all  my  transgressions:  make  me  not  the  reproach  of 
the  foolish. 

I  was  dumb,  I  opened  not  my  mouth;  because  thou  didst  it. 

Remove  thy  stroke  away  from  me :  I  am  consumed  by  the  bloiv  of  thine 
hand. 

When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  correct  man  for  iniquity,  thou  makest  his 
beauty  to  consume  away  like  a  moth:  surely  every  man  is  vanity 

Hear  my  prayer.  0  Lord,  and  give  ear  unto  my  cry ;  hold  not  thy  peace 
at  my  tears : 

For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee,  and  a  sojourner,  as  all  my  fathers  were. 

0  spare  me,  that  I  may  recover  strength,  before  I  go  hence,  and  be  no 
more. 
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43  PSALM    XL. 

I  waited  patiently  for  the  Lord;  and  be  inclined  onto  me,  and  heard  my  crj . 
Jlr  brought  me  up  also  out  of  an,  horrible  pit,  out  of  the  miry  day, 
And  set  my  feel  upon  a  r<  ><-k,  and  established  my  goings. 
.1//'/  hr  hath  /nit  a  m  10  song  in  my  mouth, even  praise  unto  our  < 

lianj  shall  sec  it.  and  fear,  and  shall  trust  in  the  Lord. 

Bless*  d  is  that  man  that  mafxth  tluc  Lord  his  trust,  and  respect*  th  not  tht 

proud,  nor  such  as  turn  aside  to  lies. 

Many,  0  Lord  my  Gtod,arethy  wonderful  works  which  thou  hast  done, 

thy  thoughts  which  are  to  usward: 

'I  li>  n  cannot  be  n  ckom  d  up  in  ord*  r  unto  th 

If  I  would  declare  and  speak  of  them,  they  are  more  than  can  be  numl- 

Sacrifice  and  offering  thou  didst  not  desire;  mine  ears  hast  thou  op*  m  d 

Burnt-offering  and  Bin-offering  hast  thou  not  required 

Then  said  L  /.",  /  com*  :  in  tin-  volume  of  the  book  it  is  written  of  i 

I  delight  to  do  thy  will,  O  my  ( tod:  yea,  thy  law  is  within  my  heart. 

/  have  j>/<  acfu  d  right*  ousness  in  the  great  congregation  : 

Lo,  I  have  not  refrained  my  lips.  O  Lord,  thou  knowest. 

I  have  not  hid  thy  righteousness  within  my  heart;  I  have  declared  thy 

faithfulness  and  thy  Salvation  : 

I  have  not  concealed  thy  lovingkindness  and  thy  truth  from  the  great 
congregation. 

Withhold  not  thou  thy  tender  mercies  from  metOLord:  let  thy  loving 
kindness  and  thy  truth  continually  preserve  vie. 

For  innumerable  evils  have  compassed  mo  about:  mine  iniquities  have 
taken  hold  upon  me,  so  that  I  am  not  able  to  look  up; 

They  a  re  more  thou  the  hairs  of  mine  head:  therefore  my  heart  faUeth  me. 

Be  pleased,  O  Lord,  to  deliver  me:  0  Lord,  make  haste  to  help  me. 

Let  them  be  ashamed  and  confounded  together  that  seek  after  my  soul  to 
destroy  it ; 

Let  them  be  driven  backward  and  put  to  shame  that  wish  me  evil. 

Let  them   be  desolate  for  a  reward  of  their  shame  that  say  unto 

AJta,  aim. 

Let  all  those  that  seek  thee  rejoice  and  be  glad  in  thee:  let  such  as  love 
lb)  salvation  say  continually.  The  Lord  be  magnified. 

But  I  <im  poor  and  n<<</y;  )/<f  the  Lord  thtulath  upon  me:  tholl  Oft  my 
lltlp  and  my  d>  liven  /  ■   make  no  tarrying,  0  my  God. 
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As  the  hart  panteth  after  the  water  brooks,  so  pantetli  my  soul  after  thee, 
OGod 

My  soul  thirsteth  for  Hod,  for  the  living  Qod:  when  shall  I  come  and 
aj>p>  or  before  Oodf 
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My  tears  have  been  my  meat  day  and  night,  while  they  continually  Bay 
Unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

When  1  remember  these  things,  I  pour  out  my  soul  in  me:  for  I  had  gone 
with  the  multitude,  I  treat  with  them  to  the  house  of  -God,  with  the  voice  of 
joy  and  praise,  with  a  mult  it  tide  that  kept  holy  day. 

Why  art  thou  cast  down.  0  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted  in  me? 
hope  thou  in  God:  for  I  shall  yet  praise  him  for  the  help  of  his  countenance. 

<)  hi//  (i<>d,  mi/  sun!  is  cast  down  within  me:  therefore  will  I  remember 
thee  from  the  land  of  Jordan,  and  of  the  Hermonites,  from  the  hill  Mizar. 

Deep  calleth  unto  deep  at  the  noise  of  thy  waterspouts:  all  thy  waves  and 
thy  billows  are  gone  over  me. 

Yet  the  Lord  will  command  his  lovingkindness  in  {lie  daytime,  and.  in  the 
night  Jiis  song  shall  be  with  me,  and  my  prayer  unto  the  God  of  my  life. 

I  will  say  unto  God  my  rock,  Why  hast  thou  forgotten  me?  why  go  I  mourn- 
ing because  of  the  oppression  of  the  enemy? 

As  with  a  sword  in  my  bones,  mine  enemies  reproach  me;  while  they  say 
daily  unto  me,  Where  is  thy  God? 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O  my  soul?  and  why  art  thou  disquieted  within 
me?  hope  thou  in  God: 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  is  the  health  of  my  countenance,  and 
my  God. 

45  PSALM  LI. 

Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  lovingkindness:  according 
unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies  blot  out  my  transgressions. 

Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquity,  and  cleanse  me  from  my  sin. 

For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions:  and  my  sin  is  ever  before  me. 

Against  thee,  thee,  only,  have  I  sinned,  and  done  this  evil  in  thy  sight: 
that  thou  mightest  be  justified  when  thou  speakest,  and  be  clear  when  thou 
jttdgest. 

Behold,  I  was  shapen  in  iniquity;  and  in  sin  did  my  mother  conceive  me. 

Behold,  thou  desirest  truth  in  the  inward  parts:  and  in  the  hidden  part 
thou  shalt  make  me  to  knoiv  .visdom. 

Purge  me  with  hyssop,  and  I  shall  be  clean,  wash  me,  and  I  shall  be  whiter 
than  snow. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  gladness;  that  the  bones  which  thou  hast  broken 
may  rejoice. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  sins,  and  blot  out  all  mine  iniquities. 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  God;  and  renew  a  right  spirit  within  me. 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence;  and  take  not  thy  Holy  Spirit  from  me. 

Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation ;  and  uphold  me  with  thy  free 
Spirit. 

Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be  converted, 
unto  thee.  ' 
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l><  livi  r  me  from  bloodgitOtinesSi  0  God,  thou  Qod  of  my  salvation: 
And  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy  righteousnu 

0  Lord,  opt ,,  thou  mi/  li]>s;  and  my  mouth  thaUshew  forth  thy  pra 

For  thou  desiresl  ool  sacrifice;  else  would  1  give  it:  thou  delighteet  not  in 
burnt  offenng. 

siicrijirrs  of  Ood  OT€   a  hrokrit  spirit:    a  broken  and   a  Contrite    loaf. 

o  Qod,  thou  will  not  despise. 

1  to  good  in  thy  good  pleasure  unto  Zion:  build  thou  the  walls  of  Jerusalem. 
Then  shalt  thou  in   pleased  with  the  sacrifices  of  righteousness,  with  burnt 

offeringand  whole  burnt  offering:  thru  shall  they  offer  bullocks  upon  thine 

altar. 

46  PSALM  LVII. 

Be  merciful  unto  me,  0  God,  be  merciful  unto  me:  for  my  soul  trusteth 
in  thee: 

Yea,  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings  will  1  make  my  refuge,  until  these 
calamities  be  overpast. 

I  will  cry  unto  God  most  high;  unto  God  that  performetb  all  things  for  me. 

He  shall  send  from  heaven,  and  son  ,,,<  from  the  reproach  of  him  that 
would  swallow  me  up. 

God  shall  send  forth  his  mercy  and  his  truth. 

Mil  soul  is  among  lions:  and  1  lie  even  among  them  thai  are  set  on  fire* 
even  the  sous  of  men.  whose  teeth  arc  spears  and  arrows,  and  tin  ir  tongue 
a  sharp  sword. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  above  the  heavens;  let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the 
earth. 

They  hare  prepared  a  net  for  my  steps;  my  soul  is  bowed  down:  they 
hare  digged  a  j>it  before  me.  into  the  )uidst  whereof  they  are  fallen  them- 
selves. 

My  heart  is  fixed,  0  God,  my  heart  is  fixed:  I  will  sing  and  give  praise. 

Awake  nj>.  my  glory;  awake,  psaltery  and  harp:  I  myself  will  awake  early. 

I  will  praise  thee,  0  Lord,  among  the  people: 

I  will  sing  unto  thee  among  the  nations. 

For  thy  mercy  is  great  unto  the  heavens,  and  thy  truth  unto  the  clouds. 

Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  heavens:  let  thy  glory  be  above  all  the 

earth. 

47  PSALM  XC. 

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling  place  in  all  generations. 

Before  the    mountains  irere  brought  forth,  or  enr   thou  hailst   formed  the 

earth  and  the  world,  ere,,  from  *  vi  rlasting  to  everlasting,  thou  art  <;<>d. 
Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction;  and  sayest,  Return,  ye  children  of  men. 

For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  tight  art  but  as  yesterday  mi, en  it  is  past, 
and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 
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Thou  oameffl  them  away  as  with  a  flood;  they  are  as  a  sleep:  in  the  morn- 
ing they  are  like  grass  which  groweth  up. 

In  the  morning  if  flourisheth,  and  groweth  up;  in  the  evening  if  is  cut 
down,  and  withereth. 

For  we  are  consumed  by  thine  anger,  and  by  thy  wrath  are  we  troubled. 

Thou  hast  set  <>nr  iniquities  before  thee,our  secret  sins  in  the  light  of 
thy  countenance. 

For  all  our  days  are  passed  away  in  thy  wrath:  we  spend  our  years  as  a 
tale  that  is  told. 

The  days  of  our  years  ace  threescore  years  and  ten;  and  if  by  reason  of 
strength  they  be  fourscore  years,  yet  is  their  strength  labour  and  sorroiv; 
for  it  is  soon  cut  off,  and  we  fly  away. 

Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger?  even  according  to  thy  fear,  so  is 
thy  wrath. 

So  teach  us  to  number  our  days,  that  ive  may  apply  our  hearts  unto 
wisdom. 

Return,  O  Lord,  how  long?  and  let  it  repent  thee  concerning  thy  servants. 

O  satisfy  us  early  ivith  thy  mercy ;  that  ive  may  rejoice  and  be  glad  all 
our  days. 

Make  us  glad  according  to  the  days  wherein  thou  hast  afflicted  us,  and  the 
years  wherein  we  have  seen  evil. 

Let  thy  work  appear  unto  thy  servants,  and  thy  glory  unto  their  children. 

And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us: 

And  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon  us;  yea,  the  work  of  our 
hands  establish  thou  it. 
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Presebyi  me,  0  God:  f<»r  in  thee  <l<>  I  put  my  trust. 

0  1111/  soul,  thou  hast  said  imlo  the    Lord,  ThOU  art  my  I.or<l :    my  (jot,< 

*  .rh  ndeth  not  to  th<  •  ; 

lint  to  the  saints  that  are  in  the  earth,  and  to  the  excellent,  in  whom  is  all 
my  delight. 

Their  sorrows  shall  be  multiplied  that  hasten  after  (motif,-  god:  their 
drink  offerings  of  blood  will  I  notoffer,  nor  take  up  tin  ir  names  unto  my  lips. 

The  \jon\  is  ilic  portion  of  mine  inheritance  ami  of  my  cnp:  thou  main- 
tainest  my  lot. 

The  lines  are  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places;  yea,  I  have  a  goodly 
heritage. 

1  will  bless  the  Lord,  who  hath  given  me  counsel:  my  reins  also  instruct 
me  in  the  night  seasons 

J  liarc  set  the  Lord  always  before  nu  :  because  he  is  at  my  right  hand\  J 
shall  not  be  movi  d. 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory  rejoioeth;  my  flesh  also  shall 
rest  in  hope. 

For  thou  wilt  not  leave  my  soul  in  hell;  neither  will  thou  suffer  thine 
Holy  One  to  see  corruption. 

Thou  wilt  shew  me  the  path  of  life:  in  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy. 

At  tliy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures  for  evermore. 


49 
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The  Lord  hear  thee  in  the  day  of  trouble;  the  name  of  the  God  of  Jacob 
defend  thee. 

St  nd  tin  help  from  the  sanctuary,  ami  strengthen  thro,  out  of  y/uni 
Remember  all  thy  offerings,  and  accept  thy  burnt  sacrifice. 

(I  rant  thee  according  to  thine  own  In  art,  ami  fill  till  all  thy  cams'  I. 
We  will  rejoice  in  thy  salvation,  and  in  the  name  of  our  God  we  will  set  up 
our  banners:  tho  Lord  fulfil]  all  thy  petitions. 
Now  know  I  that  the  Lordsaveth  his  anointed; 

He  will  hear  from  his  holy  heaven  with  the  saving  strength  of  his  right 
hand. 

Some  trust  in  chariots^  and  some  in  horses:  but  we  will  remember  the 

name  of  the  Lord  our  Qod, 

They  are  brought  down  and  fallen;  but  we  are  risen,  and  stand  upright. 
Save,  Lard:  let  the  king  hear  US  when  ice  call. 
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50  PSALM  XXIII. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd;  1  shall  not  want. 

He  niaketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures:  he  leadeth  me  beside  the 

still  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul:  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his 
name's  sake. 

)'(  o,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear 
in)  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies:  thou 
anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life:  and 
1  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever. 

51  PSALM  XXVII. 

The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation;  whom  shall  I  fear?  the  Lord  is 
the  strength  of  my  life;  of  whom  shall  I  be  afraid? 

When  the  wicked,  even  mine  enemies  and  my  foes,  came  upon  me  to  eat 
up  my  flesh,  they  stumbled  and  fell. 

Though  a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  heart  shall  not  fear:  though 
war  should  ri^e  against  me,  in  this  will  I  be  confident. 

One  tiling  have  I  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  ivill  L  seek  after;  that  I  may 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the  days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of 
the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  his  temple. 

For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  his  pavilion:  in  the  secret  of 
his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me;  he  shall  set  me  up  upon  a  rock. 

And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine  enemies  round  about 
me :  therefore  will  1  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices  of  joy ;  I  will  st7ig,  yea, 
I  will  sing  praises  unto  the  Lord. 

Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  cry  with  my  voice:  have  mercy  also  upon  me,  and 
answer  me. 

When  thou  saidst,  Seek  ye  my  face;  my  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face, 
Lord,  will  I  seek. 

Hide  not  thy  face  far  from  me;  put  not  thy  servant  away  in  anger:  thou 
hast  been  my  help;  leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  God  of  my  salvation. 

When  my  father  and  my  mother  forsake  me,  then  the  Lord  will  take 
me  up. 

Teach  me  thy  way,  O  Lord,  and  lead  me  in  a  plain  path,  because  of  mine 
enemies. 

Deliver  me  not  over  unto  the  will  of  mine  enemies:  for  false  ivitnesses  are 
rdsen  up  against  me,  and  such  as  breathe  out  cruelty. 

I  had  fainted,  unless  I  had  believed  to  see  the  goodness  of  the  Lord  in  the 
land  of  the  living. 

Wait  on  the  Lord:  be  of  good  courage,  and  he  shall  strengthen  thine 
heart:  wait,  I  say,  on  the  Lord. 
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52  PSAiiM  xxxii. 

Blessi  i>  is  he  \\  I  on  is  forgiven,  whose  sin  is  covered 

Blessed  is  the  man  unto  whom  the  Lord  imputeth  not  iniquity,  and  in 
whose  spirit  there  is  no  guile. 

When  I  kept  silence,  my  bones  waxed  old  through  my  roaring  all  the 
day  long. 

For  day  <",</  night  thy  hand  was  heavy  upon  nu  :  my  moisture  is  turned 

into  the  drought  <>/  sum  tin  ,  . 

oknowledged  my  sin  unto  thee,  and  mine  iniquity  have  I  not  hid.  ] 
said,  I  will  confess  my  transgressions  unto  the  Lord;  and  thou  forgavest  the 
iniquity  <>f  my  sin.    Selah. 

l'<>r  this  shall  every  one  that  is  ;/"<////   pray  unto  thee    in  a  timr  irhnt    thou 

mayest  be  found:  surely  in  the  floods  of  great  waters  they  shall  not  come 

nigh  unto  him. 

Thou  art  my  hiding  place;  thou  shalt  preserve  me  from  trouble;  thou 
shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance. 

I  Will  instruct   th<  r  ami  fetich  thec    in  the  tea//  trhieh  thou  sladt  gOl    I  will 

guide  th<  e  with  mine  eye. 

Be  ye  not  as  the  horse,  or  as  the.mule,  which  have  no  understanding:  whose 
mouth  must  be  held  in  with  bit  and  bridle,  lest  they  come  near  unto  thee. 

Man//  SOrTOWS  shall  tie  to  the  iricked:  but  he  that  trnsteth  in  the  Lord, 
mercy  shall  COmpOSS  him  OOOUt. 

Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice,  ye  righteous: 
And  shout  for  joy,  all  ye  that  are  upright  in  heart. 

53  PSALM  XXXIII. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  ye  righteous:  for  praise  is  comely  for  the  upright. 

Praise  the  Lordicith  harp:  sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery,  and  an  in- 
stru  merit  of  ten  strings. 

Sing  unto  him  a  new  song;  play  skillfully  with  a  loud  noise. 

For  the  word  of  the  Lord  is  right;  and  all  his  works  are  done  in  truth 

He  loveth  righteousness  and  judgment:  the  earth  is  full  of  the  goodness  of 
the  Lord. 

By  the  word  of  the  Lord  Wi  re  the  heart  ns  modi  ; 

And  all  the  host  of  them  by  the  breath  of  his  mouth. 

Hegathereth  the  waters  of  the  sea  together  as  a  heap: 

He  iayeth  up  the  depth  in  storehouses. 

Let  all  the  earth  fear  tht  Lord;  let  all  th<  inhabitants  of  the  world  stand 
in  awe  of  him. 

For  he  spake,  and  it  was  done;  he  commanded,  and  it  stood  fast. 

The  Lordbringeth  the  counsel  of  the  heathen  to  naught: 

He  maketh  the  devices  of  the  people  of  none  effect 

The  counsel  of  the  Lord  standeth  for  ever,  the  thoughts  of  hit  heart  to  all 
generations. 


Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord; 

And  the  people  whom  hehath  chosen  forhisown  inheritance. 

The  Lord  looketh  from  heaven;  he  beholdeth  all  the  sons  of  men. 

From  the  place  of  his  habitation  he  looketh  upon  all  the  inhabitants  of 

tJie  earth. 

He  fashioneth  their  hearts  alike;  he  considereth  all  their  works. 

There  is  no  king  saved  by  the  multitude  of  an  host: 

A  mighty  man  is  not  delivered  by  much  strength. 

An  horse  is  a  vain  thing  for  safety:  neither  shall  he  deliver  any  by  his 
great  strength. 

Behold,  the  eye  of  the  Lord  is  upon  them  that  fear  him,  upon  them  that 
hope  in  his  mercy; 

To  deliver  their  soul  from  death,  and  to  keep  them  alive  in  famine. 

Our  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord:  he  is  our  help  and  our  shield. 

For  our  heart  shall  rejoice  in  hint,  because  we  have  trusted  in  his  holy 
name. 

Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  be  upon  us,  according  as  we  hope  in  thee. 

54  PSALM  XXXVII. 

Fret  not  thyself  because  of  evil  doers,  neither  be  thou  envious  against  the 
workers  of  iniquity. 

For  they  shall  soon  be  cut  down  like  the  grass,  and  wither  as  the  green 
herb. 

Trust  in  the  Lord,  and  do  good;  so  shalt  thou  dwell  in  the  land,  and  verily 
thou  shalt  be  fed. 

Delight  thyself  also  in  the  Lord;  and  he  shall  give  thee  the  desires  of 
thine  heart. 

Commit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord;  trust  also  in  him;  and  he  shall  bring  it 
to  pass. 

And  he  shall  bring  forth  thy  righteousness  as  the  light,  and  thy  judgment 
as  the  noonday. 

Rest  in  the  Lord,  and  wait  patiently  for  him: 

Fret  not  thyself  because  of  him  who  prospereth  in  his  way,  because  of 
the  man  who  bring eth  wicked  devices  to  pass. 

A  little  that  a  righteous  man  hath  is  better  than  the  riches  of  many 
wicked. 

For  the  arms  of  the  wicked  shall  be  broken :  but  the  Lord  upholdeth  the 
righteous. 

The  Lord  knoweth  the  days  of  the  upright:  and  their  inheritance  shall  be 
for  ever. 

They  shall  not  be  ashamed  in  the  evil  time :  and  in  the  days  of  famine 
they  shall  be  satisfied. 

But  the  wicked  shall  perish,  and  the  enemies  of  the  Lord  shall  be  as  the 
fat  of  lambs: 
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They  shall  consume;  into  smoke  shall  they  consume  away* 
The  wicked  borroweth,  and  payeth  not  again:  but  the  righteous  ahewetb 
j .  ami  giveth. 

such  as  be  blessed  of  him  shall  inherit  the  earth;  a,,<i  they  that  be 
cursed  of  him  shall  be  <-w  off. 

The  stepe  of  a  good  man  are  ordered  by  the  Lord:  and  he  delighteth  in 

his  wa\  . 

Though  he  fall,  he  shall  not  be  utterly  cast  down:  for  the  Lord  upholdeth 

hi  in   trilli  his  ha  ml. 

I  have  been  young,  and  now  am  »>1<1;  yet  have  I  not  aeen  the  righteous  for- 
Baken,  nor  his  seed  begging  bread. 

Wait  an  the  Lord,  and  keep  his  way,  and  he  shall  exalt  thee  to  inJu  rit  the 
land:  when  the  wicked  are  cut  off,  thou  shall  see  it. 

I  have  seen  the  wicked  in  great  power,  and  spreading  himself  like  a  g 
l»ay  tree. 

Yet  he  passed  away,  and,  lo,  he  was  not:  yea,  I  sought  Jtim.  but  lie  could 

flOt  (><■  found. 

Mark  the  perfect  man,  and  behold  the  upright:  for  the  end  of  that  man 
is  peace. 

But  the  transgressors  shall  be  destroyed  together:  the  end  of  the  10 

shall  be  cut  off. 

But  the  salvation  of  the  righteous  is  of  the  Lord:  he  is  their  strength  in  the 
time  of  trouhle. 

And  the  Lord  shall  help  than,  and  deliver  them:  he  shall  deliver  them 
from  the  wicked,  and  save  them,  because  they  trust  in  him. 

55  PSALM  XLVI. 

God  is  our  refuge  and  strength,  a  very  present  help  in  trouble. 
Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  earth  be  n  moved,  and  tlumgh  the 
mountains  l><  carried  iut<>  the  midst  of  th*  1 

Though  the  waters  thereof  roar  and  be  troubled,  though  the  mountains 
shake  with  the  swelling  thereof. 

Tin  re  is  a  rivt  r.  thr  streams  whereof  shall  make  <jl<i<l  the  city  of  Hod,  the 

holy  place  Of  the  taberiuiclrs  of  thr  Most  High. 

God  is  in  the  midst  of  her,  she  shall  not  be  moved:  God  shall  help  her.  and 
that  right  early. 

The  heathen  raged,  thr  kingdoms  w  d:  he  uttered  his  voice,  the 

earth    meld, I. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  with  us;   the  <  tod  of  Jacob  is  our  rei 

Come,  behold  the  works  of  the  Lord,  what  desolations  /<<.-  hath  made  i,( 

//,.    -  arth. 

He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  end  of  the  earth; 

He  brealelh  tin-  bow,  and  cutteth  the  Spear  in  s>tn<lcr:  lie  burnetii  the 
chariot  in  the  fire. 
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Be  still,  and  know  that  I  am  God:  I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I 
will  be  exalted  in  the  earth. 

The  Lord  of  hosts  is  triih   (is;    the  Qod  oj   uOCOb  is  our  refuge. 

56  PSALM  XCI. 

He  that  dwelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under 
the  shadow  of  the  Almighty. 

/  will  say  of  the  Lord\  He  is  my  refuge  and  my  fortress:  my  God;  in  him 

will  I  trust. 

Surely  he  shall  deliver  thee  from  the  snare  of  the  fowler,  and  from  the 
noisome  pestilence. 

He  sltall  cover  thee  with  his  feathers,  and  under  liis  tarings  shalt  thou 
trust:  his  truth  shall  be  thy  shield  and  buckler. 

Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  the  terror  by  night;  nor  for  the  arrow  that 
flieth  by  day; 

Nor  for  the  pestilence  that  walketh  in  darkness;  nor  for  the  destitution 
that  wasteth  at  noonday. 

A  thousand  shall  fall  at  thy  side,  and  ten  thousand  at  thy  right  hand;  but 
it  shall  not  come  nigh  thee. 

Only  with  thine  eyes  shalt  thou  behold  and  see  the  reward  of  the  wicked. 

Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord,  which  is  my  refuge,  even  the  Most 
High,  thy  habitation; 

There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy 
dwelling. 

For  he  shall  give  his  angels  charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways. 

They  shall  bear  thee  up  in  their  hands,  lest  thou  dash  thy  foot  against  a 
stone. 

Thou  shalt  tread  upon  the  lion  and  adder:  the  young  lion  and  the  dragon 
shalt  thou  trample  under  feet. 

Because  he  hath  set  his  love  upon  me,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him:  I  will 
set  him  on  high,  because  he  hath  known  my  name. 

He  shall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  answer  him:  I  will  be  with  him  in 
trouble;  I  will  deliver  him,  and  honour  him. 

With  long  life  will  I  satisfy  him,  and  shew  him  my  salvation. 

57  ISAIAH  XL.  1-17,  28-31. 

Comfort  ye,  comfort  ye  my  people,  saith  your  God. 

Speak  ye  comfortably  to  Jerusalem,  and  cry  unto  her,  that  her  warfare  is 
accomplished,  that  her  iniquity  is  pardoned:  for  she  hath  received  of  the 
Lord's  hand  double  for  cdl  her  sins 

The  voice  of  him  that  crieth  in  the  wilderness,  Prepare  ye  the  way  of  the 
Lord,  make  straight  in  the  desert  a  highway  for  our  God. 

Every  valley  shall  be  exalted,  and  every  mountain  and  hill  shall  be  made 
low :  and  the  crooked  shall  be  made  straight,  and  the  rough  places  plain. 
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And  the  glory  of  the  Lord  Bhall  be  revealed,  and  ;ill  flesh  shall  Bee  it  to- 
gether: f<>r  id*-  mouth  of  the  Lord  bath  spoken  it. 

Th*  vote*  said,  Cry.  And  he  said.  What  shall  Icryt  All  flesh  is  grass, 
a  in/  all  tin  goodliness  tht  n  of  is  as  th*  flow*  r  of  the  fU  i<i : 

The  grass  withereth,  the  flower  fadeth;  because  the  Bpirit  of  the  Lord 
bloweth  upon  it:  surely  the  people  is  grass. 

The  gross  withereth,  th*  flower  fadeth:  but  tfu  word  of  our  (><><i  shall 
stand  for  >  v*  r. 

0  Zion,  thai  bringest  good  tidings,  gel  thee  up  into  the  high  mounts 
Jerusalem,  thai  bringesl  good  tidings,  lift  up  thy  voice  with  strength; 

Lift  it  up,  be  not  afraid;  say  unto  the  cities  of  Judah,  Behold  your  God! 

Heboid,  the  Lord  (iod  will  come  with  strong  hand,  and  his  arm  shall  rule 
for  him:  behold,  his  reward  is  with  bim,  and  his  work  before  him. 

//.  shall  f  >  d  his  flock  like  <<  sin  pin  rd:  I"  shall  gath*  rthe  In  ml  is  with  his  arm, 
(iiul  carry  tht  m  in  his  bosom,and  shall  gently  /<<"l  those  that  are  with  young. 

Who  hath  measured  the  waters  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  and  meted  ou1 
heaven  with  the  span,  and  comprehended  the  dust  of  the  earth  in  a  measure, 
and  weighed  the  mountains  in  scales,  and  the  hills  in  a  balana 

Who  hath  directed  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord,or  being  his  counsellor  hath 
taught  him  f 

With  whom  took  he  counsel,  and  who  instructed  him.  and  taught  him  in 
the  path  of  judgment,  and  taught  him  knowledge,  and  shewed  to  bim  tl  • 
of  understanding? 

Behold \the  nations  an-  as  a  drop  Of  Q  DUCkt  t.and  an    COUnt*  d  as  thr  snalll 

dust  of  the  balance:  behold.  Tie  tdta  th  up  the  isles  as  a  v*  ry  little  thing. 

And  Lebanon  is  not  sufficient  to  burn,  nor  the  beasts  thereof  sufficient  for 
a  burnt  offering. 

.1//  nations  before  him  are  as  nothing ;  and  they  an   counted  to  him  less 

than    nothiiaj,  and  ronity. 

Hast  thou  not  known'.-'  hast  thou  not  heard,  that  the  everlasting  God,  the 
Lord,  the  Creator  of  the  ends  of  the  earth,  fainteth  not,  neither  is  weary? 
there  is  no  searching  of  his  understanding. 

He  giveth  power  to  tin  faint:  and  to  them  that  hav*  no  might  h*  in- 
en  "si  th  strength. 

Even  the  youths  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the  young  men  shall 
utterly  fall: 

But  they  that  wait  n/><ai  tla>  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength;  they  shall 
mount  up  with  wings  as  eagles;  th*  //shall  run,andnotb*  weary;  and  they 

shall  Walk,  and  not  faint. 

58  ISAIAH  LII:  1-10. 

A. wake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength,  0  Zion;  put  on  thy  beautiful  gar- 
ments, ( )  Jerusalem,  the  holy  city: 

For  henceforth  there  shall  no  man  com*  into  the*  the  uncircumcised  and 
tin'  unci*  an. 
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Shake  thyself  from  the  dust;  arise,  and  sit  down,  ()  Jerusalem: 

Loose  thyself  from  the  bands  of  thy  neck,  0  captive  daughter  of  Zion. 

For  thus  saith  the  Lord,  Ye  have  Bold  yourselves  tor  opught;  and  ye  shall 
be  redeemed  without  money. 

For  thussaifh  the  Lord  (Hod,  My  people  went  down  aforetime  into  Egypt 
to  sojourn  there ;  and  the  Assyrian  oppressed  them  wit  J  tout  cause. 

Now  therefore,  what  have  I  here,  saith  the  Lord,  that  my  people  is  taken 
away  for  nought?  they  that  rule  over  them  make  them  to  howl,  saith  the 
Lord-  and  my  name  continually  every  day  is  blasphemed. 

Therefore  my  people  si  mil  know  my  name:  therefore  they  shall  know  in 
that  day  that  I  am  he  that  doth,  speak:  behold,  it  is  I. 

How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good 
tidings,  that  pubhsheth  peace; 

That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  good,  that  publisheth  salvation;  that  saith 
unto  Zion,  Thy  God  reigneth! 

Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  up  the  voice;  with  the  voice  together  shall  they 
sing: 

For  they  shall  see  eye  to  eye,  when  the  Lord  shall  bring  again  Zion. 

Break  forth  into  goy,  sing  together,  ye  waste  places  of  Jerusalem: 

For  the  Lord  hath  comforted  his  people,  he  hath  redeemed  Jerusalem. 

The  Lord  hath  made  bare  his  holy  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  nations; 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  see  the  salvation  of  our  God. 

59  ISAIAH  LV. 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath  no 
money,  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat;  yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without  money 
and  without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is  not  bread?  and  your 
labour  for  that  which  satisfieth  not?  hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat  ye 
that  which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me:  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live;  and  I 
will  make  an  everlasting  covenant  with  you,  even  the  sure  mercies  of  David. 

Behold,  I  have  given  him  for  a  witness  to  the  people,  a  leader  and  com- 
mander to  the  people. 

Behold,  thou  shalt  call  a  nation  that  thou  knowest  not,  and  nations  that 
knew  not  thee  shall  run  unto  thee,  because  of  the  Lord  thy  God,  and  for  the 
Holy  One  of  Israel;  for  he  hath  glorified  thee. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is 
near : 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts: 

And  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him;  and 
to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 

For  my  thoughts  are  not  your  thoughts,  neither  are  your  ways  my  ways, 
saith  the  Lord. 


CHANTS    AM)    ICKSPONSIVE    READINGS. 


/•''//•  <is  tin  heavi  ns  <n<  higher  titan  the  earthy  so  are  my  ways  high*  r  than 
your  ways,  nini  mi/  tlioughts  than  your  thoughts. 

For  as  the  rain  oometfa  down,  and  the  snow  from  heaven,  and  returneth 
m>i  thither,  bul  watereth  the  earth,  and  oiaketh  it  bring  forth  and  bud,  that 
it  in.-n  give  aeed  to  the  sown-,  and  bread  to  tin-  eater: 

So  shall  mi/  word  be  that  [/<><  th  forth  out  of  my  moutn:  it  shall  not  n  turn 
unto  me  void,  but  it  shall  accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and  it  shall  prosper 
in  the  thing  win  veto  I  si  ,,t  it. 

For  ye  ahall  ur"  oul  with  joy,  and  be  led  forth  with  peace: 

The  mountains  and  the  hills  shall  break  forth  befon  you  into  singing,  and 
nil  the  trees  of  the  field  shall  clap  their  hands. 

[nstead  of  the  thorn  shall  come  up  the  ttr  tree,  and  instead  of  the  brier 
shall  come  up  thf  myrtle  tree: 

And  it  shall  be  to  the  Lord  for  a  name,  for  an  everlasting  sign  that  shall 
not  be  cut  off. 
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MATTHEW  V:  1-12. 


And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up  into  a  mountain:  and  when  h< 
set,  his  disciples  came  unto  him: 

And  he  opened  his  month,  unit  taught  them,  saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit:  for  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  tliey  that  mourn:  for  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  arc  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness:  for  they 
shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful:  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  In  art:  for  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers:  for  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  the y  which  arc  persecuted  f of  righteousness' sake:  for  theirs 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  ana  s*hall  say 
all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  /«  exceeding  glad:  for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven:  for 
so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 
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JOHN  XIV:  1-20. 


Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled:  ye  believe  in  ( Jod,  believe  also  in  me. 
In  my  Father's  house  are  main/  mansions:   if  it  in  re  not  SO,  1  would  have 
told  you.     I  go  to  prepan  a  place  for  you. 

And  i*f  I  go  and  prepare  a  place  for  you.  1  will  come  again,  and  receive  you 
unto  myself;  that  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. 

And  whither  I  go  ye  know,  and  the  way  ye  know, 

Thomas  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  we  know  not  whither  thou  goest;  and  how 
can  we  know  the  way? 


COMFORT.  1  L 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  I  am  the  way,  the  truth, and  the  life:  no  man  cometh 
unto  the  Father,  but  by  me. 

If  ye  had  known  me,  ye  should  have  known  my  Father  also:   and  from 

henceforth  ye  know  him,  and  have  soon  him. 

Philip  saith  unto  him,  Lord,  shew  us  the  Father,  and  it  sufficeth  us. 

Jesus  saith  unto  him,  Have  I  been  so  long  time  with  you,  and  yet  hast 
thou  not  known  me,  Philip?  he  that  hath  seen  me  hath  seen  the  Father;  and 
how  sayest  thou  then,  Shew  us  the  Father? 

Believest  thou  not  that  lam  in  the  Father,  and  the  Father  in  me?  the 
words  that  I  speak  unto  you  I  speak  not  of  myself:  but  the  Father  that 
dwelleth  in  me,  he  doeth  the  works. 

Believe  me  that  I  am  in  the  Father,  and  the  Father  in  me:  or  else  believe 
me  for  the  very  works'  sake. 

Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  He  that  believeth  on  me,  the  works  that  I  do 
shall  he  do  also;  and  greater  ivorks  than  these  shall  he  do;  because  I  go  unto 
my  Father. 

And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  my  name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the  Father 
may  be  glorified  in  the  Son. 

If  ye  shall  ask  any  thing  in  my  name,  I  will  do  it. 

If  ye  love  me,  keep  my  commandments. 

And  I  will  pray  the  Father,  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that 
he  may  abide  with  you  for  ever 

Even  the  Spirit  of  truth;  whom  the  world  cannot  receive,  because  it  seeth 
him  not,  neither  knoweth  him:  but  ye  know  him;  for  he  dwelleth  with  you, 
and  shall  be  in  you 

I  will  not  leave  you  comfortless:  I  will  come  to  you 

Yet  a  little  while,  and  the  world  seeth  me  no  more;  but  ye  see  me:  be- 
cause I  live,  ye  shall  live  also. 

At  that  day  ye  shall  know  that  I  am  in  my  Father,  and  ye  in  me,  and  I 
in  you. 
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I.  CORINTHIANS  XIII. 


Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men  and  of  angels,  and  have  not 
charity,  I  am  become  as  sounding  brass,  or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  gift  of  prophecy,  and  understand  all  mysteries, 
and  all  knowledge ;  and  though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove 
mountains,  and  have  not  charity,  I  am  nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed  the  poor,  and  though  I  give  my 
body  to  be  burned,  and  have  not  charity,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

Charity  stiff ereth  long,  and  is  kind ;  charity  envieth  not ;  charity  vaunteth 
not  itself,  is  not  puffed  up, 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seeketh  not  her  own,  is  not  easily  pro- 
voked, thinketh  no  evil; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity,  but  rejoiceth  in  the  truth; 
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Beareth  all  things,  believeth  all  things,  h<>p«-th  all  things,  endureth  all 
things 

( 'hardy  ,>>  >'<  r  faUt  th :  but  wlu  th<  r  th<  /•>■  i»  proptu  eu  t,  they  shall  full: 
whether  there  be  tongues,  they  shall  ceast  ;  whether  th>r>-  /»■  knowledge,  it 
shall  vanish  away* 

For  we  know  in  part,  and  wo  prophesy  in  part. 

lint  win  a  ti,,it  which  is  verfect  is  come,  then  thai  which  ie  in  pari  si, nil 

b,    </,.//.    ,nr, iii. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  spake  as  a  mud.  I  understood  as  a  child,  I  thought 
as  a  child: 

lint  when  I  oecame  a  mm,.  /  put  away  childish  things. 

For  now  we  see  through  a  glass,  darkly;  hut  then  face  to  face:  now  I  know 

in  part;  hut  then  shall  I  know  even  as  also  I  am  known. 

And  now  abideth  /nil/,,  \,ig„\  charity,  these  ti,r>>  .-  but  the  greatest  of 
these  is  charity. 

63  REVELATION  XXI.  1-12;  22-27. 

And  I  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth:  for  the  first  heaven  and  the  first 
earth  were  passed  away:  and  there  was  no  more  sea. 

.1//'/  /  John  sun-  //,,   holy  city, new  Jerusalem, coming  '/<>in,  from 
out  of  heavt  u.  pn  pan  <i  as  a  bride  adorned  for  her  husba ,,,/. 

And  I  heard  a  great  voice  out  of  heaven  saying,  Behold,  the  tabernacle  of 
God  is  with  men,  and  he  will  dwell  with  them,  and  they  shall  be  his  people, 
and  ( tod  himself  shall  be  with  them,  and  be  their  God. 

And  God  si, all  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes;  and  there  shall  be  no 
more  drat},,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying,  neither  si, oil  there  l»  any  more  pain : 
for  the  former  things  are  jmssid  away. 

And  he  that  sat  upon  the  throne  said,  Behold,  I  make  all  things  new.  And 
he  said  unto  me,  Write:  for  these  words  are  true  and  faithful. 

And  he  said  unto  me,  It  is  done.  I  am  Alpha  and  Omega,  the  l»  ginning 
and  the  end.  I  will  give  unto  him  that  is  athirst  of  the  fountain  of  the  watt  r 
of  life  freely. 

He  that  overcometh  6hall  inherit  all  things; 

Anil  I  will  be  his  Cod,  and  he  shall  l>r  my  son. 

But  the  fearful,  and  unbelieving,  and  the  abominable,  and  murderers,  and 
whoremongers,  and  sorcerers,  and  idolaters,  and  all  liars,  shall  have  their  part 
in  the  lake  which  burnetii  with  tire  and  brimstone: 

Which   is  the  sir,  on!  death. 

And  there  came  unto  me  one  of  the  seven  angels  which  had  the  seven  vials 
full  of  the  seven  last  plagues,  and  talked  with  me,  saying.  Come  hither,  I  will 
shew  thee  the  bride,  the  Lamb's  wife. 

And  In    carried  me  away  in  the  spirit  to  a  gnat  and  high    mountain,  and 
Shewed    me    that    great    city,    the    holy    J,  rnsale  in.    d,  sanding    out    of    / 
from  Cod.  having  the  glory  of  Cod ; 
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And  her  light  was  Like  unto  a  stone  most  precious,  even  like  a  jasper  stone, 
clear  as  crystal-  ami  bad  a  wall  great  and  high,  and  bad  twelve  gates,  and  at 
the  gates  twelve  angels,  and  names  written  t  hereon,  which  are  the  names  of 
the  twelve  tribes  of  the  children  of  Israel: 

And  I  saw  no  temple  tin  rein:  for  tJte  Lord  God  Almighty  and  the  Lamb 
are  the  temple  of  it. 

And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither  of  the  moon,  to  shine  in  it: 

For  the  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 

And  the  nations  of  them  which  are  saved  shall  walk  in  the  light  of  it:  and 
the  kings  of  the  earth  do  bring  their  glory  and  honour  into  it. 

And  the  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day:  for  there  shall  be  no 
night  there. 

And  they  shall  bring  the  glory  and  honour  of  the  nations  into  it. 

And  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  any  thing  that  defileth,  neither 
whatsoever  worketh  abomination, or  maketh  a  lie:  but  they  which  are  written 
in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life. 

64  REVELATION  XXII. 

And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life,  clear  as  crystal,  proceeding 
out  of  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  midst  of  the  street  of  it,  and  on  either  side  of  the  river,  was  there 
the  tree  of  life,  which  bare  twelve  manner  of  fruits,  and  yielded  her 
fruit  every  month:  and  the  leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  healing  of  the 
nations. 

And  there  shall  be  no  more  curse:  but  the  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb 
shall  be  .in  it;  and  his  servants  shall  serve  him: 

And  they  shall  see  his  face ;  and  his  name  shall  be  in  their  forelieads. 

And  there  shall  be  no  night  there;  and  they  need  no  candle,  neither  light 
of  the  sun; 

For  the  Lord  God  giveth  them  light:  and  they  shall  reign  for  ever 
and  ever. 

And  he  said  unto  me,  These  sayings  are  faithful  and  true:  and  the  Lord 
God  of  the  holy  prophets  sent  his  angel  to  shewr  unto  his  servants  the  things 
which  must  shortly  be  done. 

Behold,  I  come  quickly :  blessed  is  he  that  keepeth  the  sayings  of  the  proph- 
ecy of  this  book. 

Ajid  I  John  saw  these  things,  and  heard  them.  And  when  I  had  heard  and 
seen,  I  fell  down  to  worship  before  the  feet  of  the  angel  which  shewed  me 
these  things. 

Then  saith  he  unto  me,  See  thou  do  it  not:  for  I  am  thy  fellow  servant, 
and  of  thy  brethren  the  prophets,  and  of  them  which  keep  the  sayings  of  this 
book:  worship  God. 

And  he  saith  unto  me,  Seal  not  the  sayings  of  the  prophecy  of  this  book: 
for  the  time  is  at  hand. 
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//<     that    is    11  njnst.  />  I    him   In     Unjust  still:    a  iat  h>      irh'nh    is    tilth//,  ht    him 

!»•  filthy  still :  and  //<■  that  is  righteous,  lei  him  be  right*  ous  still :  a,,<i  /,>■  that 
is  holy,  lei  him  i»  holy  still. 

And,  behold,  I  oome  quickly;  and  my  reward  is  with  mi  every  man 

>rding  as  his  work  shall  !>«•. 

/  a m  A// >h a  and  Omega,  the  beginning  a n<i  the  >  mi.  fh>    first  and  the  last. 

Blessed  are  they  thai  do  his  commandments,  that  they  may  have  right  to 
the  tree  of  Life,  and  ma)  enter  in  through  the  gates  into  1 1 1 « -  city. 

For  without  are  dogs,  and  sorcerers,  and  whoremongers,  and  murdt 
and  idolaters,  and  whosoever  lovi  ih  and  maketh  a  !<• . 

I  Jesus  have  sent  mine  angel  to  testify  onto  you  those  things  in  the 
churches.  I  am  the  root  and  the  offspring  <>f  David,  and  the  bright  and 
morning  star. 

And  the  spirit  ami  the  bride  say,  Conn  . 

And  Let  him  that  heareth  say,  Come.    And  let  him  that  is  athirst  come. 

And  trhosoever  will,  let  him  talc  the  watt  r  of  lifi  frt  >  1;/. 

For  I  testify  unto  every  man  that  heareth  the  words  of  the  prophecy  <.f 
this  book,  If  any  man  shall  add  unto  these  things,  God  shall  add  unto  him 
the  plagues  that  are  written  in  this  book: 

And  if  any  man  shall  take  a  way  from  the  words  of  the  booh  of  this 
prophecy,  God  shall  take  away  his  part  out  of  the  book  of  life\  and  out  of 
the  holy  city,  ami  from  the  things  which  are  written  in  this  l><»>L. 

He  which  testitieth  these  things  saith,  Surely  I  come  quickly:  Amen. 
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CHRISTMAS 

65  ISAIAH  IX:  2-7. 

The  people  that  walked  in  darkness  have  seen  a  great  light 

They  that  dwell  in  the  land  of  the  shadow  of  death,  upon  them  hath  the 
light  shined. 

Thou  hast  multiplied  the  nation,  and  not  increased  the  joy: 

They  joy  before  thee  according  to  the  joy  in  harvest,  and  as  men  rejoice 
when  they  divide  the  spoil. 

For  thou  hast  broken  the  yoke  of  his  burden,  and  the  staff  of  his  shoulder, 
the  rod  of  his  oppressor,  as  in  the  day  of  Midian. 

For  every  battle  of  the  warrior  is  with  confused  noise,  and  garments 
rolled  in  blood;  but  this  shall  be  with  burning  and  fuel  of  fire. 

For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given:  and  the  government 
shall  be  upon  his  shoulder: 

And  Jiis  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  mighty  God, 
The  everlasting  Father,  The  Prince  of  Peace. 

Of  the  increase  of  his  government  and  peace  there  shall  be  no  end,  upon 
the  throne  of  David,  and  upon  his  kingdom,  to  order  it,  and  to  establish  it 
with  judgment  and  with  justice  from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 

The  zeal  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  will  perform  this. 

LUKE  II:  8-20. 

And  there  wTere  in  the  same  country  shepherds  abiding  in  the  field,  keep- 
ing watch  over  their  flock  by  night. 

And,  lo,  the  angel  of  the  Lord  came  upon  them,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord 
shone  round  about  them ;  and  they  were  sore  afraid. 

And  the  angel  said  unto  them,  Fear  not:  for,  behold,  I  bring  you  good 
tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people. 

For  unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  Saviour,  which  is 
Christ  the  Lord. 

And  this  shall  be  a  sign  unto  you;  Ye  shall  find  the  babe  wrapped  in 
swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger. 

And  suddenly  there  was  with  the  angel  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host 
praising  God,  and  saying,  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth  peace, 
good  will  toward  men. 
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And  it  oame  to  pass,  as  the  angela  w<  away  from  them  into  hei 

the  shepherds  said  one  t<>  another,  Lei  go  even  unto  Bethlehem,  and 

Bee    thifl  thing    which    is   com.-   to    pass,  which    the    Lord    hath    made   known 
unto   us. 

And  (in  if  came  with  haste,  and  found  Mary  and  Joseph,  and  the  bab\ 
lying  in  <<  mang<  r. 

And  when  they  had  seen  it.  they  made  known  abroad  the  saying  which  was 
told  them  concerning  this  child. 

And  nil  they  thai  heard'it  wondered  ai  those  things  which  were  told  them 
by  tin  shepherds. 

But  Mary  kept  all  these  things,  and  pondered  them  in  her  la-art. 

.1//'/  the  shepherds  returned,  glorifying  "ml  praising  Ood  for  <ill  tlie 
things  that  they  had  /nurd  and  set  n,  as  it  was  told  unto  them. 


EASTER. 

66  MATTHKW  XXVIII:  1-10. 

In  the  end  of  the  Sabbath,  as  it  began  to  dawn  toward  the  first  day  ol  the 
week,  came  Mary  Magdalene  and  the  other  Mary  to  see  the  sepulchre. 
And,  behold,  there  was  a  great  earthquake:  for  tin  angel  of  tin    !.<• 

804  tided  /mm   ln<if<  n.  uinl  rnnn    mnl  rolled  back  tin    st"in   front   tin    dOOT,  OfkJ 

sat  upon  it. 

II  ,>  countenance  was  like  lightning,  and  liis  raiment  white  as  snow. 

And  for  fear  of  him  the  keepers  did  shake,  and  became  as  dead  tnt 

And  the  angel  answered  and  said  unto  the  women,  Fear  not  ye:  for  I  know 
that  ye  seek  Jesus,  which  was  crucified. 

He  is  not  here:  for  he  is  risen,  as  he  said.  Come,  see  the  place  where  the 
Lord  lay 

And  go  quickly,  and  tell  his  disciples  that  he  is  risen  from  the  dead:  and, 
behold,  he  goeth  before  you  into  Galilee;  there  shall  ye  see  him:  lo,  I  have 
told  you 

And  they  departed  quickly  from  the  sepulchre  with  fear  and  great  Joy; 
and  did  run  to  bring  his  disciples  word. 

And  as  they  went  to  tell  his  disciples,  behold,  Jesus  met  them,  Baying 
hail.     And  they  came  and  held  him  by  the  feet,  and  worshipped  him. 

Then  said  Jesus  unto  them,  Be  not  afraid:  go  tell  my  brethn  n  that  they 
go  into  Galilee,  and  tht  re  shall  tin  y  a  <  me 

I.  CORINTHIANS  XV:   20    26,  51-58. 

But  now  is  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and -become  the  tirst  fruits  of  them 
that  slept. 

Forsince  by  man  cam*  </<  ath,by  man  came  also  tht  n  sum  ction  of  the  dU  ad* 
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For  as  in  Ailiitn  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  shall  all  be  made  alive. 

Jint  every  niau  in  his  <>u-u  order:  Christ  the  first  fruits:  afterward  thru 
tin  it  are  ( 'hrist's  at  his  coming. 

Then  Cometh  the  end,  when  ho  shall  have  delivered  up  the  kingdom  to 
God,  even  the  Father;  when  ho  shall  have  put  down  ail  rule,  and  all  authority 
and  power. 

For  he  must  reign,  till  lie  hath  put  all  enemies  under  his  feet. 

The  last  enemy  that  shall  he  destroyed  is  death. 

Behold,  I  shrir  you  a  mystery;  We  shall  not  all  sleep,  but  ice  shall  all  be 
changed, 

In  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  at  the  last  trump: 

For  the  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised  incorruptible, 
and  we  shall  l>r  rhanged. 

For  this  corruptible  must  put  on  incorruption,  and  this  mortal  must  put 
on  immortality. 

So  when  this  corruptible  shall  have  put  on  incorruption,  and  this  mortal 
shall  have  put  on  immortality,  then  shall  be  brought  to  pass  the  saying  that 
is  written,  Death  is  swallowed  up  in  victory. 

O  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 

O  grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 

The  sting  of  death  is  sin;  and  the  strength  of  sin  is  the  law. 

But  thanks  be  to  God,  which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ. 

Therefore,  my  beloved  brethren,  be  ye  steadfast,  unmoveable,  always 
abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  forasmuch  as  ye  know  that  your  labour  is 
not  in  vain  in  the  Lord. 


MISSIONS. 

6  7  SELECTIONS. 

The  Lord  looked  down  from  heaven  upon  the  children  of  men  to  see  if 
there  were  any  that  did  understand  and  seek  God. 

They  are  all  gone  aside,  they  are  altogether  become  filthy:  there  is  none 
that  doeth  good,  no,  not  one. 

The  whole  world  lieth  in  wickedness;  they  are  all  under  sin. 

For  all  have  sinned  and  come  short  of  the  glory  of  God. 

The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  is  lost. 

For  whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved. 

How  then  shall  they  call  on  him  in  whom  they  have  not  believed?  And 
how  shall  they  believe  in  him  of  whom  they  have  not  heard? 

And  how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher?  And  hoiv  shall  they  preach, 
except  they  be  sent?  For  it  pleased  God  by  the  foolishness  of  preaching  tc 
save  them  that  believe. 
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i! ow  beautiful  an  I  of  them  that  preach  the  gospel  <»f 

brint;  glad  tidn 

and  teach  all  nations,  baptizing  them  in  ti  of  the 

Fall,'  r,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  teaching  them  to  obm  r 
things  whateot  ver  I  have  commanded  you. 


Now  there  were  in  the  church  that  was  at  Antioch  certain  prophet- 
teachers. 

As  tin  ii  ministered  to  the  Lord,  and  fasted,  tin  "Holy  Ghost  said,  Separate 
me  Barnabas  and  Saul  for  the  work  wht  n  unto  1  have  called  them. 

And  when  they  had  fasted  and  prayed,  and  laid  their  hands  on  them,  they 
sent  them  away. 

So  they,  I"  ing  sent  forth  by  the  Holy  Gfhost,  deparU  d  unto  St  It  ucia. 

Now  when  they  had  gone  throughout  Fhrygia  and  the  region  of  Galatia, 
and  were  forbidden  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to  preach  the  word  in  Asia, 

Aftt  r  thi  y  ii->  ri  c<nn>'  to  Mysia,  tin  y  assay<  d  to  go  into  Bithynia:  but  the 
Spirit  suffi  /■' d  them  not. 

And  a  vision  appeared  to  Paul  in  the  night;  there  stood  a  man  of  V 
donia,  and  prayed  him,  saying,  Come  over  into  Macedonia,  and  help  us. 

And  after  he  had  set  n  tin'  vision,  immediately  u->  >  ndeavored  to  go  into 
Macedonia,  assuredly  gathering  that  tin'  Lord  had  called  us  for  to  \ 
the  goept  I  unto  tl<<  m. 

Therefore  seeing  we  have  this  ministry,  as  we  have  received  mercy  we 
faint  not; 

Bat  havi  renounced  the  hidden  tilings  of  atshonesty,  not  walking  in 
craftiness,  nor  handling  the  wot  deceitfully; 

But  by  manifestation  of  the  truth  commending  ourselves  to  even*  man's 
conscience  in  the  sight  of  God. 

Bui  if  our  Qospt  I  be  hid,  it  is  hid  to  them  that  are  lost: 

In  whom  the  god  of  this  world  hath  Minded  the  minds  of  them  whicn 
believe  not,  lest  the  light  of  the  glorious  gospel  of  Christ,  who  is  the  image 
of  (  tod,  should  shine  unto  them. 

God,  who  commanded  the  light  to  shim   out  of  darkness,  hath  shim  it 
in  our  hearts,  to  (/ire  the  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  Ood  in  the 
Of  Ji  si>s  <  'hrist. 

But  we  have  this  treasure  in  earthen  vessels,  that  the  excellency  of  the 
power  may  be  of  God,  and  not  of  us. 

We  having  ti  ■  pirit  of  faith,  according  as  it  is  writU    .  I 

and  ti  1  spoki  n  :    ire  also  belu  re.  and  tin  refon  Sp  ah. 

Knowing  that  he  which  raised  up  the  Lord  Jesus  shall  raise  up  us  also  by 
Jesus,  and  shall  present  us  with  you. 

For  which  caum  in  faint  not;  but  though  our  outward  man  perisn,yet 

the  in  tcard  man  is  n  m  Wi  d  dm/  big  da//. 
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For  our  Hghl  affliction,  which  is  but  for  a  moment,  worketh  for  us  a  far 
more  exceeding  and  eternal  weight  of  glory. 

While  we  look  not  at  the  things  which  areseen,but  at  the  things i which 
are  not  seen:  for  the  things  which  are  seen  ore  temporal;  but  thejhiia/s 
wJiicJt  arc  not  seen  are  eternal 


Arise,  shine:  for  thy  light  is  come,  and  the  glory  of  the  Lord  is  risen 
upon  thee 

The  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light,  and  kings  to  the' brightness^)/  thy 
rising. 

Lift  up  thine  eyes  round  about,  and  see:  all  they  gather  tnemseives  to- 
gether, they  come  to  thee;  thy  sons  shall  come  from  far,  and  thy_  daughters 
shall  be  nursed  at  thy  side. 

Awake,  awake;  put  on  thy  strength,  O  Zion;  put  on  thy  beautiful  gar- 
ments, O  Jerusalem,  the  holy  city :  for  henceforth  there  shall  no  more  come 
unto  thee  the  uncircumcised  and  the  unclea. 

The  Gentiles  shall  see  thy  righteousness,  and  all  kings  thy  glory:  and  thou 
shalt  be  called  by  a  new  name,  which  the  mouth  of  the  Lord  shall  name. 

I  am  sought  of  them  that  asked  not  for  me ;  I  am  found  of  them  that 
sought  me  not:  I  said,  Behold  me,  behold  me,  unto  a  nation  that  ivas  not 
called  by  my  name. 

The  Gentiles  shall  come  unto  thee  from  the  ends  of  the  earth,  and  shall 
say,  Surely  our  fathers  have  inherited  lies,  vanity,  and  things  wrherein  there  is 
no  profit. 

It  shall  come  to  pass,  that  from  one  new  moon  to  another,  shall  all  flesh 
come  to  icorshij)  before  me,  saith  the  Lord. 

They  shall  teach  no  more  every  man  his  neighbor,  and  every  man  his 
brother,  saying,  KnowT  the  Lord:  for  they  shall  all  know  me,  from  the  least  of 
them  unto  the  greatest  of  them,  saith  the  Lord:  for  I  will  forgive  their  in- 
iquity, and  I  will  remember  their  sin  no  more. 

In  the  days  of  these  kings  shall  the  God  of  heaven  set  up  a  kingdom, 
which  shall  never  be  destroyed:  and  the  kingdom  shall  not  be  left  to  other 
people,  but  it  shall  break  in  pieces  and  shall  consume  all  these  kingdoms  and 
it  shall  stand  forever. 


TEMPERANCE. 

68  SELECTIONS. 

Wine  is  a  mocker,  strong  drink  is  raging:    and  whosoever  is  deceived 
thereby  is  not  wise. 

Be  not  among  winebibbers ;  among  riotous  eaters  of  flesh: 
For  the  drunkard  and  the  glutton  shall  come  to  poverty: 

4 
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And  drowsiness  shall  clothe  a  man  with  rags, 

Wlntliatli  woe?  who  hath  Borrow?  who  hath  contentions?  who  hath  bab- 
bling? who  hath  wounds  without  cause?  who  hath  rednet 

Tin  1/  timt  turn/  long  <if  the  wim  ;  tfu  y  that  <j>>  to  m  >  k  mixn  d  wine, 

I.     >k  not   thou  upon  the  wine  when   it   is  red.  when   it  giveth   his  colour  in 

tin-  cup,  when  it  tnoveth  itself  aright 

At  fin  lust  it  tiiti  tli  like  "  m  r/»  ,,t.  and  stingt  th  like  n,,  add*  r. 

Yea,  thou  shalt   be  as  he  that  licth  down   in  tin-  mi<lst  of  the  sea,  or  as  he 
that  licth  UDOD  the  top  of  a  ina>t. 

They  have  stricken   me,  shalt  thou  say,  and  l  was  wt  sick;  thru  ) 
beat*  a  /"'.  mi'/  J  jilt  it  nut:  when  shall  J  awakef  I  will  seek  it  >/>  t  again. 


Wok  to  the  crown  of  pride,  to  the  drunkards  of  Ephraim,  whose  glorious 
beauty  is  a  fading  flower,  which  are  on  the  head  of  the  fat  valleys  of  them  that 
are  overcome  with  wine! 

Woe  unto  them  that  ris\  up  early  in  the  morning >  that  they  may  follow 
strong  drink;  timt  continue  until  night,  till  wine  inflanv  them. 

And  the  harp  and  the  viol,  the  tabret  and  pipe,  and  wine,  are  in  their 
feasts:  but  they  regard  not  the  work  of  the  Lord,  neither  consider  the  opera- 
tion of  his  hands. 

Therefore  my  people  an  gone  into  captivity,  becaus\  they  have  no  knowl- 
edge i  unit  tin  ir  honourable  men  are  famished,  ana]  tin  ir  multitude  dried  up 

With  thirst. 

Therefore  hell  hath  enlarged  herself,  and  opened  her  mouth  without 
measure:  and  their  glory,  and  their  multitude,  and  their  pomp,  and  he  that 
rejoiceth,  shall  descend  into  it. 

Awake,  ye  drunkards,  "ml  wt  >  p;  and  howl,  nil  ye  drink  rs  of  w 

Woe  unto  him  that  giveth  his  neighbour  drink,  that  puttest  thy  bottle  to 
him,  and  makest  him  drunken  also,  that  thou  mayest  look  on  their  nakedness! 

Woe  Hutu  tin  in  thai  cull  i  ril  good,  and  </<><></  evil; 

That  put  darkness  for  light,  and  light  for  darkness:  that  put  bitter 
for  sweet,  and  sweet  for  bitter! 

Woe  nutu  thrm  timt  are  wise  in  their  own  eyes,  and  prudt  ut  in  their  own 
sight  I 

Woe  unto  them  that  are  mighty  to  drink  wine,  and  men  of  strength  to 
mingle  strong  drink. 

Which  just ifn  the  icicked  for  reward,  and  take  away  the  righteousness  of 
the  right*  out  from  him! 


So  then  every  one  of  us  shall  give  account  of  himself  to  God. 
Let  its  not  th>  refore  j"<i<./r  one  another  nun  more;  but  judge  this  rather, 
that  no  man  put   u  stumbling-block  or  an   occasion  to  fall  in  his  brother's 

way. 
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I  know,  and  am  persuaded  by  the  Lord  Jesus,  that  there  is  nothing  un- 
clean of  itself: 

But  to  him  that  esteemeth  any  thing  to  be  unclean,  to  him  it  is  unclean. 

But  if  thy  brother  be  grieved  with  thy  meat,  now  walkest  thou  not 
charitably. 

Destroy  not  him  with  thy  meat  for  whom  Christ  died. 

Let  not  then  your  good  be  evil  spoken  of:  for  the  kingdom  of  God  is  not 
meat  and  drink; 

But  righteousness,  and  peace,  and  joy  in  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Let  us  therefore  follow  after  the  things  which  make  for  peace,  and  things 
whereby  one  may  edify  another. 

It  is  good  neither  to  eat  flesh,  nor  to  drink  wine,  nor  anything  ivhereby 
thy  brothei-  stumbleth,  or  is  offended,  or  is  made  weak. 

We  then  that  are  strong  ought  to  bear  the  infirmities  of  the  weak,  and  not 
to  please  ourselves. 

For  none  of  us  liveth  to  himself,  and  no  man  dieth  to  himself. 
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O  God  the  Father  of  Heaven,  have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

O  God  the  Father  of  Heaven,  have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

O  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  wrorld,  have  mercy  upon  us  miserable 
sinners. 

0  God  the  Son,  Redeemer  of  the  world,  have  mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

O  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  proceeding  from  the  Father  and  the  Son,  have 
mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners 

O  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  proceeding  from  the  Father  and  the  Son,  have 
mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

O  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious  Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one  God.  have 
mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

0  holy,  blessed,  and  glorious  Trinity,  three  Persons  and  one  God,  have 
mercy  upon  us  miserable  sinners. 

Remember  not,  Lord,  our  offenses,  nor  the  offenses  of  our  forefathers; 
neither  take  thou  vengeance  of  our  sins;  spare  us,  good  Lord,  spare  thy 
people,  whom  thou  hast  redeemed  writh  thy  most  precious  blood,  and  be  not 
angry  with  us  for  ever. 

Spare  us,  good  Lord. 

From  all  evil  and  mischief;  from  sin;  from  the  crafts  and  assaults  of  the 
devil;  from  thy  wrath,  and  from  everlasting  damnation, 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 

From  all  blindness  of  heart;  from  pride,  vain-glory,  and  hypocrisy;  from 
envy,  hatred,  and  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness 

Good  Lord,  deliver  us. 


■  >-J  CHANTS    AM)    RESPONSIVE    BEADIJ 

From  all  inordinate  and  sinful  affections;  and  from  all  the  f  the 

world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil, 

( food  /."/'/.  </'  liver  us. 

Prom  Lightning  and  tempest;  from  plague,  pestilence,  and  famine;  from 
battle  and  murder,  and  from  Budden  death, 
/  Lord,  '/<  liver  us. 

From  all  sedition,  privy  conspiracy,  and  rebellion;  from  all  false  doctrine, 

heresy,  and  schism;   from   hardness  of  heart,  and  contemp*.  of  thy  Word  and 
commandment, 

Qood  Lord,  </<  liver  us. 

By  the  mystery  of  thy  holy  incarnation,  by  thy  holy  nativity  and  circum- 
cision;  by  thy  baptism.  Easting,  and  temptation, 

(;<»,</  Lord,  deliver  us. 

By  thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat;  by  thy  cross  and  passion;  by  thy 
precious  death  and  burial;  by  thy  glorious  resurrection  and  ascension;  and 
by  the  coming  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Qood  Lord,  deliver  us. 

hi  all  time  of  our  tribulation;  in  all  time  of  our  prosperity;  in  the  hour  of 
death,  and  in  the  day  of  judgment, 

Qood  Lord,  delivt  /■  us. 

We  sinners  do  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  0  Lord  God;  and  that  it  may 
please  thee  to  rule  and  govern  thy  holy  Church  universal  in  the  right  way; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  preserve  all  Christian  rulers  and 
magistrates,  giving  them  grace  to  execute  justice,  and  to  maintain  truth; 

We  beseech  titer  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  illuminate  all  pastors  and  ministers  of  the 
Church  with  true  knowledge  and  understanding  of  thy  Word;  and  that  both 
by  their  preaching  and  living  they  may  set  it  forth,  and  show  it  ac- 
cordingly; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  put  an  end  to  all  sects  and  scandals,  and  to  send 
forth  faithful  laborers  into  thy  harvest; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  bless  and  keep  all  thy  people; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  to  all  nations  unity,  peace,  and  concord; 

1 1 V  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  us  an  heart  to  love  and  fear  thee,  and  dili- 
gently to  live  after  thy  commandments; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  to  ail  thy  people  increase  of  grace  to  hear 
meekly  thy  Word,  and  to  receive  it  with  pure  affection,  and  to  bring  forth  the 
fruits  of  the  Spirit; 

We  Em  m  >  <  h  th>  0  to  hear  us,  good  Lord, 
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That  it  may  please  thee  to  bring  into  the  way  of  truth  all  such  as  have 
erred,  and  are  deceived; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  strengthen  such  as  do  stand;  and  to  comfort  and 
help  the  weak-hearted;  and  to  raise  up  those  who  fall;  and  finally  to  beat 
down  Satan  under  our  feet; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  succor,  help,  and  comfort  all  who  are  in  danger, 
necessity,  and  tribulation; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  preserve  all  who  travel  by  land  or  by  water,  all 
women  in  the  perils  of  child-birth,  all  sick  persons,  and  young  children;  and 
to  show  thy  pity  upon  all  prisoners  and  captives; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  defend,  and  provide  for  the  fatherless  children, 
and  widows,  and  all  who  are  desolate  and  oppressed; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  lis,  good  Lord 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  have  mercy  upon  all  men; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  forgive  our  enemies,  persecutors,  and  slanderers, 
and  to  turn  their  hearts; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  and  preserve  to  our  use  the  kindly  fruits  of 
the  earth,  so  that  in  due* time  we  may  enjoy  them; 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord 

That  it  may  please  thee  to  give  us  true  repentance;  to  forgive  us  all  our 
sins,  negligences  and  ignorances;  and  to  endue  us  with  the  grace  of  thy  Holy 
Spirit  to  amend  our  lives  according  to  thy  holy. Word: 

We  beseech  thee  to  hear  us,  good  Lord. 

Son  of  God,  we  beseech  thee  to  hear  us. 

Son  of  God,  ice  beseech  thee  to  hear  us. 

O  Lamb  of  God,  who  takest  _  away ^theTsins^of  *  the  world;  have  mercy 
upon  us. 

O  Lamb' of  _God,  who^takest^aivayAhe  sins  of  Jhel world;' grant  us  thy 
peace. 
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